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CHAP. I. 

iJO ! the ftorm is paft ; the elemental war- 
fare over; the thunder hulhed -, the Ught- 
ning faded ; and the winds have done fheir 
works of fiiry, and are fatisfied ! — I was told 
that I was mad to brave the tempeft ; that 
the fires of heaven would fcorch me j and 
that the blafts would fend me, headlong, 
from the mountains to the vallies. — " How I" 
feid I j cc are not the innoccfit under the 
proteftion of the Divinity ? Favoured, che- 
vol. i. b riihcdi* 
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rißied, fupported ? Can any of you accüfc 
me of crime, of luft, of cruelty, or of 
murder ? No ! you know me not > I was 
not bred among you; I have formed no 
fellowfhip with youj repofed no fecrets in 
your bofoms. You know not what I am * 
but, as I am, to the care of Heaven I con- 
fidently refign myfelf." 

The peafants looked earneftly at me ; 

the children hid themfelves behind their 

mothers, and I went forth to mediute.— 

But who could calmly conneft his thoughts 

in an hour like that ? I could only look 

arourid me : the vineyards were deftroyed ; 

the grain rooted -, the huts of the fiihermen 

fhattered •> and, looking over a rock, I faw 

a veffel dafned in pieces ! I heard the cries 

- of mariners, the fhrieks of women— I faw 

.tjiem all periQi ! — Oh, what ruin ! — Höw 

wond&cfiil that fo poor an infeft as myfelf 

• JT - fhould 
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fhould efcape it ! I wandered tili thc con- 
vulfionsof Nature fubfided, tili die fky looked 
fmiling, and the waves were lefs boifterous. 
The peafants were then abroad - 3 and che 
children, no loriger fearful of the ftorm, had 
entered into their fports. Rofe-lipped in- 
nocents ! If any ofyou are doomed to know 
the miferies of Roncorone, happier had it 
been if fuch had perifhed amid the tutnuk of 
nature ! 

Weary — wretched and weary ! Is na- 
ture never to be fubdued by the means which 
I exercife ? I expofe myfelf to heat and to 
cold : fummer produces no fevers, winter 
no agues / neither dews nor fogs can affett 
my body -, and if I He all the night on the 
damp earth, in the morning my limbs feel 
no contraftion. Strange infenfibility ! 

I will-* argue with fome philofopher on 

the protra&ion of a miferable life : I oncc 

- B2 talked 
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talked of it to a grey-beard, who callcd him- 
felfafage, but we could not agree in prin- 
ciples. He had never known misforttinc ; 
he was a vchicle moved by few paflions ; 
and, in dire&ing me to a road fbr which I 
had enquired, he fent me into a labyrinth. 
Smiling at his differtation, he frowned oh 
me, and faid I was mad ; but he was a liar ! 
I was not then mad; my brain, indeed, has 
fince been rent afander, preffed, diftorted; — 
and yet, even now, I can beat down his 
hypothefis, and prove that his argumenta 
had more found than reafon. 

Shame on fuch empiric philofophers f 
Hearken, you ragged herdfman- ! leave 
awhile your goat^ and remember the names ' 
which I Ihall repeattoyou; Ipeak ofthem 
with a grave face and folemn tone, and the 
world fhall worfhip you. The fdlow flies 

from 
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from me ! — Rot in obfcurity, then, and lec 
not the Word great be found in your epitaph. 
It is ftrange that in this immenfe world 
I can find no fociety, or eftablilh any friend- 
fhips ; man, woman, and child difclaim 
mc, look on.me with tcrror, fly from me. 
If I fpeak of my forrows/ it muft beto thc 
Clements, or to fome inanimate or lenfeleü 
objeft ; thc mifcries of Roncorone are con- 
fincd to his own breäft, and no one com- 
miferates his Tufferings. Is there on thc 
earth fo forlorn an obje£t, fo folitary a being — . 
one fo loft to the felicities of fociety, and to 
thc joys of exiftence ? I häye of late had 
litdc commerce with man. — I hävc almoft for- 
gottcn him^ his virtues pals from my brain, 
and his goocTqualitics are fcarcely remem- 
bered, though I retain a fenfe of all his imper- 
feäions and vices. s In the public- haunts, he 
will a/Temble, cönverfe, liften, and com- 
municate * it is then that ftrife is nurfed on 
bj thc 
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ihe bofom of tranquillity. Even in thefe 
wild fcenes, at the eveninghour, I pften fee 
two fellow-labourers wind through the Valley 
towards their little huts ; their toil irover; 
tbeir wives, their children awäit them 5 they 
äre happy; they fing, and the mountain 
caverns echo their joy. Thofe who, in the 
frozen North, never thank the fun for its 
bleflings, and thofe who, in 'the torrid zone, 
often gafp berieath its rays, (tili have their 
focial pleafures. Let it be fo ; and God 
increafe their happinefs, though I am left to 
folitißfe and anguifh ! My imagination fome- 
times peoples my cell ; on one fide of me 
fies "Mifery, on the other Affliftion j Defpair 
groans at my feet ; and, in the darkeft re- 
cefs, I fee the fiery eye-balls of Infanity. — 
Congenial aflbciates ! reign unmolefted tili 
the broken voiee of Death fhall cry aloud, 
" Mortal, I fummon thee hence s refift not 

my 
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my decree, but go wich me into perpetual 
darknefs!" 

He is, however, a phyfician fkillcd in 
every malady* and yct the extent of his 
pra&ice will not gairi him reputation ; kt 
him only lay his bony fingers on the pulfe, 
and you (hall hear the terrified patient im- 
plore him to retire. Not fo with me : I 
would fee him for his art, and endeavour ta 
make his name pafs current äs that of an able 
graduate ; — he has hitherto avoided, me ; 
but he will foon be at the cell of Roncorone. 
On his arrival he may pronounce my dif- 
temper mortal -, therefore, ere he approaches, 
I will employ myfelf in an office — I will go 
through the narrative of my life. It lhall be 
laid in a corner of my cave, in order that it 
piay be known by the villagers who the poor 
wretch of the mountain was. Moft rnen 
who write their own lives, are ftimulated by 
B 4 egotifm : 
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egotifm : — what a finc polifli do they give to 
their felf-acknowledged virtues, and how 
curioufljr do they comprefs the ftory of thcir 
vices ! They attach good motives to the 
bafcft of their a&ions -, and the mere duties 
of fellowfhip are called ebullitions of fenfibi- 
lity and refined philanthropy. Thefe fchool- 
men often puzzle us in finding their mean- 
ing. They have a general opinion, that 
fublimity muß be obfcure, left tke aptnefs 
of little minds fhould deftroy the admiration 
of great ones. 

To know that a man is virtuous, is fuf- 
ficient to make us efteem him ; but when he 
is allied to us, when our blood owes ins 
fource to him, and when to God and tö him 
belong our very lives, we are inclined to 
exclaim, with mingled joy and pride, " This 
is our father ! this is our father !" 



So 
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So have I, a thoufand times, and with 
the greateft fervour, faid of my parent, 
whofe uncorrupted foul, irreproachable man- 
ners, and, virtuous habits of life made him 
the admiration of many, and alfo the envy of 
fome. His anceftors had been the followers 
of Glory : he had, himfelf, trod in her paths, 
fhatched laureis from her iield, and been ap- 
pjauded for his valöur and enterprife. Thef« 
exploits had been performed in the vigour 
of youth and early days of manhood y but:, 
marrying at the age of twenty-five, the foli- 
citations of his wife removed him from the 
army, andeftabliihed him in Venice, where 
1 was born and educated. 

Hq could not boait of the favours of For- 
tune ; and love, notintereft, had united him 
to my mother, whofe property was incon- 
fiderable -, — but her perfonal charms were 
copfpicuous, and her virtues more«J 
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prizcd than a crown of pearls. As the dif- 
fipations of life were not by either of them 
confidercd äf^necefiary to happinefs, but. 
were juftly held to be the deftroyers of it, 
they lived in retirement, and nicely limited 
their expenditure, in order that, in the days 
of age, there might be no complaints of ir>- 
fufEciency : to many, therefore, they were 
not known ; ftill they had friends who were 
fenfible of their worth, and even willing to 
pröclaim it in fociety. 

It was two years after their union before 
my mother gave me to the arms of my fa- * 
rier, and bade him blefs his God for me. — 
She nurtured me at her breaft, reared me 
as a botanift would a tender plant, and at 
the age of five years I gambolled around her, 
her blooming, heakhful, and darling Boy ! 

The lives of my parents were tranquil 
as fummcr days s in them was feen the har- 

monf 
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mony of connubial/ affe<5tion, and ä fweet 
accprdance c^./entirnent and paßions. — 
Theic Üttle Francefco was thieir delight ; — 
and he was alternately in the arms pf the 
one, and in the lap of the other. My father, 
when I was fix years old, began to educatc 
me ; my mother alfo became my tutorcfs, 
and the manner in which I received their 
Joint inftrudtions, fpread the faces of both of 
them with the fmiles of pleafure and expeo 
tation. I was proud of the praife they be- 
ftowed on me, and, as I grew older, ftrove 
moft feduloufly to merit it > — a fqueeze of the 
hand, pr an embrace from my father, and a 
kifs from rtie ups of my dear mother, always 
rewarded my efforts ; and to obtain either, 
young as I then was, I could have fpent 
hours in ftriving to deierve them. 

I was filial betöre I kn^w the fignifica- 

tion of the word duty; and fo much did I 

b 6 ~ lpve 
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love my * parents, that I beiieved no othcr 
man could be fo noble and juft — no othcr 
woman fo good arid virtuous. In my fim- 
plicity I told them fo, and it made them 
fmile : they attempted, howevcr, to explain 
to mc the error of my opinion, and to point 
out examples; but nothing that they faid 
could fconvince me to the contrary, or cor- 
redt the youthful ideas of their infaliibility.— • 
I'ftill continued to grow, tolearn, andalmoft 
to adore my parents $ but a large portion of 
my happinefs was loft to nie, becaufe it was 
evident that the health of my father was ra- 
pidly declining. I was the firft to fpeak of 
the circumftance when he confeffed him- 
felf ill ; magnifying the malady when my 
mother was not prefent, I exprefled to him 
all my fear$ and apprehenfions, and his 
fickly fmiles in thefe Moments only ferved 
to increafe my fulpicions and diftrefs. 

For 
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For feverai months afterwards I fecretly 
obferved the effefts of the diforder, which 
was now become chronical -, the palenefs of 
his cheeks, the feeblenefs of his voice, and the 
means which he ufcd in order to conceal his 
pain, were all vifible to me j and 1 doubted 
not but that the grave would foon hide him 
from me and my dear mother. 

One evening he faid to me — " I confefe 
there are grounds for your fears, though I 
have been anxious not to fhew thejn to you 
and to your better parent. I can counter- 
feit no longer. How old are you, dear 
boy ?" 

" In June I (hall be thirteen, father." 

" 1 (hall not live tili then !'— He fighed 
deeply. 

" Not tili then !" I crieds "not live tili 
then — tili June ! — a Very few months.— 

Oh, 
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Oh, God grant that you may ! God grant 
it!" 

cc D$ar fon !" faid my father, " be com- 
pofed, and donot let your mother hear you. 
You have cver been the bcft of children : — 
when I am dead, my 1>oy — nay, if thus you 
weep and afflift yourlelf " 

cc I Will no more — go on — proceed, fa- 
ther." . 

cc When I am dead, Francefco, let not 
your affeftion for your furviving parent ever 
decreafe ; folace, cheri(h > comfort her ! die 
will much want your affiftance." 

cc She (hall have it ! fhc fhall have it !" 

"I fhall not leave eitherofyou rieh, but 
you will fcoth be removed from want ; the 
oecurrehees of life, however, are many and 
uncertain; fhould any difafter befal your 
mother " 

c « I will 
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<c I will take it to my own accouritj work . 
from morning tili night for her, and if (he 
fallinto affli£tion,..I will notjEp from her bed 
tili (he is either reftored to health, or rc- 
moved from me by.death for ever !" 

My father prefled me to his heart ; fwept 
away my tears as well as his own, and would 
not fuffer me to fpeak any more oft the fub- 
jeft. He dafly grew worfe ; my mother 
was almoft frantic •> I gazed on him with 
increafing anguifh ; his ftruggles agonized 
me nearly as much as himfelf -, and, as he 
had prefaged, before June I faw him on his 
death-bed ! before June his body was laid 
in the burial vault of his forefathers ! I ftrove 
not to conquer my emotiohs i my heart was 
burfting $ and I was ever running to my 
mother, hiding my head on her bofoaij and 
bewailing the death of my father. 

Her 
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Her conduft was fuch, that I had hopes I 
fliould not foon have to lament for her in a 
fimilar manner; fhe often wept, but, at the 
fame time, ftrove to roufe me into adtivity. 
At firft I thought her fenfe of.feeling lels 
acute than mine, and that fhe would forget 
the departed fponer than I fhould ; but, Oh ! 
I found, foon afterwards, that fhe Imiled 
merely to comfort me ; that fhe talked with 
an appearance of calmnefs on mortality even 
when the fubjeft chilled her blood > and 
that the ftring? of her poor heart were each 
moment breaking. 

She ftruggled fix or feven months firmly : 
I then followed her to a fick bed — I then re- 
membered the vow that I had made to my 
father; and, as I kified her withering hand, 
repeated it. Days and weeks I hung over 
her 5 if I found her chilly, cc She isdyingl" 
I would exclaim, cc fhe is dying!" Butifa 

he&ic 
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hcftic came upon her cheeks, unfkilled in 
the caufes, and miftaking the effed of it, I 
would cry, cc She will furvive ! My mother 
will rife again in health !" 

The fuggeflions of hope, however, were 
falfe ; for as I, one night, and at the lateft 
hour of it, was gazing on her face, I faw it 
fuddenly become convulfcd and diftorted; 
her extremities were cold and lifelefs, and 
hereyes ftedfäftly fixed on me. 1 fhrieked * 
rang a bell for fome perfbn to come to me ; 
and, though ftricken with terror, raifed her 
in my arms, and begged her to let me hear 
"her voiee. Her mouth was twifted* but 
Ihe ftrove to ipeak, and my ears caught the 
feint founds of " God," and of cc dear fon." 
She feil agonizedfrom my embrace, ftretch- 
ing to her greateft lengthj and her foul, 
aided by the fpirit of immortality, foared to 
the regions of blifs and eternity ! 

Father ! 
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Father ! mother ! the fmiles of the Di- 
vinity and his angels, and all the blcffings of 
the myfterious world, fall upon and encom- 
pafs you ! 

I was now an orphan : my protedlors, my 
inftruftors werc gone ; änd my young eyes 
faw only defolation before them. . The fer- 
vants, who were in the houfe, joined their 
lamentations with mine, and with me fighcd 
over the corpfe of my mother. - 1 had evcr 
dearly löVed my father ; — had been confcious 
of his lofs, and held him moft faithfully in 
my memory s but when I attended the body 
of my other parent to the receptacle of 
death — when I faw her configned to the cold 
earth, and knew that her eyes would open on 
me no more — that her tongue could no 
longer call me to her prefence, and that her- 
arms were never again to encircle my neck — 
1 ihuddered, groaned, and feil fwoonbg into 

the 
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thc arms of the fecond mourner at the 
funeral. 

Thisperfon was Vincent Roncorone, the 
brother of my father, to whofe care and ' 
protection my laft furviving parent had con- 
figned me. My uncle poffeffed fcwer fen- 
fibilities than myfelf, br, pofleffing them, 
knew better how to conceal them ; — he was a 
Profeflbr of Philolbphy in Venice -, and thofe 
who attended his fchool were foon made ac* 
quainted with the hypothefes öf the ancient 
ftoics. Vincent, however,. was not without 
•tenderneüs, and in many caies his humanity 
was exemplary ; his reputation was great as 
a fcholar, and his followers in Venice were 
numeröus. 

He and my father had ever fhewn a true 
fraternal affeftion towards each other j thotrgh 
their purfuits in their early years had differed 
matflrially, the bond of their love had 

never 
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never been brokcn ; and when the one re- 
tired from thc army to quiet life, the other 
cöurted his^ fociety, and was daily in his 
Company. Vincent efteemed my mother 
as much as he did his brother ; ancj, by the 
notice he took of me, it was evident that 
I, was no inconfiderable fayourite. The re- 
'femblance which he bore to my fether alone 
caufed me to love him j and, in his conver- 
fation, there was fomething fo peculiarly 
.ftriking, even to a young mind — at leaft to 
mine, that I abandoned the trifling purfuits 
of pleafure and amufement, merely to hear 
him talk with my fäther on fubjetts which I 
could, however, but little underftand. 

Still there was an inimitable tone, a mari- 
ner, a gefture $ — I liftened, and fometimes 
thought I comprehended, and one day was 
fo fixed, that when he ceafed to fpeak, and I 
went up to my mother, who was fitting at 

fome 
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fome Httle diftance, I found that my pofturc . 

had befcn fufficiehtly determined to cnable 

i 

her todraw aperfeft refemblance of my face, 
and to give to it che expreflion of admiration 
which had been attually ftamped upon it.— - 
From that happy to this njoft miferable 
day, have I retained this token of her love 
and geniusj in all my viciffitüdes, in all my 
troubles and diftraftions retained it ! And 
was I really once the boy it befpeaks — bloom- 
ing, joyöus, animated ? Now, whenever 
I bend over the ftream, I fee refle&ed 
a deathlike figure s a refemblance of a 
pining ghoft; a fallow, miferable wretch !— a-. 
And this is Roncorone ; he from whom every 
little innocent of the village flies to its mo- 
ther, crying, cc He comes ! he comes ! Save 
me! faveme !" 

But I have been wandering from the paths 
of narrative.— My uncle bore me in his 

arais 
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arms from the grave of my mother ; and 
when my reafon returned, I found him pen- 
' fively hanging over me. I inftantly rc- 
membcred my recent fituation -, I raifcd my 
head, and laid it on His breaft ; thrcw my 
arms around his neck, and, fobbing, ex- 
claimcd, " Oh my mother ! my bleffed, 
blefled mother!" % 

. " Shc is blefled," faid Vincent, placidly ; 
Cf the fineft feeling that will ever enter into 
your foul while on earth, muft be grofs to 
thofc which attach to the heaven-ranging 
fpirit of your mother. Francefco, dry up 
your tears : you are not a child s you have a 
mind j plant in it fortitude." 

" I cannot, uncle," I re^lied, " fo foon 
wifh to deftroy the image of my mother, — 
She was all tendernefs : fhe had a thoufand 
virtues !" . 

« She 
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cc She has now a thoufand rewards, ne- 
phew. The fcale of Omnipotence has al- 
ready turncd in her favour." 

" Her former affe&ion, at this moment, 
fteals upon my foul. — How fhe fondled me 
in my childhood ! How fhe fmiled on me 
in my fports ! How fhe, in my growing 
youth " 

cc Francefco, difmifs thefe thoughts if you 
would.be happy. Think of your mother as 
zfaint — fbrget her äs a woman" . 

" I cannot forget that I am an orphari ! I 
cannot forget that I have no friend on 
earth!" 

€€ Francefco!" faid Vincent, cf in what 
charadter do you regard me ? When your 
mother, on her death-bed, gave you over 
to me, do you think that^ did not confider 
me asyourfriend ?" 



<{■ 
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" Dear uncle !" I exclaimed, cc forgivc 
me j I havc been rafti ; my grief has madc 
mc .inconfiderate. But hear my apolögy, 
my juftification," 

« My affedtion can difpenfe with it," he 
rcplicd: " only when we meet again, lefc 
mc fce you morc tranquil. Be füre of this — * 
if I can eftablifli your happinefs, improve, 
your fortune, or enrich your mind, my äffi- 
duities (hall never be wanting." 
. I bowed upon his hand, and he retired * 
I faw him again at night, when I affe&ed to 
be more compofed ; and during feveral fuc- 
ceflive days, endeavoured to appear tran- 
quil, though I had a load of grief on my | 
mind. Vincent was apparently pleafed with 
the alteration; he repeated his arguments 
on fortitude and (tability, and put fome books 
in my hand, whicfi feconded his do&rines.— - 
I read them partly, but they did not convince 

me; 
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ine ; and laying them afide, I füll thought 
there was a luxury in fighs and tears, though 
Vincent and the philofophers derided them. 

Time foftened my grief -, and fix months 

after my firft refidence in the houfe of my 

uncle, he declared my condudb to be juft as 

he wifhed it. The images of the dead/ 

however, were not caft down in the temple 

of my foul, nor had tnemory difcarded them. 

Vincent Roncorone entered me as one of his 

pupils, and likeWife-gave me many private 

inftrudtions j for he perfceived that my under- 

ftanding was naturally good, and was careful 

in improving and embellifhfog k as much as 

poflible. We read and converfed together : 

fuch of his precepts and opinions as I ad- 

miredj I treafured in my mindj but fuch 

of them as I difapproved- — and at the age of 

fixteen I fiattered myfelf xhat I poffefled 

fome powers of difcrimination — I rejefted 

vol. i. c and 
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and forgot. My firfl: declamations were 
praifed i whcn I was feventeen they were 
admired, and faid to be wholly without 
puerilities, and I was by many xalled a youth 
of great promife. I had friends who aflured 
me of patronage ; I vifited the Convents, 
and formed connexions with men of early 
and of advanced years; with the women I 
was not unacquainted i being no pedant, I 
talked not of books when in their Company, 
änd was generally called by them the agree- 
* able Roncorone. 

Oh days of happinefs! I fcarcely dare 
let my memory, even for one poor mo- 
ment, dwell on ye. Were ic then thought 
or fufpefted that I Ihould irrecoverably lofe 
the favour and opinion of the world ? That 
man fhould hate, and reafon forfake me ?— 
But who can affure himfelf c^f a particle of 
felicity a moment beyond the one in which 

he 
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he a&ually enjoys it ? Angels havc bccn 
cxpelled from Hcaven — man from the 
bowcrs of innocencc — Emperors hurled 
from thcir throncs to drag the chain after 
the chariots of conqüerors— and Ronco- 

rone — Oh mifery and madnefs ! * * * • ■ • 

# * * * * * 

Vincent; beheld my prögrefs with plea- 
fure, heard me praifed with delight, made 
me the fubjedt of his converlations, and 
treated me with an affe&ion that fillcd me 
with love and gratitude. His mind was 
firm, but not auftere ; he even facrificed to 
the Mufes, and encouraged the talent he 
found I poffeffed for poetry ; but he forgot 
not to Ipeak of the general difappointments, 
the mprtifications, and the miferies of thofe 
who place their hopes of fortune and advance- 
ment on their powers of verfification. We 
did not often pur reciprocal fentiments into 
c 2 metrical 



*t 
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metrical drefs ; his verfes were generafly phi* 
lofophy harmonized -, my ftanzas were lefs 
faturnine, and I feldom left the epic paths but 
to ftep into thofe of love ; nay, I accuftomed 
myfelf fo niuch to the latter walk, that my 
uncle at length threatened to take my pen 
from me, left the indulgence of fo foft a fub- 
jeft ihoüld.läp the energies of my mind. — 
Vincent ! thou canft not fee me ncw. — My 

mind — my mind ! 

My uncle had never been married \ never 
had much converfe wich women j never 
knew, never would acknowledge the ecftacies 
ofloye; the paffion'fo called he confined to 
friendfhip, beyond which he would not al- 
low the fober foul to ftray. This point I 
always warmly debated with him ; owr ener- 
gies were nearly equal ; and when we clofed 
on the fubjeft, we found that the one had 

not, 
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not, in any degree, influenced thc ochcrj we 
wcre both combatants, both vittors. 

I had entered into my twenty-firft year, 
when a peftilential fever raged in Venice $ 
hundreds of mortals werc fwept away in a 
day -, and it feized, moft furioufly, my friend 
and monitor, lt was foon vifible that its 
effefts on htm were fatal; for he became 
enfefebled, his blood boiled, his face was 
livid, -and his eyes retired far into their 
fockets. . Reafon was entirely apnihilated -, 
he raved, and died frantic in my arms. 

Vincent ! friend ! father ! — Even now 
thc remembrance of thee dfaws tedrs from 
the eyes pf Roncprone. 

I attended him during the whole of his 
illnefs, raifed him in my arms, wiped his* 
forehead, and moiftened his parched Ups. — 
I was told that I fhould imbibe the infe&ion, 
Hill I did not quit him* I thought of no 
c 3 , danger, 
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danger, and refolved not to leave him tili 
his breath was wholly fuppreffed. Could I 
then have forefeen th£ events which were 
dependant on my life, or a thoufandth part 
of thc miferies which have fince fallen on 
me, I would haVe preffed Vincent clofer to 
my breaft ; every noxions breathing that 
came from his body Ihould have entered 
into mine. I would have fought the hof- 
pitals, and ftrained the foaming lazar in my 
arms tili we had both'madly died togethcr. 

I buried Vincent. — While I hung over 
his grave, my fufFerings were almoft as poig- 
nantas thofe which Iexperienced at the in- 
terment of my motherj and the torch- 
bearers leemed to behold me with terror as 
I ftalked through the long aide of the church 
in which he waslaid. I found that all the 
philofophy of the deceafed had not made 
me a philofopher. In his efcritoir I dif- 

cqvered 
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covered his will, which had been made fome 
confiderable time* and he had bequcathed 
all his property to his dear nephew, Fran- 
cefco Roncorone, whom he prayed the 
Father of Heaven eternally to blefs. With 
what rapture muft the affociating fpirits have 
received fuch a foul as Vincent's ! 

My uncle had accumulated a confider- 
able fum of* money, and alfo hianaged my 
little fortune, during my minority, with fuch 
care, that I was furprifed at my own riches. 
I had not entered into aftive life, nor did I 
feel inclined to do fo after the death of Vin- 
cent. Some of my moft intimate friends 
would talk to me on the fubjeft : I was 
much urged to follow the purfiiits of my 
late uncle ; but this I peremptorily declined., 
A gloomy Monk, pf the Order of Saint 
Francis, invited me to join the brotherhood j 
and a lively Sicilian Oificer held out many 
c 4 fpecious 
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fpecious lures in order to draw rae into the 
army. I inclined neither to bigotry nor to 
fuperÄition ; the oratory of both parties, 
thertfore, might have been fpared. 

My name was not fo much mentioncd 
in Venice as it had been* and many people 
cenfured what they called my indolence j but, 
though I declined io.the opinion of the men, 
I rofe in the eftimation of the women. I 
attached myfelf to che fex -, they fofcened 
and polifhed my manners, and likewife re- 
fined my fentiments. I was invited to cvery 
party of feftivity, and the women confulted 
me on many occafions : I feletted books for 
fome of them, and mufic for others; my 
opinions direfted them in their ftudies, and 
my tafle was deemed to be of a fuperior na- 
ture. Though my application in know- 
ledge was not fo intenfe as it had been, ftill 
it was not abandoned j and though I was 

lefs 
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lefs auftere in my difpofition, and xnore at- 
tadied to pleafures, yet I fhunned u * pro- 
fligate, theidle, and the ignoraot. Thofe 
who thought my philofophy weakened, ac- 
knowledged that my poetry was improved * 
and 1 was nqw more ambitious of being 
thought to poflefs a beautiful imagination 
than a grcat and folid one. 

My love for the fcx to which I had then 
reccntly attached myfelf, w<as of a general 
nature, tili I met with Rofolie Venzone. — 
Rofolie ! What, write of Rofolie ! Let me 
think. — Thought tt^kes me mad ! — Ro- 
folie ! — anfwer me — fpeak to Ronctorone — 
Rofolie, Rofolie! — Ah! tonerefore do I 
call on one long fince ftiffened by the hand 

ofmurder! ****** 

****** 

Spirit of Vincent ! witnefs that I am a 

philofopher : for while the fiend urged me 

c 5 . to 
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to leap the gulph of damnation, I named to 
him the power that had caft him into it— 
fcurfed him— fled ! Was not that right, 
guardian of my youth ? The focus of the 
mind again receives the rays of reafon, and 
v the aberration of ideas is över; they colleffc 
and aflbciate. 

I formed an acquaintance with a young 
Gcrman, whofe name was Alberti, and was 
by him introduced to many familiesi to 
which 1 had before been a ftranger. I ac- 
companied him one cvening to the aflembly 
of a female relation : there was a numerous 
Company, and feftivity ruled the hour ;; — 
many of the wömen were^ extremely hand- 
fome ; but Alberti pointed out one to mc, 
as polTeffing a great fuperiority of beauty -, I 
looked at her, and not only confefled, but 
alfo ftltj the truth of his obfervation. 

She 
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She was young, exquifitely formed ; her 

grace was unftudied - y her charms natural ; 

her eyes fpoke fweetnefs of mind, and fenfi- 

bility dawned from them. Ithought fhe 

* cxcelled every woman that I had ever feen, 

and cqualled any one that I had poetically» 

imagined -, — I could not withdraw my obfer- 

vation tili fhe looked at mej I then hurried 

to Alberti, who had left me, and urged fome 

queftions refpefting the ftranger. He frtiilcd 

at rny warmth ; told me that her name was 

Röfolie Venzone ; that her beauty was 

greater than her fortune ; that (he was an 

orphan, and had been left to the prote&ion 

of Signor Salvini, the friend of her deceafed 

.father. 

" Salvini !"I exclaimedj " what, Michael 
Salvini, who lived formerly at Florence ?" 

cc The fame," replied Alberti ; " do you 
know him ?" 

c 6 « NO." 1 
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"No." 

* " Do you wifli to know him ? I havc 
fome acquaintänce with him, and will intro- 
duce you." 

" No, no ! Salvini and; Roncorone can 
never be friends." , 

" Indeed!" cried Alberti; " how fo, 
pray ?" 

<f Becaufe he was the enemy of my father, 
whofe honour he cahjmniated, and whofe 
fortune he endeavoured to overthrow* The 
man who was injured, nobly v fought the de- 
famer, fought with, conquered him ! When 
I was a boy, I have often heard my father 
ipeak of him ; and his name has always been 
, hateful to me. Is he in the room ?" 

" No, he retired at ten -, but I prefume, 
Roncorone, your hätred does not extend to 
his ward ?" 

<f Ah Alberti ! is it pofiible that enmity 
canattach to fuch an objedt !" 

« I will 
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" I will make her known to you then," 
fäid my friendj and lcading me acrofs the 
room, he introduced me to Rofolie Venzone. 

I was foon convinced that her attraftions 
were not confined to her perfon ; her mind 
alfowas deferving 01 much admiration. I 
attached myfelf to her during die remainder 
ofthe evening; Alberti could not draw mc 
60m her ; and when fhe left the aflembly, 
my Ipirits decreafed, and I becamg, indif- 
ferent to the mufic and Company. 

Several days fucceeded, and I faw not 
Rofolie : I looked for her moft anxioufly in 
every public place ; but Alberti told me that 
ihe had not left her houfe fince I met her, 
owing to a flight indifpofition. How much 
did I regret that I could not prefent myfelf 
before her ! I never could enter the doors 
of Salvini — never could endeavouf to con- 
ciliate the affeftion of the traducer of my 

fcther's 
4 
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fäther's honour. At length, however, wc 
, mct again j — I fkw to her with rapture, and 
fancied that {he regarded me with pleafure ; 
thcre were no traces of her illnefs lefc s fhe 
was blooming, lovely ! — Infenfible to the 
Jbeauty, wit, and elegance of every other 
woman, to ingratiate myfelf into her favour 
was my ftrenuous endeavourj and in my 
firft attempts I happily fucceeded, or flat* 
tered myfelf that I xlid. Ijoined neither in 
the dance nor the concert, but remained by 
the fide of Rofolie, delighting my eye with 
her beauty, and my ear with her fentiments. 

I wanted to fpeak to her of Salvini, but 
dared not to do it. Some little time after- 
wards, however, Älberti came, and whifpered 
to me that SJgnor Salvini had juft entered the 
room, and was Coming towards Rofolie.— «■ 
My friend led me away : defirous pf feeing 
Salvini, I retired but a few paces, and ftand- 



mg 
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ing behind a group of dancers, a feeming 
obfcrver of them, frequently turned my eycs 
towards Rofolie, and anxioufly watched for 
the appearance of her guardian. Hc after- 
wards camc up to her, and placed himfelf on 
the fcat that I had juft yacated ; I had never 
feen him before ; and, feeing him now, my 
cheeks glowed, and my heart palpitated; 
for I was looking on a ferpent whofe fting 
had been impotently darted at my brave 
fäther. 

Salvini lypeared to me fcarcely more than 
forty years of age ; his figure was fine, his 
face handfome, and his eyes were of that 
nature which puzzles the obferver in find ing 
their true meaning ; — they made . me in- 
ftantly fufpeft him to be deeply verfed in 
the arts of hypocrify. His attention to 
Rofolie was pointed; he did not leave her 
for-an hourj and then as he removed only 

to 
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to afmall diftance, I ventured notto addreß 
|jßr again during the evcning. Salvini and 
Rolölieretired early : Oh, how I envied him 
the pleafure of leading her out of the room ! 
and howgreatwas my pain to think that he 
was her guardian. 

I went homc foon after, and never enjoyed 
lefs fleep in one night ; RofoJie's image was 
produktive of both pleafure and pain, and I 
dreamt of her in my fhort flumbers. OJi 
my fweet one !— About the houjyof nöon on 
the following day my friend A«Bß was in- 
troduced to me in my Chamber ; he ban- 
tered me concerning my pretipitate retreat 
on the preccding evening, and worked upon 
me tili he drew from me a füll confeffion of 
my love for Rofolie. But he laughed at my 
declaration, and ridiculed the folemnity with 
wbich I had made it. 

" Wherefore 
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c< Whercforc thefe looks of gravity?" 
heenquiredj " and why thatftrideofwoj^Ä 
and deep-toned accent ?" 

" Alberto you are no lovei\" * 

c< Roncorone, the ladies of Venice will 
teil you otherwifej and thofe in Naples will 
corroborate the evidence." 

<c Which, united, will only convince me . 
that you are a mere gallanc. My love is 
but in ics infancy, or I could jtalk of ip 

in " 

> :: 

"In fuchj?;flis as many other romantic fel- 
lows have done before you. But I muft leave 
you now, for I have an engagement at jone, 
and fhall not be able to fee you any more to- 
day. To-morrow, at eleven in the fore- 
noon, I will call on you ; and I beg you will 
bepreparcd to go with me to meet Rofolie." 

" Where, where, my friend ?" 

" At SalviniV* 

"Have 
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" Havc I not told you, Alberti, that '. 

^pleipife Salvini — that his fight is hateful t< 

mc — that my eye holds him in abhorrence ?' 

" True, young rnifanthrope : but yoi 
will not fee Salvini in Venice for the courf 
ofamonth." 

"Why? wherefore?" 

" Becaufe he this very morning fet ol 
forVienna." 

" Heavens ! and Rofolie " 

" Is Jeft by Salvini at his houfe : her onl 
companion is Signora Bianca, her guardian 
maiden fifter, whofe optics are by no mear 
clear; whofe ears are not very happy i 
catching any found, except fuch an one as 
made by the difcharge of a cannon; ar 
whofe hcart, though it be that of an old mai< 
is fo excellent, that I almoft wifli to crec 
into a corner of it. Adieu ! Be ready c 
the morrow." 

" 1 wil 
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" I will ! I will !" I replied with tranfport. 

" At eleven, Roncorone." 

" I (hall not forget, Alberti." 

" Farewel!" he faid, taking me by the 
hand. 

" Adieu, my dear friend !" I replied, 
returning his preflure. 

c< Roncorone I" faid Alberti, returning, 

" Signor 1° 

" Had you not better place the cngage- 
ment in your tablet ?" 

€€ No, no ! it 7 is already placed in my 
heart !" 

<c How exquifite are the joys of the ro- 
mantic !" cricd Alberti, with a loud laugh, 
as he left the room. 

The abfence of Salvini filled me with 
tranfport j — for a few minutes I rejefted the 
idea of entering clandeftinely the houfe of 
my father's enemy $ but the joy of meeting, 
fceing, and con verfing with Rofolie, was 

exquifite 
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exquifite indeecL I flattered myfelf that fi 
was not an objeft of indifFerence to her ;— ^ 
and if, during the abfencc of Salvini, I could^ 
convince myfelf that I was äftually lovc * 
by her, the beft and fweeteft hope that I 
ever harboured would be realized. I thoughtl 
nothing of fortune, of my own inability ttff 
fupporther with fplendour, or of the rancoun 
anc^ enmity of Salvini ; — there was in meui 
much expeftarion of happinefs, and littlc 
dread of mifery j my mind was ftored wwfc 
thofe beautiful ideas which impart pleafure i 
both to the foul and body of man ; and % * 
baniöied all thofe on which anxiety might 
Jiave depended. — Fool ! fool ! 

Alberti called on me the following day 
according to his appointment. My vivacio^s 
friend was always inclined'to fport with what 
he called my philofophy •, but I now feized 
him by the arm, and almoft pulhing him 

out 
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iatlloutof che houfc, entreated him to bring mc 
-;Jicfore Rofolic as foon as poffible. 
ouil In a littlc time we were at the door of 
vcm Salvini, and almoft immediately after intro- 
\äi duccd to Rofolic Venzone. As I drew near 
iff to her, I trembled, but it was wich pleafure ; 
M my cheeks heated as I fpoke to her, and my 
firft words were not very diftindt. Oh how 
loTely did fhe then appear to me ! Signora 
Bianca was prefent, and Alberti made me 
known to hei- -, but, owing to her deafnels, 
fhc could not join in generai converfation $ 
my friend, however, attached himfelf to her, 
in order that I might fpeak more particularly 
to Rofolie. 

The fweetnefs of difpofition, the good 
fenfe and beauty of Salvmi's ward, were now 
more confpicuous than ever. When I firft 
entered thejoom, I difcovered a penfivenefs 
hanging on her features -, but the cloud foon 

went 
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went over, and her charms grew more fplen- 
did. What a heart, what a mind this 
woman pofieffed ! She appeared neither' 
more nor lefs than Nature defigned her -, her 
fenfibilities were her own ; and if fhe knew 
what affeftation was, fhe had never praftifed 
it. I was folicitous of making myfelf appear 
deferving in her eyes, and confequently 
meditated an attackon her heart. 

Ifthefe fentiments were fomewhat roman- 
tic, the infpirer of them was not a common 
objedh Our vifit was long, and I was re- 
luftant. to depart. At length, however, it 
was neceflary, and bowing to Signora Bianca, 
and wiflhing Rofolie good morning, we left 
the houfe. On the following day I repeated 
my vifit, and, on the next after that, was 
alfo at Salvini's : fcarcely a day elapfed now 
without my feeing my fweet Rofolie, and I 
very readily difpenfed with the attendance of 

Alberti. 
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Alberti. Signora Bianca was always prefcnt 
when 1 we met ; fhe was mild, and not with- 
out underftanding ; her kindnefs to Rofolic 
made me refpeft her ; fhe was entirely de- 
pendant on Salvini, and had not, I conjee- 
tured, ever heard that her brother and my 
father were enemies. 

Salvini had been abfent nearly a month, 
and had written from Vienna of his Inten- 
tion to retutn to Venice — a circumftance 
ivhich I ^lmoft dreaded, fearing that it Would 
preclude me from the fociety of Rofolie, to 
whom I had never direftly fpoken of my 
love ; — but fhe muft have feen it ; fuch a 
declaration would, I feared, be thought pre- 
mature : the anxiety, however, of knowing 
in what manner fhe would reeeive it, made 
me determine on making it before Salvini 
camc back to Venice. 

Ihad 
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' I had one morning thc happinefs of find- 
ing her alone ; and my heart moft fincerely, 
though fecretly, thanked her for admitting 
me. Enquiring for Signora Bianca, I 
learned that fhe was employed in her clofet $ 
and as I knew her to be rigidly devout, I did 
hot apprehend that, even if fhe were apprized 
of my being there, which was byno means 
probable, (he would negleö: her duties to 
come to me. The opportunity of declaring 
the ftate of my heart to Rofolie offered it- 
felf moft favourably ; I had often wiftied for 
it — often regretted that time and circum- 
ftances had never aided my defign ; — yet now 
both were aulpicious ; the objeft before me, 
fmiling in her lovelinefs, and every thing 
agreeable to the purpofe, I feit a concern, a, 
reftleflhefs, nay, even a timidity, and feemed 
almoft to have forgotten the powers of 
language. 

My 
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My abafhment was that of unafluming and 
unaffefted love: I was not, like many 
fuitors of modern times, J>reparing a fiflioni 
for the ear of a fancied miftrefs, neither was I 
furnifhed with thofe phrafcs and fentiments 
which by others, confcious of their own difa- 
bility, and barrenncfs of intelleft, are kept in 
readinefs, and fafhioned without tafle, with- 
oüt fenfibility, and without difcrimination. 
ButI was going tofpcak on a fubjefl which 
had alternately filled v me with joy and for- 
row, elevated and depreflfed nie, raifed mc 
to hope, and funk me in apprehenfion. Tiie 
time was paffing, and the opportunity going 
by. This refle&ion in fome degree roufed 
me $ I drew my chair nearer to her, and, in 
her eyes, found fuch fweet encouragement, 
that my heart was emboldened, and the fpell 
of filence no longer on my tongue» l 

vol. 1. d She 
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i 

She was then throwing up the window, i 
order to bcftow a fmall donation on a poc 
öbje<5t in the ftrcet ; I would not cheek^th 
% amiable impulfe,, but, when fhe again re 
turned to her feat, took her hand, and er 
quired whether I had her permifilon t 
fpeak on a fubjedt which related parcicularl 
to my happinefs. It was at tbat moment th 
rofy blufli came lipon 'her cheek ; a fufpi 
cion feemed to be paffing over her mind 
and after a fhort embarraffment and irrefoln 
tion, fhe.bowed her head to 'expreß h< 
acquiefcence. 

cc Dear Rofolie !" I exclaimed, " I than 
you for this goodnejs. I fay dear Rofoli< 
becaufe I am promptcd by my heart to d 
fo ; and becaufe, in moments like thefe, 
cannot attend to the cold conftrudion < 
words and epithecs." 



1 c Signor ! 
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"Signor !" faidRofolie,fmiling — "Signor, 
•pray what has this to do wich your hap% 
pinefc?" 

"Oh ! much, much ! I muft now avarl . 
myfelf fully of your pcrmiflion j and do not 
think me cither inconfideratc or hafty, ifi 
dilpenfingwith thofe dull fafhions and modes 
which fpring from dull heads, or from fri- 
volous hearts, I dcclare to you as fincerc an 
affcftion, as ardent a love as ever rofe in thc 
bfcaft of man, as ever was excited in the 
contemplation of lovelinefs and virtue !" 

" Signor Roncorone,. this declaration — " 
, <c Is honeft in all its principles: if un- 
courtly, it is true ; if unembellifhed, its 
bafis is fincerity. 1 pepeat again, that 1 love 
youj and that you were dear to my eyes 
even at the moment they firft beheld you/' 

€i You confufe— you embarrafs me " 

Da " Truth 
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" Truth fhould nevcr confufc ; and vir* 4 
tue, like your's, dear Rofolie, can be buf ,•* 
för a (hört period embarrafled by thc humbk 
declaration of an unafifuming man, who fears 
he is not pofiefled of lufficient merit to raife 
in yöur mind, and to excite in your bofom 
fentiments and aCeftions fimilar to his own. 
1 fear all this ; for he wHo modeftly loves, 
miift have many fears. To enter into any 
exordium cn your perfon, fvveet as it is to 
me, would have the tones of fcppery ; and to 
enumerate your virtues, and methodically 
com'ment on them, would place neither of 
us in a pleafant view j therefore, on thefe 
topics I would not enlarge, though it were 
impofTible to remain wholly filent. In my 
hours of folitude, when my fancy raifes your 
figure, then the correfponding qualities of 
your mind are alfo .remembered j and then I 
can indulge myfelf in the reverie without 

being, 
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V bcing thought prefumptuous. And yet, 
Rofolie, could I hope chac there was a 
fympathy in vour foul— ».could I hope for a 

return of affeftion " 

"Roncorone ! I greatly efteem you.? 
cc I thank yoü, Rofolie ; it is a ' kind, a 
foothing, but not akogether a fatisfa&ory 
word. You may efteem a thoufand other 
men, though it might be di.Hcult to fay. you 
lovedio many. Oh that I were afllired I 
was fo happy a bcing as to be pkeed in the 
fccond clafs, and that thofe affe&ions which 
' I harbour for you were counterbalanced and 
>cqual in your bofom !*' 

€€ And may t/wy not be % Roncorone i" 
" And are they ? are they, fweeD Rofolie ?*' 
cc I never fee virtue but I love it, as well 
as its poffcflbr ; and feeing it in you, I would 
have my relpedb increafe, not diminilh." 

d 3 « £) ea j 
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€€ Dear girl I" I exclaimed, " bc mor 
explicit. You lead me half way to joy 
and I entreat you not to ftop mc in m 
courfe. Qo on, I conjure you ; realife m 
hopes ; ^nji teil me that my wiflies hav 
not been repeated ineffeftually." 

Rofolie, frniÜng, but wich a tcar in eac 
eye, was preparing to anfwer, when a fer 
vant came to her to fay that Signora Bianc 
• wifhed her togo immediately to her chambe: 
. " Delay it," I cried, as foon as the fervar 
had withdrawn, " delay it for a few mo 
mems, and leave me not unfatisfied." 

" I cannot now ftay/^ fhe replied ; u w 
Ihall meet again«" 

c * May I wait on you at this hour to 
xnorrow ?" 

" Then, and at every other time, I lha 
be happy to lee you." 

" But may I, in the Interim, be affurc 
that you pardonmy prefumption? 

« Thei 
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" Thcre is no prefumption on which I 
can place my pardon ; . no offence of which I 
can fay, it is forgivefl." 

" But there is a love to which you can fay > 
Be conftant, and l will reward you !" 

Shc took my hand as fhe was leaving the 
room i the tears, which had been rifing in 
bereyes, dropped from them upon iti ytt 
ftül fhe fn>iled with increafing lovelinefs, 
and filletf me with rapture by exclaiming-^ 
" Be cofiftant, and I will reward you !" 

This was one of che happieft days of my 
üfe ; 1 had never before tafted fuch felicity ; 
my joy .was obierved by every perfan who 
faw my face, but from all I concealed the 
caufe of my tranfportsj my heart panted für 
the promifed interview on the fueeeeding 
day, when I fuggefted 1 fhould be able ta 
draw from Rofolie a ftill fweeter confefllon, 
and alib to place before her thofe plans which 
d 4 love 
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love had fo haftily and fondly iketched.- — 
The next day, a little before thc appointed 
hour, I fet out for Salvijii's houfe, which, 
though it were the manfion of my father's 
dctefted enemy, contained a treafure that I 
wculd not have cxchanged for the wealth and 
grandeur of Perfia. . 

My happinefs was certainly tin&ured with 
. enthufiafm, for I was provoked to fee any 
face, on this day, marked wich anxiety ; to 
every beggar I gave a piece of money, and 
obferving one wretch more dejefted than 
any other, I beckoned him into an alley, and 
doubSing my donation, told him to be glad, 
and blefs the name of Rofolie. 

I found it neceflary to fprinkle my ima- 
gination a little before I prefented myfelf to 
her j and.did not knock at the door uritil I 
found that my reafon was more calm and 
governable. Being Ihewn into the room 

where 
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where I had, the prec^ding day, hcld the in- 
terefting converfacion with Rofolie, while che 
fcrvant wen: to inform her that I was there, 
I fäncied that I heard a repetition of the 
fweet founds which had then iflued from her 
mouch. She. did not immediately come to 
me. 

She is diffidentj.I thought ; (he cannot keep 
the rofy blufhesfrorri her cheeks, and is 
afhamed of the fufFufion j fhe trembles to 
meet her lover, and her tiraidity ftill remains 
to be conquered. Come, dcar girl ! come 
and be confident. — My eyes are for adoracion, 
but not for rudenefs ; my lpeech woulJ be 
fimple, not bombaftic j and if Ifeek for fur- 
ther goodnefs in you, I will entreat for ic in 
the unaffe&ed ftrains of love, and not dare to 
exaft it either by loofe infinuation, or by 
bold enquiries. 

d 5 She 
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She came, juft as my imagination had 
pi<5tured her. Her eyes feil from my face 
to the floor; and her voicc trembled as fhe 
Ipoke to me, though fhe endeavoured to 
appear compofed. I tried to fmile away her 
confofion, and alfo to remove it by fpeaking 
cf the common topics at general meetings, 
and, for a while, fbrbore to allude to what 
had occurred on the day then lad gone by. — 
This had the effeft that I defired : fhe was 
again my uncmbarrafled friendj and our 
mutual rcferve paffing over, feemed to öpen 
the way for mutual love. Fortune befriended 
me in this interview as much as in that of the 
preceding day : no interruption was likely 
to be given to oür converlation, as Signora 
Bianca, aecompanied by a friendly devotee> 
was gdhe to matins. 

« To admit you in her abfence," faid 

Rofolie, ftniling, <c would be by her, I fear> 

* 
6 confidered 
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confidered äs an impropriety ; but you had 
propofed calling this morning, and I had 
promifcd to fee you : I was afraid, thcrefore* 
that a denial on my part would have fbunded 
rathcr unfriendly." 

" It would irideed," I rcplicd -, tc I might* 
perhaps, have called it even crucl. Bianca > 
I belicvc, could not be fo fcrupuloufly de- 
licate : befides, 1 have fome reafon to fup- 
pofe that lhe has admitted mc into her par- 
ticvilar fävour s for fhc always fmiles good^ 
naturedly when I approach her, and has fe-» 
vcral times given an oblique, and not un- 
handfome compliment, which made me 
more ftudious to increafe the value of her 
opinion; and alfo to merit her friendfliip. — 
But, dear Rofolie, before fhe returns, allow 
meto renew the fubjedt of yefterday — a fub- 
je& which, for fweetnefs, exceeds every other 
that has met my ear from thofe prattling 
i> 6 days 
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chys when I liftened to my belqved parent 
nurfe, even to the moments in which I at> 
tende^l, wich rapture, to your confefiions I" 

cc Confeffions ! Roncorone " 

" Yes, my Rofolie ! confeffions. — ■ 
Though .yöu were fparing of your words, 
thofe which you dkLoitter were kind evi- 
dences in my caufe ; and in your eyes T faw 
fo much generofity, fuch a fweetly tempered 
regard, that all the doubts with which my 
mind was burthened, were Ihifted from it as 
the dark clouds are ofcen driven from the 
fky of fummer. , But as in our nature there 
is an unappeafable craving, and as the con- 
fcioufnefs of being happy will ofcen excite a 
wifh to be happier ftill, may I — may I, dear 
Rofolie, hope jhat you will now confirm 
whac you faid yefcerday, that you will— with 
delicacy I afk it of you — be lefs equivocal in ' 
telling the man to whom you are the firft 

and 
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andbeft beloved objeft in the world, that— 
youlovc him !° 

cc I will ! I will !" fhe cried ; Cf our fen- 
timents are kindred ; heötation vvoul \ be 
infincere j concealment hypocrify. I con- 
fefs, and blulh not to confefs, that, beforc 
you had made to nie any declarati m, my 
heart had voluntarily givcn to you irs bcft, 
its moft ardent affeftions. Tiiis is, indeed, 
bcing ingenuous ; but I am felf-acquittedi 
anddo not fear that you will condemn me." 

cc Condemn you ! ' 1 exclaimcd ; cc con- 
demn you ! a thoufand kind thanks to you, 
and as many bleflings on you for your fince- 
rity ! And when I abufe ic, may I become 
contempable to the eyes ofman, and finful 
in thofe of God ! It is now known to us — 
bleffed knowledge ! — that mutual love reigns 
in our brealts: muaial love has but one 
grand objedt, union i tili that is effe&ed, 

ths 
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the fympachies, however nearly allied, can- 
not wholly comingle ; in our pleafures 
there is fornething yet to figh for ; and happy 

as wc are, theic are fe ickies ftill to attain. 

Lovely as you now appear to me, and 
dearly as my heaft at this moment prizes 
you, I hopc a day will foon arrive when I 
lhall fondly imagine that a brighter bcam of 
beauty irradiates your face, and that your 
heart is enriched by many additional vir- 
tues!" 

« Stay, ftay, enthußaft !" cried Rofolie. 

cc Oh, check not my good and happy 
fpirits," I replied, cc nor banilh my Imagina- 
tion from the banquet prepared by itfelf. — 
Allulions and tnfinuations are the praftices 
ofthe weak and defigning ; of the former, 
when love is ftronger fhan the underftanding -, 
ofthe latter, when villany is ftronger than 
love i I therefore difclaim them for their 

• unworthinefs j 
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unworthinefs ; he who admircs fincerity, and 
I confefe.I dö, will never willingly deviate 
from.its ways. Circumftances, dcar Rofolie, 
induce mc to bc brief— abrupt pcrhaps you 
will think me 3 yet allow mc to aflc whether 
I may not expedl my love and afliduity to 
mcct with an early reward — for a reward you 
have a&üally promifed me j and whether, in 
t|je charafter of an hufband, I may not ftrive 
to make myfelf ftill more worthy of your 
efteem, of your tendernefs, and affe&ion . ?>> 

cc Oh no, Roncorone !" 

cc No ! do not fay fo : you have con- 
feffed— " 

" What I would again aver." 

" That you are my friend — that you love 
no other man better ?'* 

ic Nonc fo well! I repeat it — none fo 
truly!" 

« God 
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cc God blefs you for it ! And whit then 
fhould prevent our union ? What barrier can 
there poßibly be to fuch a circumftance ?— 
Name ic ; I entreat you to name it." 

" My poverty." 

" Your poverty ! your poverty!" 

€C Ycs, that. which phills many a noblc^ 
heart — that which fends many a virtuous 
being to fhiver iq obfcurity — that which 
curdles the ifcilk of many a mother, -whofe 
breaft, is the only offering (he has for her 
meagre babe — and that which once broughc a 
thoufand evils on my buried parent !" 

She burft into tears : I begged her to be 
compofed. 

"I fhallbe,prefently," fhe faid s " I do 
not ofcen yicld to the weaknefs of complaint, 
and now will quiet it as foon as poffible. — 
But as you may not be acquainted with my 

real 
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real fituation, let me concifcly inform you 
ofit." 

cc It will diftrefs you, dcar Rofolic !— it will 
give you pain." 

cc No, not much ; I am not entering intö 
a narrative ; a few fimple words will be fuf- 
ficient for my prefent purpofe. My father, 
Igrieve to fay it, was a fonof error j fatally 
attached to what are by many called the plea- 
furesof iife, and better known to the follow- 
ers of difiipation than to the lovers and prac- 
tifers of vircue. Yet he was not altogether 
deftitute ofgood qualiuesj he however fuf- 
fered them to ftray from him too often, and 
was not folicitous enough to gain the general 
regard of the world ; though many have 
(poken in his praife, and all who knewhim, 
acknowledged the force of his wit and mif- 
applicdgenills. ,, 

* g He was not, I believe, a Venetian ?" 

cc No, 



* 
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€C No, hc was a native of Florence, and 

in that .city he married my mother ; a beau-, 
tiful and accomplifhed woman, a branch of 
a confiderable family, and endowed with a 
fbrtunc fuperior to his own. The ftyle in 
which, for feveral years, he continued to live, 
the magnificence of his table, the liberality 
of his foul, and his eafwefs to be irppofcd on, 
atlength confulerably impaired hisfortunc ; 
but ftill anxious to court the opinion of the 
world, ftill loth to depart from his ufual 
confequence, he went forward inftead of rc- 
tradting, anä winkcd at the danger that 
feerried to be lurking near to him, when he 
Ihould have prudently pondered on the 
means of preventing its clofer approach.— 
About this time he loft his wife, my dear 
mother! It touched him; he mourned fin- 
cerely for her; rpfided a twelvemonth in re^ 
tirementj and then — Oh what dränge in- 

fatuation ! 



* 
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Situation !— returned to Flore nee, to folly,.to 
extravagance ftill more glaring and un- 
bounded l" 

fC The fatal efFefts of an ill-regulated 
mind V 

" Ah ! they were, indeed. — I was then 
young, and unconfclous of his errors, as well 
asignorantof his circumftances. The world 
imiled, and he was facisfied s the fycophants 
cringed, and he pereeived not rheir dupli- 
city ; N they commended, applauded, and 
he further ilrove to excite their fmiles and 
adrniration. At lengeh, In th£ vovage of 
pleafure he met with a complete wreck ;-— 
the demands upoh him were almoft iimurne« 
rable, and his fortune was not adequate to 
fetisfy half of them. The whole of his pro- 
perty was wrefted Trom him -, and all thofe 
friends, thofe fmiling friends, became as cold 
as the ftatues which adorned his veftibule, 

through 
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through which thc hypocrites wcre accuf- 
tomed to pafs on their way to pleafure and 
luxurics. This reverfe was dreadful'to my 
father ! Fearful of thc malice of hts creditors» 
he refolvcd to leave Florence immediately, 
and to retire wirh privacy to fome place 
where he and his difafters fhould be unknown. 
I was fittingone evening with a female friend 
of my departed mother, who had, fince her 
death, refided in the houfe, and took on her 
the düties of a governefs, when my father 
rufhed jnto the room, and having put a letter 
into the hands of my iriftru&refs, took mc 
up in his arms, and carried me to a carriage 
that was waiting in the ftreet. He fprang 
in after me, and we were driven away with 
fuch fpeed, that I began to exprcfs my 
childifh fears, and enqüire the caufe of our 
unfeafonable expedition j buc taking me .on 
his knee, and kiffing me, he afilired me there 
f was, 
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was no danger, and begged that I would not 
aflc him any more queftions of that naturc. - 
I obeyed him, and continued filent ; but his 
fighs melted my heart, and when I laid my 
head upon his breaft, I , feit feveral tears fall 
from his eyes upon my face. 

<r We travelled all the night/' continued 
Rofolie, cc and refted but litde on the follow- 
ing day. My 7 young mind was imprefled 
by the ftrangenefs of my father's counte- 
nance, and he fpoke to me in fuch mingled 
tenes of. tendernefs and melancholy as I had 
riever heard before. On the third day he 
declared he could go no further, and the 
driver was defired to dop at the firft inn -, — 
wc were, however, at fome confiderable dif- 
tance from an houfe of reeeption; and 
when at length we .were driven to one, the 
ftrength of my father feemed to be wholly 
exhaufted. He fent me to bed almoft im- 

mediately, 
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mediately, and foon after retired to his own ; 
but when, in the morning, I ran to his 
Chamber, I was told that he was very ill, and 
that a Do£tor had juft been fent for. With 
my eye* füll of tears, I undrew thc curtains, 
and took hold of his hothand ; — raifmg him- 
fclf with difficuky, he clafped mc in his 
arms ; but the Doftor then Coming in, I 
was Jed frbm the room by one of the female 
fervants of the inn. Going forrowfully along 
a pafiage, fome perfon fpoke my name, and 
touched my fhoulder, when, turning round, 
I perceived that it was Signor Salvini, whö'm 
I knew to be an intimate friend of my fa-> 
ther. With gre^t furprife he enqirired who 
brought me thither. " My father, Signor," 
Ireplied, cc my father I" 

" And where is he ?" <!emanded thc 
Signor. 



€t 
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cc Dying in that Chamber !" I cried, point- 
ing to the room in which he lay, and to 
which his friend immediately haftened. 

cc I promifed," Rofolie rejoined, cf to ufe 

but few words, and muft not therefore be fo 

minute in my defcription which, I confefs, 

eyen now gives me great pain. The fever 

that had feized my farher was tco obftinate 

for the powers of medicine ; I faw him only 

twice afterwards, and, in the laft interview, 

with many, many flruggles of affe&ion, he 

gave me över to Signor Salvini, who was 

ftanding by the fide of his bed, and bade me 

love and refped the man who had promifed 

to be my prote£tor, when the grave fhould 

have hidden from me for ever my laft fur- 

viving parent* He died a few hours after 

having uttered this injundtton !" 

" Dear Rofolie !" 1 cried, " you are dif- 

treffed, agitated !" 

" No, 
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. " No, hot much — not much ; but thc 
fetal errofs of my father can never make mc 
ceafe to lovc and pity him. Signor Salvini 
was travelling rowarcls Venice wheri he met 
with us at the inn ; and having buried his 
frierd, and tenderly endeavoured to fblace 
me, he took me with him the, remäinder of 
his journey, and I häve continued to refide 
'with him from that fo the prefent period." 

" Oh ! that you had fallen unde*the carc 
of fiHTie otherman !" I cried. 1 

cc Why ?" enquired Rofolie with quicknels. 

" It matters not -now/' faid I, checking 
myfelf ; c< I only wifh it had been my father 
to whom you had been configned ; that he 
and my mother had cherifhed and folaced 
you j and that their dailing boy had grown 
up with you, and been the happv companion 
of your earlier days. Oh how . ihould have 
loved my fweet aflbqiate ! You to fpeak of 
poverty, Rofolie ! To plead it as a barrier 

to 



MAD MAN OF THE MOUNTAIN. 73 

to our union ! Had you been rieh, I might , 
haye loved you lefs j and you will remember 
that / am no Empcror. He who wifely 
fearches for happinefs, and has fome know- 
lcdgc of the beft/ and lcaft precarious manner 
of obtaining it, will never confider a fuper- 
fluity of wealth as the primary objeä:. — 
Content, confent, my Rofolie, to make the 
felicity of your Roncorone complete !" 

cc Rt>ncorone's generofity," Jhe replied, 
" deferves a greater reward than I canpof- 
fibly beftow -, but he (hall ever find me a 
faithful and willing friend . " 

<c Heaven blefs you! I exclaimed.-— 
" Heaven blefs you !" 

My rapture almoft overpowered me; I 

blefled her tongue for its affurances, and 

, prefled.her, trembling, to my happy bofom. 

Signora Bianca came into the room foon af- 

terwards, and I thought fhe looked more 

vol. t. e earneftly 
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earneftly at us than ufual ; (he fixed her eyes 
onthe blulhing face of Rofolie, and did not 
fpeak to me with her accuftomed good- 

. nature. I addreffed her feveral times ; but fhe 
heard me fomewhat coldly, and her manners 
were repulfive tili I withdrcw. I could not 

' conjefture the aftual caufe of this behayiourj 
and knowing that Ihe cöuld not poflibly have 
overheard u$, I remained in fufpenfe all the 
day. 

On the following morning, however, I 
received a letter from Rofolie, which ex- 
plained the myftery. — She addrefled me 
thus : — 



cf Since I laft faw you, Roncorone, Sig- 
nora Bianca has been talking to me with 
grcat earneftnefs, and I have, in confcquence 
of it, fuffered much. embarraffment and 
anxiety. Though her langu^ge feemed to 
me a little har(h, yet I believe fne was 

prompted- 
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prompted by the beft of feelings and moft 
friendly fentiments. She fays that your vifits 
have been too frequcnt ; and that, having 
nevir been . introduced to Signor Salvini, or 
fpoken of by him, fhe fears (he had afted 
incautioufty in allowing your introdu&ion to 
her and me by Signor Alberti. Tor her re- 
marks fhe has added fome infinuations ; (he 
teils me that fhe difcovered confufion in my 
looks yefterday, and that your unufual anima- 
tion originated from fome pärticular caufe ; 
which caufe fhe hinteci ac, and, at the fame 
time, demanded of me what I could not 
calmly anfwer. You will not be admicted 
any more tili the return of Signor Salvini, 
which, according to a lecter that Bianca re- 
ceived this morning from Vienna, is delayed. 
for another week. When he cpmes back to 
Venice, 1 truft that I fhall fee you again — 
that-I fhall be ^Uowed to converfe with, and 
£ 2 aflurc 
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affure you that you are ftill dear to thc 
hcartof 

cc Rosolie Venzone." 



The beginning of this letter filled me with 
forrow and concern ; but the conclufion in- 
fpired me with rapture. To be deprived of 
the happinefs of feeing Rofolie was cruel $•— 
to be loved by her* to be dear to her heart 
was, however, a joy that nothing could 
^qual. At the return of Salvini fhe thought 
of our meeting again. — Salvini ! was it 
likely thatfo wouldallow ofmy vifits, fanc- 
tion my love, or approve of my propofals ? 

Rofolie was a ftranger to the afFair between 
my father and her guardian : I had never 
told herofitj and as it had taken place at 
a gteat diflance from Venice, and many years 
had fince pafTed over, it was no longer 

ipoken 
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Ipoken of, and known but to few. Entcr- 
taining the fentimcnts which I did for Sal- 
vini, could I poffibly force myfelf upon his 
notice ? Could I humble myfelf to, and fo- 
Kcit thc man who had defpifed, revilcd, and 
attcmptcd to murdcr my noble- mindcd fa- 
ther ? Impoffible ! So I at firfl: thought ; but 
Rofolie being the objeft, I afeerwards ac- 
knowledged that I could do any thing for 
her. My ili opinion of Salvini was merely 
hereditaryj for I had feen liccle of him, 
heard little of his charafter ; he was, how- 
ever, reported by my friend Alberti to pof- 
feft great pride and infiexibility, which he 
could occafionally very artfully cover j and 
my informer added, that he was a man of 
ftrong and violent paffions. This intclli^ 
gence certainly was not favourablc tö my 
defignsj bq£ thinking that it might pro- 
bahly be exaggerated, I was refolved to do 

e 3 - any 
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any thing conciliatory for the obtaining of 
Rofolie. 

I had not feen her for four days, when I 
contrived to have a lctter convcyed privately 
to her, in which I conjured her to give mc 
an interview of a few minutes. The bearer 
of my letter brought me an anfwer : — Ro- 
lolic was all tendernefs j (he natned an hour 
when Signora Bianca would be with her 
Confeflbr, and appointed a place for our 
meeting at föme little diftance from the 
houfc. I could fcarcely moderate myjoy ; 
I was at the fpot of affignation almoft an hour 
beforc that which had been appointed j my 
impatience was not to be reftrained; andl 
fooliuily thought the time lagopd purpofely 
to perplex me. 

At length Rofolie sppeared, andl caught 

her in my arms -, (he trembled grcatly, teara 

were in her eyes, and fjie was apparentjy 

much diftrefled. 

" I fear/' 
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€t I fear,'' fhe cried, " that I am adting 
with great impropriety ; 1 amtreatingSignora 
Bianca with duplicity, and doing what mighe 
bring on mc difgrace and opprobrium." 

Preffing the flutterer to my heart — cc Rely, 
bclovcd Rofolie !" I replied/ if on the ho- 
nourof your Roncorone. Ourfuturc meet- 
ings will v not, I hope, be clandeftine ; and 
the world is too well aequainted with your 
viriiies to attempt to fully them. Be com- 
pofedj your agitation is diftrefling to idc,-^ 
Oh how my heart thanks you for this kind- 

I could not entirely quiet her apprehen- 
fions ; and (he urged me to be brie£ as the 
time that Bianca's Confeflbr continued with 
her would probably not exceed half an hour. 
I led her to fpeak of Salvini, and fhe men- 
tioned him in high terms, faying that he 
had becn the fteady friend of her father, and 
E4 to 
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to herfelf very" indulgent, kind, and even 
profufe i fhe confefled that to almoft cvery 
other pcrfon he was exceedingly imperious 
andmorofcs but to her, and particularly of 
late, (he added, he had fhewn the moft ün- x 
boundedaffedtion. 

She fpoke this with great fimplicity.— I 
ftarted — " Morofe to almoft evrery other 
perfon, and fhewing to you unbounded 
affeaion /" 

" Yes, Roncorone; thofe fentiments 
which he bore for my father, he has transfer- 
red tome." 

This did not altogether quiet me ; I how.- 
ever aflumed a compofurej and as I had 
urged for this mecting, partly to learn from 
her more fully the chara&er of SalWni, and , 
to inform her of all that 1 ktiew refpefting 
him, which 1 had, for feveral reafons, hi- 
therto neglefted to do, I begged her to at- 
tend with patienefe to me for a few minutes. 

« That 
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<x That my love for my fweet Rofolie is 
finccrc as it is ardent," I faid, " I think Ihe 
will not qucftion. If I am to go wich her 
through life, happinefs furdy cannot be 
wanring; but (hould therc not be fuch an 
Union as my heart wifhes for, co that heart 
muft be attached an unfading regret, if not a 
ccafelels milery. RofoHe, how am I to 
• attaip you ?" 

c< By declaring your fentiments to Signor 
Saivini on his return. I owe him much, 
and to make my union happy, I could wifh 
to have his fan&ion." 

" But what if he fhould withhold his 
confent? Will you give up Roncorone to 
dclpair and affliftion i" 

" No V 9 (he replied, with great force. 

u Not forfake — not abandon him ?" 

cc Never ! I have a fcnfe of Salvini's fa- 

vours and tendernefsi I regard him as a 

E 5 father, 
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fether, and as fuch rcfpeft him ;— to offend 
him might makc me unhappy ; but viewing 
him as I do, *I cannot confider him as tlje 
arbiter of my affe&ions, or as the dire&or of 
my choicc. My heart is your's, Roncorone. 
Salvini cannot force it into the pofleffion of 
any other man." 

Oh ! what a confcflion was this ! It made 
nie almoft extravagant. Relying on her 
promife, I now ventured, to teil her of the 
affair that had formerly taken place between 
Salvini and my father ; and alfo to hint my 
fufpicions that he would, on that aecount,' 
rancoroufly oppofe our union. She ftarted at 
the intelligence,and (hewed many figns of fur- 
prife i but (he foon regained h£r compofure, x 
and protefted that whatever might be his 
oppoficion, Ihe would ever adhere to the 
declaratiohs which (he had then made. She 
prepared to retire, fearing that Bianca would 

difcover 
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cüfcover her abfence ; and, in order to avoid 

,fufpicion, ihe wiflied mc not to aecompany 

herhome. 

" Roncorone/' (he faid, giving me her 

hand, " I have fpoken as fincerity prompted 

me; but, believing you a man of honour, l 

fear not a failing in your diferetion ; . I con- 

fide implicitly in you." 

" Then you confide in one," I repüed, 

" who values your perfon and happinels 

above every other thing on earth !" 

She then lefc me to my joy, gazing on the 

" beautiful yifions of expedtation, and liftening 

to the ideal promifes of hope.* ****** 

My head feems as light as the down of the 

thiftle. If a man of reafon cannot be the 

guide of his own thoughts, how (hall Ron- 

corone, whois reputed mad?" * * * 
******* 

Salvini returned to Venice : I was anxious 

to know the tenor of his fentiments as foon 

£ 6 as 
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as poflüble* but Rofolie iritimated to trie 
that fhe wifhed me not to introduce myfclf 
immediately to her guardian. Her motivcs 
fprung from delicacy, and I attended to her 
injunftions, though they ferved to increafe 
my impatience. Rofolie and I were unfeen 
by each other for feveral days, and I fpoke 
of my difappointment to Alberd, and alfo of 
iny anxiety to convey to her a letter, with- 
out making it appear to the farnüy in which 
fhe lived that fhe held a clandeftine corre« 
fpondence. 

<c Say no more, Roncorone," cried the 
gay Alberti; " at night you fhall fee the Ma- 
dona öfyour idolatry ; and I will undertake 
to convey any letter to her that you may 
pleafe to write, and entruft to me. I Was at 
Salvini's houfe about an höur ,ago, when I 
heard him teil the fervants that he fhould be 
on the water to-night at eleven, and that 
5 Rofolie 
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Rofolie and Bianca would accfcmpany him. 

I fliould know his gondola from a thoufand 

others, if thcre werc only half a bcam of 

moon-light. What fay you, Roncorone, to 

a revel on the wavcs of the Adriatic ? Will 

you accompany me ?" 

I acceded to his propofal with truc plea- 
füre i wrote my letter ; gave it to him -, — 
and at ten o'clock went with him to the 
watcr. I knew not how he mcant to deliver^ 
my epiftle, but he told me to rely on his 
, friendlhip and i:*genuity. The paper that I 
had addreffed to Rofolie, fpoke. of my re- 
cent mortifications and folickude, and en- 
treatcd her to allow me to introduce myfelf 
toSalvini without any further delay, in order 
that I might know whethcr he fanclioned or 
difcountenanced my addrefles. 

Alberti knew at what place the gondola 
of Salvini was flationed ; we therefore failed 

but 
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but a little diftance from it, and waited for the 
arrival of the expefted party. At length 
Alberti told me he heard the Signor's voice ; 
and dire&ing my eyes to the fpot that he. 
pointed to, I faw Salvini affifting feveral 
ladies into the göndola. Mv ear caught the 
mufic of Rofolie's tongue ; and the night 
was fo clear, that I could plainly diftinguiffi 
her figure in the' group. 

They rowed paft us ; Alberti did not di£ 
cover himfelf, or give any falutation ; I could 
fearcely refrain from fpe&kiiig to Rofolic ; — 
but my friend put his finger to his Ups as a 
tnark of filence, and followed them, though ' 
he kept at fome diftance. Salvini's party 
feemed in high fpirits; but Rofolie feldom 
joined in the converfation, or, takin'g a part 
in ir, fpoke very. faintly. rifcared that fhe 
was deprefled and unhappy j ; and the idea of 
her being fo was füfficient to bring me to her . 

imagihed 
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imagined condition. We now drew ncare 
to thc boat that contained her, when Alberti, 
having previoufly dcfired me to wrap my- 
fclf up in my cloak, took a flute from his 
pocket, and played a folo wich fuch (kill and 
delicacy, that he inftantly attrafted the notice t 
ofevery perfonin the gondola that preceded 

US. 

Perceiving that he had drawn their atten- 
r tion towards him, he whifpered me to ftep 

j behind the curtain of a fmall filk'canopy ; — 

hc then laid afide the inftrument, and fang; a 
canzonet in fo fuperiör and exquifire a man- 
ner, that he increafed the intereft he had at 
firft: excited. 



it 
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" Alberti !" cried Salvini, recolle<5ting the 



c 



voice. The gondolas were now clofc to 
each other. ■■•'*■■■ 

" Signor Salvini," cried Alberti gaily, 
" cannot you let a man fhew his gallantry 

without 
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without bringing him into immediate no-i 
, tice ? Had you fuffered me to. rcmain un- 
koown, I would have playcd to you tili I 
cramped my fingers, and fung you morc 
fongs than were cverwrittcn by Metaftafio." 

cc Join our party," fäid Salvini, <c and 
thcn you (hall hear my apologies." 

<c I am forry," rcplied Alberti, " that I 
am obüged to decline your invitation, having 
an engagement within an hoür." / 

c< But your fong," faid Rofolie, " has 
charmed me j and by finging it again, you 
will gi vc me much pleafure." 

Alberti fung again, and with increafed 
efFefti every perfon, except himfelf, was 
mute, when, peeping from behind the ^ur- 
tain, I faw the fweet face of Rofolie within a 
few yards of me. . Alberti finifhed the air, 
and prefented a paper to Rofolie. 

<c As you like the words," he faid, " I 
will give rou a copy of them 5 your fmiles 

will 
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will fufficiently reward the poct. Hcrc are 
copics alfo för your friends $ diftribute them, 
if you pleafe. Signor Salvini, I have onc 
left for you j thc author is ingenious, butun- 
fortunatcj I have promiled to folicit pa- 
tronage for him, and will fpeäk to you on 
the fubjedt at fome future ' time« Good 
night ! pleafure attend you all !" 

Ordering the gondohers to take us on 
fliore, we were feparated from Salvini's 
party $ — the prefence of the men prevented 
me from fpeaking particularly to Alberti ; 
andwhen w^> had left the water, he would 
allow me only a few minutes' converfation, 
during which he, however, told me that my 
ktter had been delivered with the verfes, änd 
that it had not efcaped the notice of Rofolie. 
He then broke from me, as it was ncar the 
titne of his engagement, and left me to re- 
turn home alone. 

About 
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About noon ön the following day I rc 
ceived a letter from Rofolie ; affe&ion nevc 
fpoke fwccter words ; and fhe allowed m 
to place myfelf before Salvirii as foon as 
pleafcd. When Heavcn formcd this'wo 
man, flic furely was not deftined for th 
lower world ! She was — Ah ! why (hould 
torture myfelf by a repetition of her virtuc 
andprfeftt ons ? 

I could not reft tili I had fpoken to Sal 
vinij but, having to combat with a thou 
•fand apprehenfions, I knew not in what man 
rter fo addrefs him. My father rofe in m 
mind, and contempt was forming for hi 
enemyj confcious, however, that any ex 
prcffion or appearance of difguft woul< 
weaken my caufe, I at length dctermined t< 
bear myfelf' with apparent refpedfc, as I re 
Üed on the conftancy pf Rofolie, and hope 

ths 
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that Salvini would place no barricr between 

US. 

Rofolie's letter had not reachcd me morc 
than an hour when I availed myfelf of her 
permiffion, and haftened to her guardian's 
houfe. . He was at home, and wichouc any 
cngagement -, — having fent my name to him, 
and requefted an interview, contrary to my 
fears, he readily granted it ; and in a few 
minutes aftcr entered the room into which 
I had been fhewn. 

" I entreat your permiffion, Signor," I 
lad, " to addrefs you as the guardian of 
Rofolie Venzone ?" 

cc You have it," replied Sajvmi, without 
cxpreffing much furprife. 

" After this requeft, you will probably 
conjefturc the caufe of my now appearing 
bcfore you ?" 

« Were 
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<c Were I to do fo," he anfwered, t€ I 
might be led into error ; you will therefbre 
pleafe to explain it fhlly, Signor — Signor — " 

u Roncorone is my name," Taid I, looking 
earneftly at him. 

" frue/* cried Salvini, with a changing 
countenance, and with eyes fearcely ablc to 
fhut up his indigrntion, " I would have you 
proeeed, Signor Roncorone." 

" I truft that a detail of circutnftances is 
not neceflary. , I lhall briefly fay, that l 
have lately attached my heart and its affeo 
tions to Rofolie, your ward. I love her 
N truly and ardently ; to attain her would, I 
think, make me eternally happy 5 but to be 
kept ever apart from her would, I fear, be 
Stripping life of all its choieeft comforts." 

I paufed, but Salvini not fpeaking— 

cc Harbouring thefe fentiments," I c<ln- 
tinued, " and indulging thofe good hopes 

which 



MAD MAN OF THE MOUNTAIN. 93 

which are gencrally allied to our wifhes, I 
now prefent myfelf before you, Signor, to 
entreat that you will countenance my affec- 
tion, and alfo allow me intercourfe and cor- 
refpondedle with Rofolie. I am informed 
that, you have, for many years, ftood in the 
place of y and a<5ted as a parent to her ; I con- 
fidcr myfelf, therefore, as now addreffing you 
in that chara&er, and hope that my prefent 
application willnot be unfucccfsful." 

Salvini carried his eyes from my feet to 
my head, and I thought 1 faw contempt 
hanging on his lips s but the placid manner 
in which he afterwards Jpoke, led me co be- 
litve that my fufpicions had done him in- 
juftice. 

« Pray, Signor," he faid, " is Rofolie 
acquainted with the nature of your fenti- 
ments?" 

" I have made them known to her. 1 ' 

"And 
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"And fhe approves them ?" 

" She has made me happy, very happy, ir 
telling me fo." 

"And (he has, I prefume, referred yoi 
to me r * 

" Yes> fhe gave me her permiflion tc 
fpeak to you pn the fubjeft." 

cc Signor Roncorone," faid* Salvini, " I 
have an engagement that prevents me from 
enlarging our converfation at this time. — 
Though I have been the prote&or of Ro- 
folie, who, in her younger days, was con- 
figned to me by her father, yet my power, as 
a guardian is limited. Your acquaintancc 
with her has been Ihort ; congenial dilpofi- 
tions, however, fpurn st the referve thai 
cuftom has eftablifhed, and foon open to eacfc 
other. 1 have a fenfe of che honour done tc 
me in being confulted, but can only fey, 
that Rofolie muft determine for herfelfj ii 

yoi 
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you expcft a more particular reply from me, 
you muit firft allow me to ipeak with the 
Signora. Call on me on Monday morning, 
and we will then, if you pleafe, renew N the 
fiibjcft." 

He rofe. — I bowed to him as I lefc the 
room, and was condufted to the door. In- 
clined to think that the fentiments of Salvini 
were in my favour, and that he regarded me 
not with malice for bring the fon of Ron- 
corone, my hatred for him was foftened -, — 
and though I had faid to Alberci that Salvini 
and I rauft never meet, yet Rofolie caufed 
me to think myfeif not degraded by the 
advances which I had made to him. I was 
not then acquainted with the extent of the 
villain's hypocrify. 

Relying on the love and conftancy of 
Rofolie, as well as on the apprcbation of 
Salvini, what expe&ations did I harbour ! 

What 
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What beautiful profpe&s burft upon tny 
imagination ! Creduious, credulous Ron- 
corone! ' 

As Salvini had neither confented to, nor 
oppofed my fceing Rofolie, I knew not what 
to do in regard to going to her again ; but as 
three days only had to elapfe before I was 
to wait on her guardian, I endeavoured 
to content myfelf by writing to her an ac- 
count of my recent interview. On the 
Monday I went to Salvini's ,houfe, and was 
foon brought before him \ I bowed refpe6fc- 
fiilly as I approached him; my fentiments 
were not fo harfh as they had formerly been ; 
and though I did not aftually efteem him, 
yet I no longer hated him. 

He did not receive me warmly, and the 
expreffion pf his eyes was not underftood by 
me: I thought, at one time, they glanced 
malignityi but the fmile that immediately 

followed 
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followed, again foftened my fufpicion. His 
face Was often varying its colour -, and though 
a calmncfs fcemed to prefide over his fea- 
tures, I could eafily perceive that ic was af- 
fefted. I wiflicd him to open the.converfa* 
tion ; but finding him not inclined to do fo, 
Ibcganto fpeak of the objeft of my prcfcnt 
vifit, and he hcard me with an unmovcd 
countenance. 

<c Signor Roncorone," he faid, €€ are you 
Jure that the pofleffion of Rofolie Venzonc 
would make youpcrmanently happy ?" 

" I hope — I traft it would/' I replied 
warmly. 

cc Sheis not rieh, Signor." 

iC I am not in fearch of fortune/' I an- 
IWered, fomewhat hurt 3t his manner of 
fpeaking thefe wprds. 

cc Since I faw youlaft, Signor Roncorone> 
I have well confidered your propofals and 

vol. i. f intentions > 
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ihtentröns; and having the happinefs and 
profperity of Rofolie at my heart, you muft 
allow me to fay that I cannot fandtion your 
further addrefifes." 

cc Signor I do I underftand ? Did you not 
on Thurfday give me flattering encourage- 
ment?" 

" Encouragement ! No ; I only begged 
for time to think of the affair : I have 
thought of it, and repeat, Rofolie cannot be 
your's with my approbation." 

" Aftonifhing ! and the reafon ?" 

<c The incompetence of your fortune, and 
your want of rank." 

" And have you no other motives ?" 

' " Nbne j— no other — thefe are fuffifoient." 

• cc Recolledt — do you now view me in 

my own charafter, or as the fhadow of lome 

örie gone by ? Is not your reje&ion guided 

b 7 
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by pririciples which have becri long rooted, 
rather than by fentimcnts of a reccnt datc ?" 

" You fpcak enigmäs, Signor," faid Sal- 
vini, with a reddened face. 

" And if I do/' I replied, " 1 will not put 
yöu to the unpteafant tafk of giving them 
folutions, You rejedt my propofals ?" 

cc I do. As the objeft, therefore, is not to 
be obtained, I would advife you to root it 
immediately from your memory." 

cc Your advice is too unimportant for my 
acknowledgments j the obje£t is to be, fnall 
be obtained. Rofolie has a will of her own." 

cc And have I no influence as her guar- 
dian?'; 

" None fufficiently ftrong, I hope, to 
' alter thofe principles which I know her to 
poffcfs." 

" But with the principles which (he Joes 

p •iTcfs," he faid, " you probably are not well 

f 2 acquainted. 
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acquainted. I have converfed with her con- 
ccrning you, and told her that my approba- 
tion would ncver attcnd her union with you." 

"You iavef" 

cc I haVe. She liftened to me patiently ; 
and, by the manner in which fhe reeeived 
my determination,, I am led to believe that 
fhe can obliterate the flight lmpreffion you 
have made, without materially affe&ing her 
happinefs." 

" Signor Salvini," I exclaimed, almoft 
fwelling ihtopaflion, " you are fpeaking a 

dire6t and grofs No matter — you are 

deeeived. — Rofolie loves me -, and I am afc 
fured that fhe would not deny h to you.— 
The day of our union is not far diftant, and I 
(hall foon remove her'from your houfe.^ — 
We thoughtit moft refpe&ful toapprizeyou 
of our intentions ; but as you would unwar- 

rantably 
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fentably impede them, I am happy thac your 
power does notextend to your wi(hcs. ,, 

Salvini feemed endeavouring to fmother 
his flames :— cc I told you at our firft meet- 
ing, cc hc cried, Cf that my power as a guar- 
dian was limited; but I now confefs it is lefs 
fothan you may imagine." 

iC You can then fiep afide from veracity ? 
You confefs it, worthy Signor Salvini !" 

" Lefs irony, and more refpe<5t, if you 
pleafe. I have a paper in my pofieffion, 
given me by Venzone, the fäther of Rofolie, 
fome few hours before his death, in which he 
enjoins her to fubmit herfelf entirely to my 
diredtion, and, in the article of marriage, to 
rely implicitly on my guidance and appro- 
bation. If fhe fpurn at thefe commands, I 
have yet to learn her charaÄer." 

I faw through this fhallow artifice, aod 
looked on him as a contemptible liar ! 

F3 "It 
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was difficult forme to fupprefs niy rage, and 
ftiflc the indignation that had been räifed by 
thc. bypocritical dotard. His attachment to 
wotnen was nocorious, and his loofe amours 
were generally known j but to think of mak- 
ing the blooming Rofolie his wife — the child 
ofhis friend — eighteen to fifty ! — Contempt 
gave way tb mirth, and my rage was dik 
fipated by a hcarty laugh. 

Rofolie wrotd to me again oh the fbllow- 
ingdayi and, by the manner in whichthe 
letter was conveyed, I affured myfelf that 
Salvini Jiad no knowledge of her corrc- 
fpondence with me. I found that he had 
once more been enforcing his paffion, had 
offcred to her half of his fortune, laid jewcls 
before her, and vowed eternal love andren- 

dernefs! - v£ 

•*% - 
" He alfö fpoke of you," added Rofolie ; 

* c but in a manner which made me defpife 

him$ 
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Mm ; for he depreciated abilities which hc 
cannot himfelf boaitto pofiefs, and ftrove to 
doud thofc virtues which arc fupcrior to his 
iiaturc. Hehas ordcred his fervants nevcr 
to admit you again ;^— come, however, on 
Thurfdäy morning, at thc hour of ten 5 do 

not bc repulfed ; go immediately to his 
ftudy, • with which you are acquainted, and 
whcrc you will probably find him. Teil 
Mm you are come to demand me of him j — 
but controul as much as poffible your paf- 
fions, and do not hirit at the propofals which 
he has made to me. I (hall be apprized of 
your arrival by a girl who attends me ; I 
will cöme to you immediately, bid Salvini a 
laft adieu, and fhew you how much I con- 
fide in your affettion and tenderneß. Thc 
rigid and unimpaflioned may cenfure us; 
but in retirement we will fmile at their ma- 
lice, and look" for no approvers beyond our- 
f 5 ' fclves. 
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felves. Roncorone, we have at prefent an 

affurancc of happinefsr and I truft that the 

time of its realization is at hand." 

Man is fubjeft to fuch fine fenfations as 

language can only coldly defcribe, and minc 

werc of that naturc. I hired a beautiful little 

retired houfe, and, in the courfe of four days, 

furnifhed it in a 'mannet which I thought 

woulc 3 pleafe my Rofolie ; I placed a man 

and woman fervant in ic, bought fome 

mufic and inftruments, and arranged die 

works of her favourice authors in the apart- 

ment intended for her ufe ; my pifture alfa 

was there, and I had fixed it in fuch a pofi- 

tiön, that it was füre to mect her eye ,on her 

firft entrance, My ***** 
* * * * * * 

On Thurfday morning, at the hour of ten, 
I ^entered the ftudy of Salvini, having firft 
filenced the infolent murmurs of the porter 

who 
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who opened the door, and puflied afide an 
interpofing lacquey, who ftood in the hall, 
and who doubtlcfs afted according to the 
direftions of his mafter. Salvini was not 
there, nor in any of the rooms below. Re- 

. folving to difpenfe with ceremony, I went up 
ftairs, onc of the fervants fbllowing me, and: 
looked into all the apartments, which were 
wholly deferted. 

I was greatly difappointed, and the fellow 
who accompanied me, fneeringly aiked whe- 
ther I wifhed to extend my fearch ; but de- 
firing him to be lefs impertinent, and look- 
ingat himasifl would not be trifled with, 
he put afide his byffoonery, and informed mc 
that his mafter, Signora Bianca, and Rofolie 
had lefc the cky the preceding evening. — 
My vexation was extreme, and I could not 
conceal it from the attendant, of whom I im- 

patiently enquired whither his mafter was 
f 6 gone 1 



I08 MAD MAN OF THE MOUNTAIN. 

gone ; but the fellow protefted he knew not, 
and alfo that he believed every othcr remain- 
ingfervant was as ignorant in that refpeft as 
himfeif. 

My paflions almoft choaked me ; but 
feeing how much my diftrefs pleafed the low- 
mindedmenialsof Salvini, and bring afiured 
that neither he nor Rofolie were in the houfe, 
I jjeparted from thence with a fick heart, 
and an irritated brain. 

I was divided between forrow and rage, 
aj?d. 3 , thoufand conjeftures crowded upon 
me ; many of them extravagant and idle, 
others in the greateft degree tormenting* 
but fome few of them, on being examined* 
appeared probable. 

"Theeyes of mine enemy h%ve been vigi- 

Unt, and his heart has been ftoring^itfel£ even 

to iulnefs, with venom. I am hateful to 

him, becaufe I am the fon of Roncoronc — ■ 

£ becaufe 
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becaufc the noble-minded man from whom 
I fprang, chaftifed him for his lies and- 
cowardice, and placed him in the notice of 
the world with all his villany on his brow. — 
He has been watchful over the adtions of 
Rofolie, has employed emifläries ; he inter- 
cepted her letter, in order to apprize himfelf 
• ofits Contents ; and, finding fufficient time 
forhisenvious projefts, fent it to me to em- 
bitter the difappointment whicf\ he knew I 
muft feel on finding her clandeitinely re- 
movcd from me." 

"Dear Rofolie, I do, indeed, fufifer as 
much as our malignant torturer could wifh : 
vet, determined as he feems to place a thou- 
und barriers between us, let me ftill hope 
that I (hall remove them all, and jn the mo- 
ments of fuccefs and felicicy, fmile on the 
fccblenefs and impotence of his puny malice. 
The dotard loves her himfel£ and may have 

removed 
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rcmoved her merely to try the force ofhis 
, eloquence ; to plead a pafäon which naturc 
re fu fes to aid, and to talk. oflove at an age 
when moft good mcn are ferioüfiy preparing 
themfelves for death. 

" Though J am at prefent unacquainted 
with the place of Rqfolie's concealment, I 
will be adtive in endcavouring to difcovcr itj 
fhe will not long be hidden from rae ; we 
ihall meet — we (hall meet, and be happy/ 
while the häted Salvini is wriching under the 
torrr.ents of a felf-accufing confcience V 9 

So I murmured' to myfelf as I walked, 
along, endeavouring to fubdue the paflion 
that was then choaking mc, and to flatter 
myfelf that my difficulties would be (bon 
and efFeftually furmo'unted. It was only 
neceflfary to learn the place of Salvini's re- 
treat, to which, on procuring the Informa- 
tion, I refolved inftantly to follow, and ref- 

cuc 
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nie from him thc beloved objeft, of which I 
had, fome few hours previoufly to my difap- 
pointrnent, afiured myfelf of attaining. In 
my attempt to be tranqutt, I could not, how- 
cver, wholly fucceed ; — 1 could not entireiy 
quell the tempeft of my mind, nor thi.nk of 
Salvini wkhout curfing him for his treachery 
and hypoerify. 

I had not much to fear on Rofoüe's 
aecount, being acquainced with the ftrength 
ofher mind, as well as the extent of her af- 
fe&ion i I knew that the arts of her guar- 
dian, as he miltermed himfelf, could nei- 
ther impair her conftancy, nor fliake her 
fidelity / and that, though the preeipitancy 
of his proeeedings might, for a lktie while, 
alarm, they were not likely to lerioufly 
frighten her. It was fome confolation to ine 
that Eianca aecompanied her ; for I had 
long fince difcovered that the old lady's heart 

was 
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was moft tenderly attached to her, and that 
her love was little fhort of thc maternal. 

Thcrc was yet no ilability in my mind j~ 
if, for a moment, I liftened to thc voice of 
hope, in thc next, vexations crowded upon 
me fo faft, that patience was beginning to 
quit mc. In this ftatc I fought my fricnd 
and ufual advifer, Alberti, to whom I was 
indcbted for making me known to my dcar 
Rofolie, and alfo for affifting mc in my fc- 
crct corfefpondence wich her. I haftencd to 
his houfc, in ordcr to infbrm him of my dif- 
appointment, and to cntrcat his advicc and 
afliftancc ; but my pcrplcxity was incrcafcd 
by not finding him at home, and it was lätc 
in thc following morning bcfore I could ob- 
tain an interview with him. 

On feeing him I haftily recounted the oc- 
currences of thc preceding % day, and ftated 
the views I had had refpefting Rofolie, thc 

abrupt 



I 
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abrupt departure of Salvini from Venicc, and 
the provoking ovcrthrow of, the projedt 
which I had fo fondly choughc would bring 
mea large ftore of happincfs for future ycars. 
Aiberti was at firft inclined to laugh ac my 
gravity $ but feeing my real uneafinefs, his 
friendly hcart inftantly admitted iympathy, 
and no longer ihdulged itfclf with mirth. — 
THe admirer of human beauty muft at all 
times have been pleafed with the face of 
Aiberti ; the tranfition of his features gayc 
to the imagination the pidture of a fpirit, who 
cither fmiles or weeps, and whofe Variation* 
of countenance fucceed as rapidly as the 
clbuds amid ,which it fails on its white downy 
pinions, 

"DearRoncorone !" heexclaimed, with 
tendernefs, " excufe the levity of my nature, 
for which I often have to blufh 5 Hill it is 
always in your power to give gravity to my 

fubftance, 



114 MAD MAN 0F THE MOUNTAIN. 

fubftance, and there is not another man on 
earth than yourftlf, in whofe concerns I would 
fo willingly engagfc, and whofe joys and for- 
rows I would fo readily make my own." 

" I thank you, my good friend," I im- 
plied ; " but I ha vc loft Rofolie P 

" She.is again to bc found." 

"Buthow? Tellmehow?" 

<c Ccrtainly notby defpqndency and com- 
plaints, but by aftivity and enquiries." 

c< The fervants of Salvini are obftinate, 
and not to be bought -, I have not had timc 
to fcek elfewhere, nor do 1 know where to 
apply for information. My difappointment 
has almoft ftaggcred my. reafon; and I can 
fcarcely a£t confiftently. You, Alberri, 
muft affift me $ , you muft endeavour to pro- 
cure that information for which my foul is 
craying j you muft aid mc in difcovering 

th€ 
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tfic place ofmy Rofolie's concealment, and 

exert yourfelf in prömocing our union." 
u I will procccd in my Deputation imme- ■ 

diately," replied AJbertij ' j^ud I think. I 
» may venture to-bid you j^y'on the fuccefs 

of it. Sälvini has a wide' ctrcle of fritfids in 
, .Venice, and \i fhall be^my bufinefs to worm, 

them all, if it be poffible. To lock up our 
f projedls within our own breafts, and com- 
[ municate them to no one perfon, is more 

often pretended than performed* Salvini 

has doubtlefs opened to fome acquaintance ; 

and-though he probably fubjoined an in- 
[ junf&taf of fecrecy, yet I know that fccrecy 
! u feiytai ifricating.nettle ; and if I only meet 

wh the man who is fo entrufted, my life on 

itthat I extraft from him the myftery." 
♦ f* I thank you, I thank you, moft fervent- 

lr," I rcplicd. 

"Scaj 
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<c Stay tili I (hall have done fomething to 
mertt your thanks, Roncoroncj animate 
yourfclf! The ftolcnjewcl (hall be returncd, 
beaming with a thoufand addicional huesfend 
luftre?.** * ' 

" You are an cxcellent comforter, AI- 
berti ! But have you nö conjetture whcre 
the retreat of my oppofer tnay be ?" 

" Iknow ofno eftabliflied refidence that 
hc has, except in this city ; fome time fince 
hc difpofed pf his eftate at Ferrara ; befides» 
if pfivaey bc his motive, as it appears to be, 
he has certainly chofen fome remote and leß ■ 
frequented fpot for his abode. He has tranf- 
aftions of fome nature in Germäny, which 
country he has vifited feveral times' within 
the laft four years." ' 

cc And thither he has probably convcyctf 
myRofolic?" 

" lt may be fo, indeed." 

«Iwill 
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" I will go after her — I will purfue her— 
ITI bring her back from thence." 

« Travel not (b ftr," faid Alberti, cc by 
the vague direftions of conjefture* for, 
Ihouldyour route commence with error, yoü 
might not be able to furmount the difficul- 
ties which would be attendant on it. Much 
as I love an ardent fpirit, I would not be re- 
gardlefs of the voiee of caution. Be patient 
fora little while: I will go out now, and 
make fome few enquiries ; (hould I procura 
any Information, i fhall almoft, on the in- 
ftant, be with you j and in the evening, 
whether fuccefsful or difappoirtted, you may 
expeft to lee me. Adieu, dear Roncorone !" 
He left me ; and I hoped, when I next 
faw him, .to hail him as the meflenger of 
i| töippy intelligence ; I knew his adtivity of 
tnind and body, his winning addrefs, and 
cafy manner of ingratiating himfelf into the 
•1 afFeftions 
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affe&ions of all thofe who liftened to kirn ; 
and from thefe qualifications and accomplilh- 
ments I augured much that was good and 
favourable to the caufe. Endeayouring to 
roufe myfelf from the dcfpondcncy that had 
been gathering around nie, I wem on the 
fame purfuit as my confidential friend ; bui 
as I knew not fo many of Salvini's acquaint- 
ance as Alberti did, I hoped my ill fuccefc 
would be compenfated by a ftore of happy 
intelligence from him within a few hours. 

All, on my part, ended in difappoint- 
ment ; my exertions entirely failed of fuc- 
cefs ; and I could not difcover even a flender 
clue to lead to the Information for which I 
was fo anxioufly feeking. My paflions were 
again becoming turbulent ; the name of mjr 
malignant enemy would gather a curfc asit 
came from my mouth; and thoughe after 
thought ran tormentingly after my faithfül 

Rofolie. 
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Rofolie. I was continually warching frorh 
the balcony, as long as it was Hght, for thc 
fetnrn of Albcrti ; but he did not appear 
bcfore mc tili ten o'clock, aijd then the cold- 
ncfsof his countenance chilled me. 

cc What news ? what news ?" I haftily 
enquired j u have you fucceeded, or failed in 
learning the route of Salvini ?'* 

"J muft confefs/' he replied," that I 
have been unfuccefsful." 

xl Unfuccefsful ! and made no difcovery ?" 

<c Nonc of importance, though I have been 
employed ever fince I left yoy, and very 
aftively tao." 

u Alberti," I cried, " the treachery of my 
cnemy will make me mad. My poor v Ro- 
folie ! how acute her fufferings muft be ! — 
Could you learn nothing from the ftrvants 
of Salvini ?" 

"I really 
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cc I really befieve," replied my friend, 
<c that they know not what journey thcir 
mafter has undertaken; if they are ac- 
quainted with it, I could not pcrfuade them - 
to divulge it, though I offered the Contents 
of my purfe to every one of them on that 
condition, and alfo fpoke to them in the 
niildeft terms of perfuafion." 

u And they continued filent to this ?*' 
€€ Obftinate as mules in an unfrequented 
traft* — 'Theyknew not — they could not teil; 
the Signor had not thought proper to inform 
them. This was the general jargon from 
my firft enquiry to'the laft.' — The gravity 
and perverfenefs of the rogires vexed me ; and 
from them I ran to the different houfes wherc 
Salvini had acquaintances. There again 1 
was difappointed : I prefaced my enquiries 
tö the men wirh politics, and thofe to the 
women with flafhes and antics of unmeaning 

gallantry: 
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gaUäritry: I fucceeded in gctting thcm all 
Into good humour $ but whcn I afked the 
qucftion which induced nie to make the vi- 
fits to them, I only heard, c Is the Signor 
from Venice ? — You furprifc me — indeed I 

* know nothing about him/ 

Cf I aflure you, Roncorone, I have had a 
tedious day of it : one old lady clacked in 
my ears mceflantly füll two hours -, and the 
Marcheia di Cafteilo fixed me in a corner of 

* her mufic-room to hear her fliriek out a fcore 
of new äirs moft infernally unharmonious.— - 
I am forf y, very forry that your ambaflador 
(hould return to you with fuch indifferent 
fuccefs." 

" Good Heaven !" I exclaimedj " what 
k to be done ? What would you recommend, 
Alberti ?" 

" Patience : in the courfe of a few days 
we may be able to make the difcovery." 

VOL. I. G " But, 
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" But, in the meantime," I cried, cc my 
belöved Rofolie may be expofed to the im- 
pertinence of the ödious Salvini's paÖion." 

€C What !" exclaimed Alberti, fmiling ; — 
" his pafllon ? No, no, that is too ridicu- 
lous." 

4C But it is trüe," I replied ; cf he has pro- 
feffed to her his iove, abfurd as it may feem 
to you ; and the man who can call the fun- 
fhine of benevolence upon his face, änd at 
the fame time be filling his heart with rai>- 
cour, is capable of opcry thing that is degrad- 
ing, bafe, and vicious." 

It was late when Alberti left me ; but pre- 
vious to his departure, he ftrove to raife my 
Jpirits, andto- " 

But paufe, Äoncorone.— A pain feizes 
thy head, and a ficknefs comes over thy 
heart. God knows how long thine eyeballs 

will 
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will colleft the light which his myfterious 

handfhoots over the immcnfity of fpace. 
****** 

I endeavour to obferve the rales of me- 
thod and unity in my narrative ; but if rny 
outlines are broken, kind ftranger, whoever 
you are, remember that I am little better 
than a diftrafted man j often witlefs as the 
cnfnared bird, and fometimes wild as the 
möuntain torrent that draws dull and füllen 
echoes inceffantly from my fhapelefs cavern* 
God ! God ! how drang« do I appear when 
felf-examined ! — Am I on earth? Have I 
fubftance ? Do I breathe ? or, has the world 
of (hadow§ received me ? Am I wandering 
a fpirit ofmüery ? Am I fuffering purgatory 
for vices and impurities into which I ran, 
conträry to the monitions of the fupreme 
Fatherof the Heavens ? Thefc are frequently 
my queftions : but, at this time, I have no 
g 2 doubtsj 
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doubts ; kt me thercfore avail myfelf of thc 
prefent tranquil moments, and proceed. 

When Alberti lefc me, I retired to my 
Chamber ; but fleep and I were at variance, 
and I tqok no repofe from midnight to the 
dawn of day, when I rofe from the bed on 
which I had carelefsly thrown myfelf, and let 
fome air into my Chamber to refrefh me. — 
The infämous condudt of Salvini aftonifhed 
and difgufted me the more I thought of it; 
there was fuch a poverty in his refentment, 
and fuch a meannefs in his malice, that I 
could but regard him as a forry and veno- 
mous reptile, deferving to be crufhed under 
my feet. His clandeftine departure, and the 
/privacy obferved refpe&ing it, reduced him 
to a ftill meaner objeft, and plainly fhewed 
that he feared the anger which he knew he 
jnuft excitc within my breaft. 

The 
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The recolle&ion of my profpeft on thc 
preceding morning, whcn I went forth to 
claim my dear Rofolie, only ferved to make 
this more gloomy and difgufting : the fabric 
of hope was (haken ; my expedted joys, for 
the prefcnt, werc driven far beyond my 
reach, and I knew no means of fpeedily 
bringing them within it sgain. I had no fear 
of einher tirne or diftance fubverting the af- 
fedions of Rofolie j but believed that there 
was a mutual ftability in oür loves, and that 
the one was no more capable of change or of 
duplicity than the other. 

The Joint enquiries of myfelf and my 
friend Alberti were as unfuccefsful this day 
a? they had been on the preceding j nothing 
wasto be difcovered, nor did any circum- 
ftance fevour us in our fearch ; the artfql 
Sfrlvini h#d well-regufeted hU plan j had ufed 
great caution in his retreat, and apparently 

g j had 
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had notentrufted the nature and caufe of it 
to any fecond perfon. I cndeavourcd to 
quell rny rage, and alfo to fubdue my forrow 5 
and Alberti ftrove to confole me by obfer- 
ving, that forerunning difappointments made 
the attainment of our wifhes infinitely more 
precious. 

cc Were I fituatcd as you are/' my friend 
would &yi « I would not bend my brows at 
what you call difappointments, particularly 
if, like you, I were aflured of the conftancy 
of my miftrefs's heart, and the ftrength of 
her mind, and that I believed neither of 
them would fail beneath the petty tyrannies 
and artifices of her guardian. I fhould look 
bn my profpeft as on a diftant rainbow> 
viewed from an eminence on which the clouds 
were ftill loweringy and fhould truft that a 
tranquillity would fueeeed my difafters, e veti 
as the richer colours are diffufed from the 

partial 
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partial fpot gradually over the whole horizon. 
Take my opinions, dear Roncorone ; make 
them your own -, , and do not peeviftily quar- 
rel with Happinefs, becaufc (he has left you 
for a iictle while to bid good-day to fonw 
othcr fellow of the earth." 

Thus he talked* I liftened, and for a 
ihoft time thought it reafonable, and that 
my difcontent and anxiety had not a fuffi- 
ciency of caufe to reft upon y but when a 
week had paffed over fince the departure of 
Rofolie, and feveral days of another followed 
. k, I eould liften nö longer to fuch offered 
confolations, neither could I reftrain the rage, 
nor quiet the grief that alternately fwelled 
and agonized my breaft. The inaäivity in 
which I hadremained, was in ibme momcnts a 
reproach to me ; and I fometimes formed 
the extravagant notion of quitting Venice, 
and beginning a random fearch ; but when 

g 4 the 
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the confufion of my intelle&s fubfided a lktte* 
I plainly perceivcd the abfurdity of fuch an 
expedition, which no perfon, poflefling .any 
dcgree of reafon, would think of under- 
. taking. 

I wonder that the fr equent irritations of 
my v mind did not almoft reduce me to a ftate 
of in&nity. Nature had not formed ms of 
torpid matter, but had given ta my conftl- 
tution a large portion of fervonr, by which 
my paffions were too often aftuajsd* md. 
my perplexitiesi and pangs of wounded af- 
feftion, were nearly formidable enough tQ 
deftroy the fprings of my intelle&s. AU 
though the enquiries of Alber*i remained 
wholly unanfwered, and his beft expe&ations 
had been entirely baiüed, yet he negkfted 
none of the officea of friendfbip, but, on the 
contrary, was more ftudious in difplaying 
them. The difeafe of my mind^was not 

niuch 
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mucKatrveqded by his folickude (for which, 
howevcr, I wasgrateful to him) $ and hisendea- 
vours to affure, comfort, and amufe me, ge- 
nerally were unprodinftive of benefit. 

He had öne morning, about a month after 
the departure of Salvini, been talking with 
me a confiderable time, and was rifing to 
depart, when my fervant came into the room, 
and put a lettcr into my band. I looked -at 
the dire&ion — Heavens ! the pleafures of 
fchat moment will never be forgotten. I ran 
up to Alberti, threw my trembling arms 
around his neck, and burft irito tears of joy. 

" She is faund-!" I exclaimed, " fhe, is 
föund 1 Here i§ intelligence of my Rofolie ; 
and it conaes from her own hand. Oh dear 
Alberti! fhe is found, and by l*er am I fum* 
moned to happinefs -!" <-. 

" Read it, read it !" cried ijiy participat^ 
ingfriend. 

g 5 " I funk 
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• I funk into a chair, broke the feal, and 
haftily threw my eyes upon the lines * but an 
obfcwity was placcd before them, which, fbr 
feveral moments, prcvented me from deci- 
phering a fingle, fentence ; and I could not 
diftinguifh any of the chara&ers of the letter. 
When I was a little recovered, I did not 
fcruple to let Albcrti know all that it con- 
tained ; he was a fincere, generous friend, an 
aknoft brother, and had taken fuch an intereft 
in my coneerns, as entitled him to an une- 
quivocaltonfidence, 

I read the letter to him. Crazed as my 
brain has fince been, I believe my memory 
Hill retains it. In the moments of my faddefl: 
affli&ion, i repeat many paffages of it over 
and over again, and they melt me to chikU 
ifhnefs, and make me as tender as the little 
ones of the herdfmen, who ftroll into the 
Valley to gather the uncultivated flowers to 

braid 
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braid into wreaths for the necks of thcir fa- 
vourite kids. — Thus-my Rofolie wrote : — 



w My hand trembles, my heart is fwelling 
in my bofom ! My dcar friend ! my Ron- 
eorone ! Oh, I cannot write that name with- 
out fhedding many tears ; but they are ac- 
companied with a fenfation wftich I wifh nQt 
to ftifle. Thefe are my firft happy moments 
fince I faw you laft, at leaft fince Signor 
Salvini carried me from Venice to this place ; 
from tKat hour tili the prefent I have bcen 
prevented from writing to you j and no per- 
fon would liften to me when I fpoke your 
name, except Signora Bianca, whofe brother 
har treated me fo unjuttly ; and even fhe, 
poor penfioner on kindred authority ! ep- 
treated me to defift, though fhe did it with 
gentlenefs* 

c6 "Oh! 
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" Oh ! how I thought of you on the day 
I had named to quit the protedtion of myr 
guardian, for that which you fo x tenderly of- 
fered me. I fancied that I faw you in an 
hundred > different fituations — aftonifhed, 
difappointed, confounded. Salvini then 
appeared to me a moft odious creature, 
and I had not a fingle good fentiment to 
beftow on hira. Dear Roncorone ! let me 
endeavour to account for my difappearance $ 
but indeed anxiety has fo preyed upon my 
mind, th$it, for feveral days paft, I have feit 
a giddinefs which has almoft deprived me 
of my fenfes." 

" On the morning preceding the day I 
expe&ed to accompany you to your hörne, I 
was in my Chamber, arranging fome trifles 
for the morrow, and happily thinking of 
you, whom I confidered as my bell and moft 
generous friend. My heart was gay $ con- 
3 • fidence 
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fidcqc? attehded my affe&ion j and in the 
inirror of my mind I fäw you as a dear and 
worthy objeft of honourable love, dcferving 
rf cvery thing the poor Rofolie could render 
you back, and of infinicely more than fhe 
had means to beftow. Thus harmonized, 
and my little concerns adjufted, I fat down 
aear the window, when the door of my apart- 
ment was opened, and my furprife greatly 
cxcited by the appearance of Signor Salvini, 
whom I had never been accuftomed to fee in 
that part of the houfe. A foreboding of 
evil came acrofs my mind : I raifed my eyes, N 
and, as he approached me, looked in his 
face, over which was r pread a farcaftic fmile, 
more alarming to me than the frowns and 
contraftions of ariger would have been. 

" He came clofe to me* fjeated himfelf by 
my fide, and took a paper from his pocket, 
which he unfoldcd and perufed, but in a man- . 

ner % 
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ncr that then led me to fuppofe he had pre- 
vioufly acquaintcd himfelf wich thc content» 
ofit. 

c Perhaps/ he faid, withdrawing his eyes 
from what he had been reading, c perhaps 
my prefent vifit may be deemed an intru- 
fionj this is, I confefs, a place to which I. 
have not been accuftomed to follow you; — 
but had you been lefs folicitous to feclude 
yourfelf, there would haye been no occafiöa 
for me to difregard the general. rules/ 

'Signor/ I replied, € there have been 
times when to me you did not think any» 
thing like an apology neceflary ; the däu^hter 
of Venzone has not, tilloflate, been accuf- 
tomed to fuch ceremony. But if you pleafe* 
I .will withdraw into another room. > 

/ With your pleafure/ he cried, c I will 
remain here $ the converfation I wifli to hold 
with you may foon be gone through with j— 

be 
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be pleafed only to inforih me what youioiow 
refpcfting this letter.' 

" He put a paper into my jjand, and with 
confufion I law that it was a copy of the 
ktter that I had fent to you, my dear Ron- 
corone. I read it through* endeavoured to 
eolleJl myfelf, and feeling the glow of re- 
fentment in my breaft, enquired by what 
mcans he had become the pofleflbr of the 
original. 

c By fufpe<äing,' he replied, « that you 
were afting unworthily ; and by exereifing a 
privilege which caution hinted to me I was 
entitled to.' 

c What V I exclaimed, f by intereepting 
my letter j by breaking the feal, and ßealing 
the intelligence it contained ?* 

€ I confefs, my gentle ward,' he anfwered 
fiieerrngly,< c that your conje&ures fall exa&ly 

upon 
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upon the cafe, and that the means you men- 
tion were adtually thofe which I employed.' 

c There was not much honour in the 
aftion/ I faid, rouled, for the firft time, 
to fpeak to him with acrimony ; c it has, in 
my eyes, made you appear a new charafteiy 
and lefs deferving of the refpedt which I 
have ever been ftudious to £ay to you/ 

* You- arc very unequivocal,' faid Salvini, 
with a varying colour ; € I did not expe<5t 
. from you fo open an avowal.' 

e Whatever I do,' I replied, f I caa ever 
avow ; and whatever 1 think, I dare generally 
reveal. 1 fhould be leffened in my own efti* 
mation if I were to difacknowledge what you 
have charged me with. I wrote the letter to 
Roncorone, and it is expreflive of my true 
fentirnents ; I love him, wifli to be unjted to 
him, and to-morrow, as I propofed, I lhall 
give you my laft thanks, and feek for hap- 

pincfs 
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pinefc with the man whofe wiflies you would 
oppofe.' 
Cf Salvini drew ftill clofcr to me^ 
Tou are deceiving yourfclf !' he cried; 
c you (hall not even fee him to-rnorrow 5 if 
Icanprevent it, you (hall never fee him again. 
Mariy Roncorone! my moft determined 
caemy [ I would racher give you to the jaws 
pffc ffOGodile, a monfter which is not morc 
ttucl ox decekful. Mific you will not be 1 
Jiis you mvcrßa// bjc r 
* Hearme, Signor Salvini/ I cried. 
c I will hear you no longer, üngrateful 
girli I (hall leave Venice within a few hours ; 
my- iiäer goes wich me, and you (hall ac- 
eompany us. 1 wouid feek for the remoteft 
fpot on earth to place you in, rather than 
yield you up to Roncorone. Prcpare your- 
fel£ therefore, for the journey* for I am refo- 

lufie; 
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lute $ and if I cannot be loved* I will be 
obeyed/ 

cc He thcn rofe. I ftrove to detain, and ta 
Ipeak further to him ; but he put me dowi* 
on a feat, and ihatching up fome pens and 
paper that were lying on the table, he haftily 
left the room, and locked me up in it. 

Cf I wifhed to be refolute," eontinued Rofo- 
lie, " and to brave his malice ; but, dear 
Rohcorone, I thpught of you> and tendernefc 
immediately fiUed my heart; aftonifhment 
overpowered mej I could not banifh the 
weaknefs I contemned ; and fitiking nearly 
into a ftate of infenfibility, fo I remained a 
€onfiderable time, and tili the Signor came 
to fummon me for the journey. Starting up> 
I declared I would not accompany him j but 
he took me in his arms, and, being very 
powerful, carried me down ftairs, and through 
the garden* and put me in a gondola, by the 

fide 
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fide of poor Bianca ; he immediately fprang 
into it himfel£ and, by his direftions, we 
were rowed from thc ftiore. I placed myfelf 
ftill clofer to Bianca, who threw one of her 
f arms around my neck ; I knew it were im- 
[ poffible to make her hear me without fpeak- 
ingvery loud, and therefore did not attempt 
it; but I fek the tears of the affe&ionate 
woman drop on my hand, and could hear 
her ftriving to fupprefs her fobs, which fhe 
feemed to fear would reach the eara of her 
brother. 

** Salvini reniained filenta confidprabletime* 
kceping at fome diftance from m$ ; at length 
hfedrew «earer, and offered me fbme refrefh- 
ments, but I refufed them with a motionof 
my head only, for I could not fpeak while 
my heart was fo burthened. In about two 
hours we were fet on the (höre neareft to the 
eity ; and I found that Salvini had not neg- 

lefted 
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le&ed bis arrangements, for a carriage was 
waiting for us, and in it we travelled two days 
before We reached this place, which I fbund 
had not been in 2ny manner prepared for our 
reception. Here have I, fince that time, re- 
fided a prifoner, wirh neither books to read, 
nor writing materials to make ufö of, only 
in this one inftance j hearing every hour new 
infults heaped upon you, and alfo declara- 
tions of love from a man who is older eveo 
than my fatherwould have been, had he beea 
now living* 

cf Ph Roncorone ! how many times has 
my heart been fpringing towards you ! — . 
How many times in an hour have I thought 
of you, and how many tears have been fhed 
by me fince our feparation ! Salvini has feen 
my forrow, and fmiled at it ; to have äay 
weaknefs reviled and ridiculed, has, in fome 
degree, iafpirited me i and when my op* 

preffor 
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preflbr is prefent, I endeavour to wear the 
maik of indifference, though, in my bofom, 
I am aftually carryinganalmoft broken heart. 
Is this our felicity, my dear Roncorone ? 
No, no — let m hope it is yct to come ! Poor 
Bianca is confiderably indifpofed, and in her 
I havc loft a tcnder friend ; loft,' I fay, be- 
laufe fhe is confined to her Chamber, and 
her haughty brother fo far refents my con- 
<lu£t, as to forbid my attending her. What 
a reverfe of manners and fentiments in this 
man ' He is now fhewing himfelf to me as a 
chara&er'of which I had no conception, and 
leading me to beiieve that there is a fpecies 
of hypocrify v/hich can a long time, even 
for a f^ries of years, efcape the eye of vigi- 
lance itfelf. 

r 

cc Dear Roncorone, haften to me, and 

fnatch me from the Iure into which I havc 

been incautioufly betrayed 3 — in your protec- 

• tion 
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tion T (hall be fecure ; thefe infults will then 
tio longer reach me, and my enemies will 
have -a chaftifeT. Haften, dear Roncorone, 
and releafe me from this unwarrantable de- 
tention. Refolved to refent the tyranny of 
Salvini> I feclude myfelf as much as pollible, 
aeeept none of his invitations, and feldorn 
converfe wich him. Proud, ftubbörn, ro- 
mantic — fuchare the terms he fixes to my 
cpnduft ; and the epithet of ingrate has not 
been förgotten, but cruelly fubjoined to 
them. 

*' We are living in a gioft retired fpoj, and 
I was a ftranger to its name tili within a few 
days, when I learnt it by hearing, from my 
window, the enquiries of a traveller, dire&ed 
to one ofthe peafants of the village, and alfo 
the anfwers of the latter. It is a fmallhabi- 
tation, nearly environed by mountains. — 
Bianca told me (he had never feen it before, 

but 
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tut had been informed that it became the. 

property of her brother by the bequcft ofo 

relation, who has been fome confiderablc 

time dead. After thinking of you, my dear 

friend, all the day, how melancholy it is to 

view on the eminences the laß: perfon that 

cvening will ailow me to obferve ! My eye 

" follows him from the lower to the higher hill ; 

Ifee him leflening wich regret j and when he 

either winds from my fight, or is loft in the 

twilight obfcurity, my heart will grow ftill 

fliore fad, its oppreifions heavier, and 

fprea^ing my hands on my difturbed bofom, 

I exclaim— c Oh that yon traveller were 

Roncorone, coming to remöve the forrows 

ofhisRofolie!* 

Cf I have been denied the ufe of a pen by 
Salvini, and I now write to you by ftratagem. 
One of the domeftics of the Signor is a bene- 
volcnt.and humane creatures I have given 

him 
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him money for his family, promifed him 
larger donation, and he has, contrary to th 
abfolutc commands of his mafter, not onl 
furnifhed mc with the means of writing, bt 
likewife aflured me that he would convej 
this letter to you. Good fellow ! my Ron* 
corone fhall- be your friend for this ! — 4 am 
loath to break off, though my paper is nearly 
filled, and I have ufed the fmalleft charaflsrs 
in it. Come to me, Francefco, as early as 
ppfllble s I fhall not fail to look eveiy hour 
in the day for you from my window.— 
Reftrain your rage on feeing Salvini. There 
is a lpecies of beings whofe unworthinefs is 
better regarded with a filent contefnpt than 
wich angry inveftives ; fuch is Salvini, and 
asfuch I would have you regard him. God 
blefs you ! God blefs you i Oh how happy 
will be that moment when my tongue fhall 
convey fuch founds to your ears ; the idea <A 

our 
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dJ our meeting gives a thrilling pleafure to my 
hcart. Adieu, beft beloved, and moft de- 
ferving friend of 

" RoSOLIE^ 



a 



Thefe were the words that I read to AI- 
berti, and with emotions nearly fimilar to 
thofe which a parent may be fuppofed to 
hl, whofe eye feafts on an aecount of the 
prolperity of a fävourite child, who had been 
long confidered as fleeping in the earth of a 
diftant country, or as lying a fkeleton in the 
leeret caverns of the ocean. 

" Albem!" I cried, prefling him in my 
anns, cc Alberti ! this is onc of the moft 
joyous moments of my life ! I now pereeive 
both the folly of defpondency, and the com- 
fcrtsofanticipatinggood. I amre-animatedi 
a new fpirit has been infufed into me — it is 

vol. 1. h in 



*46 ' MAD MAN OF THE MOUNTAIN. 

inevery vein; it hangs on cvcry fibrej it 
has entered each recefs of my new moulded 
heart ; — fmile with mc on my happinefs ! No 
gravity to-däy ; for to-day, within the pre- 
fent hour, I fhall feek my fweet Rofolie !" 

Alberti did not immediately ipeak,.but he 
looked very ftrangely at me. 

" Where will you feek her, Roncorone ?" 
he afterwards enquired. 

cc Where ! How fingular is that queftion !" 

cc I muft obferve/' he continued, cc that 
the letter either does not contain fuch införrn- 
ation as is neceflary, or that I did not hear 
you read it. Perufe the paper again, and 
fee if you can difcover the clue, without 
which every thing muft return to its former 
obfcurity." 

I carried my eyes over the letter again.— 
Hisremark ftaggered me — I found notany 
proper dire&ion. I once more examined iti 

his 
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his obfervation wasjuft; and, almoft frantic, 
I txclaimed, <c There is no dire&ion ! thcre 
is no particular mcntion ,of the place of her 
«fidcncc ! This new difappointment will 
nearly bring diftra&ion on me!'' 

cc It is indced moft unfbrtunate," faid 
Alberti. 

"Oh, itis infufferably fevcre!" I cried, 
finking in a chair ; <c it is too much for my 
heart— too much for my brain. This letter 
had givcn birth to a thoufand ncw and de- 
lightful hopes ; it has now fent into my mind 
a thoufand apprehenfions, and filled my breaft 
with as many pains, The forgetfulnels of 
Rofolie is aftonifhing; arid it muft necef- 
iarily bring forrow to her, as well as to me. n 

1" She has not been forgetfiil," iaid Al- 
berti ; <c allow me to look at the letter. — She 
has not been forgetfal — I fee through it all* 
There are new ftratagems on foot, Ronco- 
h z rone; 
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rone ; new deceits are praftifing on you, ar 
villany is again dire&ed towards you by yoi 
moft invcterate enemy." 

<c What do you mean, Alberti? Fe 
Heaven's fake; teil me what you mean !" 

" I will ftate my opinion, Roncorone, o 
this fubjeft, becaufe I believe it to be juft.- 
My conje&ure is, that the fervant in whor 
* Rofolie confided, isa xafeal of hypoerify an 
deeeit -, and that, aiming at two rewanjs, h 
having reeeived one of them with the lettei 
from the perfon who wrote it, onthe afluranc 
of conveying it to you, afterwards fought fö 
the other by delivering the packet witl 
which he had been entrufted, and by dlvul 
ging, with a feigned appearance of fidelity, al 
that he knewrelatingto itto Salvini." 
cf Speak on," I cried -, " fpeak on !— Oh 



I am growing wild with rage !" 



Ifhal 
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?C J (hall fay no more," replied my friend, 
" if you will thus fufFcr yourfelf to be dif- 
turbcd by my conje&ures." 

" I will be tranquil, dear Alberti ; pray 
proceed." 

cc My fulpicion alfo lcads to thefe points : 
(hat Salvini opcned and read the letter; 
and that, in order to wreak his vengeanc^ on 
i you, tö make your fufFerings as acute as pof- 
fiMe, and to be further revenged on Rofolie 
fcr her reje&ion, he removed the name of 
the place of her refidence from the letter $ 
and alfo, fktisfied that it could not otherwife 
be known to you, in the moments of his 
triumph forwarded the CQmpofition, by which 
he affured himfelf of increafing- y our pain 
andeoncern." 

" I do believe, Alberti, that you have 
fathomed his viliany." 

h 3 " No 
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cc No, that were impoflible. But I have^ 
I think, founded it pretty deeply. One cir- 
cumftancc ferves almoft to verify my fufpi- 
cions : look at the corner of the lettcr— it is 
torn \ thcre had Röfolic written the name of 
the place in which fhe is confined ; and Sal- 
vini had no difficulty in removing it without 
giving the paper'a mutilated appearancc, or 
deftroying any of its eflential chara&ers." 

" It is piain — it is evident — I fce it all.— 
You have (hewn the villain to me as he 
aftually is, defigning,' malicioüs, and cruel. 
As to the minor rafcal, he has fafhioned him- 
felf by obfervations on the conduft of his 
employerj and may Heaven refufe me 
mercy, if I do not punifh both of them ac* 
cording to the different degrees of their per* 
fidy andbafenefs!" 

cc Rufh not into the extremes of pafficn," 
faid my friend $ " be patient." 

"Patient! 
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" Patient ! If the veflels of my body were 
emptying, I could not be patient on fuch an 
occafion as this. Oh Alberti! exiftence 
never before laboured und^r fuch a complU 
cation of evils. My heart is (ick with griefi 
and my brain hot with rage. To take with 
thefe hands the life of Salvini, I fhould fearcely 
confider as a deed againft the laws of Nature ; 
fbr can the aflaflin be hardly more deferving 
of deathj than the man that privately tortures 
the foul, and racks the imagination of a fei- 
low-creaturc, who never did any thing to de- 
ferve his enmity ? The wheel has had vic- 
tims not half fo culpable, and gibbets have 
fufpended carcafes of wretches, who, in life> 
were more virtuous, and in aftions more 
honourable than Salvini. My Rofolie, 

too ,f 

I threw myfelf into the arms of Älberti j— 

andifthere be follyih the tears of a man, 

h 4 ftül 
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ftill I cpnfefe I wepL I could liften to no • 
confblations, for I had been too ofcen de- 
ceived -, and thercforc entreated my friend to 
ofFcr mc none. % 

" Can I," I -cried, " be in any degrec 
fcappy or' compofed, when I know my 
Rolblie to be the captive of Salvini, and cven - 
the fport of his menials ? At this moment 
lhe may be fuffering upder their united 
cruekies and infults j at this moment fubjeft 
to the fullbme love of her autumnal lover — 
curfcs on the dotard ! or, freed a while from 
his deteftable Company, perhaps her tycs 
even now are wanderihg with fondexpefta- 
tiön over the mountains, to greet the ap- 
proaches of him.who knows not in what fpot 
tofeekher." 

« We fhall, I truft, difcover it foon, 
Roncorone/' 

" Pray, Alberti, nurfe not my fick imagi- 
nation with hopes ; had I been lefs willing 

to 
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to believe, I had been lefs unhappy.^ Good 
Heaven ! how fhall I condufl; myfelf ? How 
repcl the attacks which are made upon my 
reafon ? If my anxicty bc not foon removed, 
and if the difcovery of Rofolie bc long pro- 
tra&ed, I fear a total fäilure of that vigour 
and power which fhould accompany the 
chaftifcment of her infamous detainer." 

I called my fervant, and made fome en- 
quiries rcfpefting the letterj but learning 
from him only that it came in the ufual man- 
ner, J turned deje&edly from him to AI- 
berti, who cöntihued with me the remainder 
of the day, ftriving, but in vain* to leflen my 
concern and unftappinefs. 

The next ten days went over, during 
which> neither I nor Alberti were ableto 
trace . Salvini even a fingle mile ; — we again 
went a&iong his acquäintances, again applied 
to hisfervants; it was not, however, to any 
h 5 purpofe 
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purpofe that we did fo, for our efforts in everj^ 
quärtcr werc repulfed. All of thcm wondereÄ 
where Salvini was j but none of thcm knew^ 
or Would acknowledge it. Many wifhed to 
be informed why I fo oftcn enquired con- 
cerning it, and others infinuated that my 
motives werc not hiddcn from thcm. Sick, 
feverifti* and difgufted, I kept myfelfmore 
athome, wellknowing that Alberti would 
be aftive in my behalf ;. and at thc end ofj 
anothcr week a fecond letter from Rofolie 
was put inta my hands. 

I ütteredan exclamation of joy whcn I 
received it ; but, fearing to difcovcr a ftra- 
tagem.fimilar to the one that had been before 
praftifed, my heart almoft immediately funk, 
and I unfolded the paper with confiderable 
agitation. The (hape of the paper was per- 
fedt — it was perfeft ! — that gave me a mo- 
mentafy pleafure s but the rapid idea of her 

thinking 
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thinking ic unneceflary to name the place a 
fecond time, again nipped the expandingbud 
of hope. This was her letter > I repeat it 
from memory only : — 



<c What carr poffibly occafion your ab- 

fence, Roncorone, fince I have apprized you 

of the place of my refidence, and told you, 

that to fee you was my moft anxious wilh ? 

Whcn I laft wrote to you, what a fcheme of 

happinefs did I form ! The injuries I had 

reeeived *were almoft buried in the hope of 

our meeting $ I nearly forgot my confine* 

ment, noticed not the larcafms of Salvini, 

and fearcely thought myfelf unfortunate. — 

Circumftances, I would fay, in privaey, have 

been rather unpleafant; Salvini has, it is 

true, a&ed unjuflily and abfurdly ; he has, for 

a while, protra&ed my happinefs, but to 

h 6 deftroy 
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deftroy it wholly was bcyond his capacity* 
though not his wifhes; and fince I have 
partly fuccceded in undermining Jiis projeft, 
within fome few, fomc very few days, I fhall 
be bleffed with my tender and affc&ionate 
Roncorone ! 

- Cf And are you fuch, dear friend ? You were 
both when laft I fawyou; and I hope you 
have not fince changed like the thoughdefs 
ones of this uncertain world ! If you have, 
farewel, firft and only man of my love \ Re- 
tire . from me for ever ; pity me, if you da 
not efteem me ; ufe not the tones of ridiculc 
when you ipeak of me, nor fuffer the com- 
panions of your mirthful hours to fport with 
my name> as they would with that of a wo- 
man deferving of contumaey for her follies 
and -inconfiftencies. Yet why this caution 
to Roncorone ? To him who has fpokeif fo 
nobly, looked fo tenderly, fighed over my 

, misfortunes > 
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misfortunes, vowed affedtion, and who is fo 
widcly known to be thc fon of Truth and 
Virtue. 

"Oh Rofoliel thou art unjuft, and thy 
fufpicions are flanderous. Pardon her, 
Roncorone, pardon her for thcfe unworthy 
thoughts ! She muft be judged by thce j but 
whcn thou findcft that her very fin fpringi 
from the ardent love fhe bears for thee, it 
ftall only ferve to give a milder tone to the 
words— " Thou art freely pardoned !" 

" Perhaps you wqre not at Venice when I 

wrote to you; perhaps you are not there 

flow. Are you yet uncertain of my fate ?— 

Are you feeking for me ? Unfortunate in- 

dced if neither of my letters (hall reach you L 

You may be ill ; incapable of Coming to me ; 

preffing the bed of ficknefs ! Good God ! 

how am I tortured by conjeftures ! Let me 

fuppofe that you did receive ray letter ; but 

.5 • the^ 
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then, the tcars that feil on it might blot on< 
thc place which I mentioned as that of my 
captiyity. I will now, however, be mors 
circurriftantial, fo as to prevent future mit— 
takes, if any have before arifen." 

c< The village in which the houfe ftands, 19* 

called ." [Here a word hadbeen writ — - 

ten, but it was erafed, and no othcr putin its^~ 
place. I fhivered wich the fear of frefh vil— 
lany, and continued to read with dread.]— : 
<c It is a remote and folitary place, and may her 
wholly unknown to you -, I am informed 

that it is three leagues from the town of " 

[Another erafure, and another fhaking of my 
frame fucceeded.] — "Salvini vifits no per- 
fon, nordoes he appear. to have any fbciety 
or acquaintance around him j nobody de- 
mands admittance at his door, out of which 
he often paffes, though poor Bianca, who, 
kirfd creature ! is much recovered, and ray- 

felf 
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felfnevcrfee beyondthe mountainon which 

ftands the littlc village of — . [Hcrc 

feveral words were purpofely dcfaced by 
blots, bencath which nothing was vifiblc.-— 
c Execrable villain !' I exclaimed; c for 
this new infult I will deal out to you a double 
porticn of vengcance/— It was fpme time v 
before I could look at the remainder of the 
letter, which ran thus : — ] 

cc And now, dear Roncorone, having 
given you thcfe füll direftions, which I have 
been enabled to do by the kindnefs of the 
fcrvant who favours my correfpondence with 
you, let me, Oh ! let me live in the fond 
expeftation of feeingyou ere many days fhall 
have pafled away. . If you fhould not appear, 
a ihoufand forebodings will lie upon my 
mihd* I fhall 'conje&ure what I dare not 
repeat, and Salvini then, I fear, will triumph 
over my fubdued fpirit. But let him exult ; 

let 
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let him fmilc on thc ftate to which he (hall 
have rcduced me : yet never, never (hall he 
bring me to his purpofe of making me his 
wife, though there (hould be no alternative 
between that and death. His wife ! I would 
wrap myfelf in a fhroud, and patiently await 
the moft lingering diflolution of body before 
I would content to it. 

" Bianca has been commiflioned' to (peak 
to me in behalf of her brother : But (he 
was a feeble and an unwilling proxy $ (he 
pleaded by compulfion, and while (he was 
converfing with me, her agitation was evea 
greater than mine : fhe fobbed on the bo- 
fom which (he feared to wound ; and feeing 
my diftfefs, declared that nothing (hould 
ever again induce her to enter upon fo hate- 
ful a fubjeft. She is a worthy creature, and 
I often mourn that (he (hould be dependant 
on a morofe brother. Roncorone, my hum- 
ble friend could procure only one (heet of 

paper 
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paper to-day ; for v that, however, .1 was 

truly grateful, and I doubt not but that you 

will be the fame whcn you receive thefe für- 

ther affiirances of my health and affeäion.— 

How I love thc good fcllow who will for- 

ward this to you ! He ventitres every thing 

forme. Should the flighteft fufpicioh arifc 

within the mind of his mafter, he would be . 

driven to beggary. This he has hinted to 

me i he has alfo informed me that he has a s 

wifc on a fick bed at V-enice, with feveral 

Hdpleis childrcn around her; and that he 

can fearcely fupply them with the means of 

ftbfiftence. Almoft all die money I could 

command, I have given to him ; when you 

and I meet, he iliall not be forgotten— when 

we meet ! — My grief is returning — Hcaven 

blefs you, Roncorone, and diredt you ia 

ßfety to your iffedionate 

" ROSOLIE." 

Such 
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Such was the compofition of the feconc3 
lcttcr of my bcloved girl ; — of my fcelings orm 
this occafion I fhall pnly fay, that thcy al— 
ternatcly rofc from lovc and rage 5 that X 
was now melting into tendernefs, and thcn. 
trcading almoft on the verge of madnefi. — 
The infernal projeft of Salvini and hisminioa 
agonized and confbunded me ; I could noc 
find curfes enough for themj and I could 
have regarded the eider devils With more 
relpeft and charity than thefe fiendlike " 
mortals. The audacity of the principal 
agent I thought wonderful, and apprehended 
that he meant I Ihould never fee him again; 
for I could not (uppofe that he would have 
the temerity to encounter with me after fuch 
bafe and unprecedented condutt on his part. 
This, however, was a chilling- refle&ion, and 
ferved to place a world betwecn me and my 
Rofolie. If I did not admit this conje&ure* 

many 
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many things would appear ftrangcr than they 
had done befbre. Why did he fufFer thofe 
tendcr paflages, which werc fo fwcctly ex- 
prcffive of her affe&ion, to rcmain ? Why 
not ftrikc ouc thofe parts which related to 
Bianca, and threw a moft odious fhade upon 
his chara&er ? And why not obiiterate the 
fcntences in which his name was mentioned 
with difguft and contempt, apd which placed 
his wintry paffion in a ridiculous point of 
view ? 

Thcfe were myfteries which I could not 
cxpound; his plans appeared as awkward 
as they were malicious, and as inconfiftent as 
they were villanous.' My difappointment 
and mifery he evidently aimed atj but, at 
the fame time, he had not, with that fpccies 
of cunning which charafterizes many of the 
bafer compoiltion, endeavoured to heighten 
my diftrefs, by^ cafting the rainbow colour« 

of 
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of fucccfs upon his own projefts, or by Con- 
trolling my defeat wich his öwn vi&ory. — I 
began to fear that the world containe^ not 
another man fo dangerous, treacherous, and 
hypocritical. I almoft feit a forrow to think 
that the fword of my fathcr did not reach his 
heart, and empty it of its corrupted blood. 
For Rofolie I (huddered ; poor Bianca, too, 
was an objeft of my concern ; and I doubted 
not but that the infults, they had received, 
would be increafed tenfold, fince their op- 
preflbr had poflefled himfelfofthe letters of 
the fdrmer, which were iure to make the 
fentiments and adtions of the latter, contrary 
and pppofite to his own, fully known to him. 
Repeating the vow of enmity and revenge, 
I fwore, whenever we met again, to deal out 
to him an amplc portion of vengeance j that 
the injuries of Rofolie, of Bianca, and of my- 
felffhouldbe all confolidated and änfwered 

for 
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for at one timt, and on one account.— • 
Scarcely fenfible of the tenor of my aftions, 
I haftened to the houfe in which Alberti re- 
fidcd 5 I wanced to impart to him my new 
diftrefies; but, on enquiring for him, learned 
that he had gone from Venice in the morn- 
ing, to be abfent feveral days, and not left 
any dire&ion behind him, 

I thought his abfenting himfelf from me 
at a time like this, andAvhen he was apprized 
of the ftate of my mind, was in fome degree 
Unfriendly ; for we had been fuch free parti- 
cipaters of mutual joys and forrows/ that I 
^ was now more fenfibly affefted by his con- 
duft, though in a happier feafon I fhould 
not have noticed it j and I was fo unjuft and 
precipitate as to accufe him of inftability.— 
But on my return home I had caufe to be 
alhamed of my fufpicions, to make a fpeedy 
recantation, and to-regard my fufpe&ed aflb- 

ciatc 
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ciatc as onc of thc moft worthy' of my fcl- 
lows, as my moft affiduous and a£Kve friend 
on carth. I blufhcd at thc meannefs of my 
thoughts, and was vexed by their illiberality, 
when a letter, written by him, and dire&ed 
to his " dear friend Roncorone," was deli- 
vered to me by my fcrvant. I had ftill für- 
thcr caufe for repentance whcn I read it ; 1 
had alfo caufe to quict my forrows, and to 
take thc flatterer, Hope, often as I had bccn 
her dupe, again to my bofom j for Alberti 
informed me that he thought he had found 
a clue leading to Salvini's retreat— that, 
knowing my impetuofity, and not being 
wholly certain of the truth of the report which 
had been given him, he had becn unwilling 
to fend me r ward in a fearch thät was as 
likely to be ended with difappointment as 
with fuccefs. 

« Thc 
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u The diftance I am going," he ,feid, " is 
not very great : expedt my return in the 
courfc of a few dajte ; but, if \t be prolonged 
toa week ; . be not unneceflarily conccrned.— 
When I Tee you again, Roncorone, be pre- 
pared to receiye happy intelligence with a 
temperate pleafure, or an account of my un- 
fuccefs with fortitude. Scarcely half an 
hour has elapfed fince I obtained the flender 
Information on which I am beginning my 
purfuitj toferve you, my friend, my brother, 
I am ever anxious ; two of the elements I 
would at any time traverfe for your fake ; a 
third I would brave for your prefervation i 
and though in the other I have no poffible 
capacity, yet the animating fpirit of intelledt 
fhould follow you even thither, reftlefs ftill 
to communicate and to be familiär with you. 
I go, Roncorone $— Profperity, waft me thy 

gales 
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galcs to the nearcft fhore, and afterward 
attend mc in thc paths which I may tread.'* 

A perfon inclined to fuperftition, and ex« 
periencing fuch a rapid fuccefliolfi of painfu 
and pleafing events, might have fuppofec 
that th? good and ill fpirits of the invifibl« 
worlds were contending to whofe power h< 
Ihould be fubjeft, and by whom controuled« 
Though I was lefs extravagant in my Imagi- 
nation, yet I thought the oecurrences which 
preffed on me were moft extraordinary and 
uncommon -, — how they might terminate was 
a perplexing myftery-; but I was willing to 
believe that happinefs — Ah ! man is ever an 
egregbus dupe, the dupe even of himfelf ! 
A father wifhes not to fee his firft unborn 
offspring more than I did to fee Alberti. . Hc 
was not returned on the fifth day after his 
departure; he did not come back on the 
üxth. Whenathome, I was continually looking 

from 
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from the v door and the Windows ; if I 
were Walking in the ftreets, my eyes exa- 
mincd every paflenger, and were direfted 
intöevery carriage, in the hope öfencoun- 
tcring the expe&ed mefienger ; and I heard 
not th£ dafliing of an oar without wilhino; that 
it were affifting in bringing my friend to nie". 
On the eighth day he was in my ajrns ! . T 
looked haftily in his face; it was änimated,' 
beaming "> 7 ith pleafure ; fuccefs flione 
through his eyefc ; and as I itrained him 
clofer to my breaft, I found his heart bcating 
the lively tune of joy. 

. cc Is (he found ?" I enquired, with ä rapid 
voice. 
€€ She is found/' he replied. 
" Thank God! thank God V 9 I ex- 
claimed, finking from his embr^ce, and 
-burfting into tears. Alberti did not coldly 
check the impulfe, but, by his iweedy for- 
v vol'. 1. 1 rowful 
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rowful eyes, I law that bis elcftric foul had 
caught thofe emotions which flcw frorn 
mine. 

c< Be tranquil, dcar Roncoronc," hc cricd 3 
aftera paufe of fome minutes* " bc tranquil» 
and liften to what I have to fay. I bring yov* 
tidings of happinefs, not of forrow." 

" My agitation," I replied, " is not tlmc 
eflfedt of forrow -, it is caufed by the too fud- 
dcn burft of joy, but it is going ovcr. Teil 
me of my Rofolie, and all will be well: beging 
begin, my friend — I am wholly pfepared." 

cc On the morning that I left Venice," 
he faid, " I was talking with the CounC 
di Caftello, and amongft other topics the dif- 
appearance of Salvini was intrqduced. Thc 
fubjeft indeed had, wichin the laft few days, 
become rery generali and exprefling my 
furprife at fo private an occurrence, and fey- 
ing 1 ctfuld wiöi to know to what part of thc 

country 
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countr/he had withdrawn himfelf, the Count 
informed me that a friend of his had very re- 
cently, from the window of an inn, feen 
Salvini Walking in the ftrccts of Trent, 
thö^i, from the fimplicity of his drefs, and 
•altercd garb, the obferver did not at firft re- 
cognize him. I feemed to litten to this in* 
telligence without any great degree of con- 
cern, though I was at the fame time much t 
interefted, and highly bufied in forming a 
projeft, even while the Count, who, you 
know, is but a toilet biitterfty, was indulging 
himfelf, and, as he thought, gratifying me, 
with the vapid amours and idle garbage of 
affedted libertinifm. I broke from him, 
however, as foon as £offible, and haftened 
towards my home. In my "way thither I 
päfled by the door of SalvinPs houfe, from 
which I law a porter going with a ham- 
per on his fhoulders ; and as I walked behind 

1 2 him 
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him in the ftreet, perceivcd a direftioi 
large charafters on it, to Signor Caftelvt 
at Trent. € This is probably the afllu 
name of Roncotone's enemy ; this may [ 
haps lead me >to a difcovery of fometl 
\\cn\i feeking for.' — So I find to.myfelf, 
w-ent homewards, b^ing fully refolved, wi 
that very hour, to leave Wnice, and fe; 
for;: Salvini at the place to which the Cc 
bad rcferred me, and to which this difco.i 
ftlfopointed." : 

* " I thank you from my foul !" I cried 
cc pray proceed." 

" I knevv that unceminty would acc< 
pany me in mf route, and therefore w 
not afk you to join me in it ; I thought 
ajnother ferious difappointment of hope 
repeatedly created and extinguifhed, w 
be too weighry for your philofophy; an 
my expe&ations and apprehenfions } 

nc 



MAD MAN OF THE MOUNTAIN» , I73 

nearly equal, I conceived it.to be more pru- 
dent to kecp you in a fhort fulpenfe at hörne, 
than to carry you a confiderable diftance 
from it, whcn the accomplifhing of my pur- 
pofes was (o very precanous." 

" it was kindly thought, my gen^rous 
Albertij go on, I beieech you." 

" Having written my note, and difpatched 
it to you, in a few minutes after I was on the 
water, and in lefs than two hours was put on 
ftore. I then began myjourney, and. after 
ftveral perplexing delays and difficulties, 
arrived at Trefit, where I immediately com- 
mcnced my enquiries : the name'of Caftle- 
vetro was not, hqwever, known by any per- 
fön to whom I applied, though I was di- 
rcdled to a barber whofe appellation differea 
only in one letter. It was from the poft- 
mafter I learned that a packet, , direfted to 
Signor Caftlevetro, had been fent to the 
1 3 houfe s 
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houfe; thatapcrfon had callcd and taken It.' 
from thcnce, and dcfired, that in cafc anj 
others (hould arrive,- that they might bc fojr- 

warded by a Courier tö him at B — , a 

rcmotc village about cight miles diftant fror - « 
Trent, A defcription of his perfon highl^ 
flattered mc that it was Salvini ; but prcfcwr- 
ring fefts to conjeftures, I went forward C*> 
the place which the poftmaftcr had meim - 
tioned, a very obfcure fpot 'among tl»^ 
mountains, to find which I was compelled t*^ 
engage aguide, who brought meto itjuft** 
the clofe of day. I was condufled to ^* 
wretched inn, and the firft perfon I faw ther^ 
was the rafcally fervant of Salvini, tnentioned 
by Rofolie in her letter; my indignation 
rifing, I was ßrangely tempted to fqueeze 
the villain's rhroat 5 but prudence forbade it, 
and I walked, wich my face nearly hiddeq, 
through the room in which he was fitting, 

defiring 
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dcfiring my hoft to conduö mc to the Cham- 
ber in which I wasto fleep — a place tenanted ' 
by vermin, and moft vilely feented. The 
\ .bndlord had fearcely withdrawn when I heard 
•thevoiee of the hypoeritical fcoundrel, with 
* which I was well acquäinted, enquiring how 
. mtich he had to pay, and faying that he was 
. öbliged to depart, as his matter would be 
. expefting him in half an hour. From this 
it was evident that Salvini's refidence was 
not for diftant i it was clear and fatisfactory 
that my purfuit had not been vain, and there- 
fore, when the landlbrd brought up my odious 
fopper, I afked no queftLons, in order that I 
toight create, no lufpicions." 

u You were perfe&ly confiftent," faid Ij 
u but my Roiblie ! pray go on." 

" I was undetermined in refpeft to what I 

Jhould furtherdo in this bufmefs. I wifhed 

to go boldly to Salvini, to makc your in- 

j 4 juriea 
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juries my own, and to bring back your Rofo— 
lie with nie to Venice ; but I thought it pro- 
bable that, if I incenfed Salvini, he wouldL 
defeat the whole of my projedl, by a more 
obftinate feclufion of the prineipal obje6t^ 
and>alfo that I might roufe the beaft, with — 
out being able to fubdue it. I determined^ 
therefore, privately in the morning, to leav^ 
the village', haften back to you with all pof — 
fible fpeed, and leave you to a6t as youc 
judgment might prompt you. I have don& 
fo, and hope you approve my conduft." 

cc Approve ! I cannot teil you how muchf 
Tarn indebted to you/' I replied j ; " I can- 
net explain to you the nature of my heart's 
gracitude ; it is fuperior to any thingthat I 
ever before feit for benefits reeeived.— 
Within this hour will I leave Venice, and 
purfue the 1 path which you have lately 
trodden :— happy, happy Roncorone, to find 

that 
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that it will leäd to Rofolie.' Alberti, I will 
not requeft you to accompany me ; 1 would 
not make you an objeft of Salvini's malice, 
and I confels I wifh to meet my dear girl 
alohe : on my return, however, I fhall ex- 
peft to feeyou, and alfo that you will be pre- 
fcntatthe nuptials ofme and Rofolie, which 
Ifhall prefs to have 'immediately performed. 
You find that I make füre of obtaining her : 
Salvini ßall deliver her up ; he (hall refign 
eithcr her or his lifc ; and even when I have 
releafed her from his power, his infoknce 
and contumacy muft be accounted for." 

fc Froceed to no vhlence," fiid my 
friend 3 " fpare the reptile when it is no 
longer venomous." 

He gave me fome further cautions, which 

I liftened to, and generali)' approved. Ac 

parting, he wifhed and aflured me of fuccefs, 

and very foon after I fct out on my defign; 
****** 

15 -"' Would 
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Would you, ftranger, have a circumftan- 
tial accpunt of my journey ? I will gtve it to 
you if my wits allow me ; but if they fhould 
feil, I cannot account for inconfiftencies. 

Though the diftance to Trcnt feemed 
long, yet the way to it wa$ pleafant. I mct 
no travellers whofe faccs I thought looked 
more lively than my own : none appearcd to 
go forward with fo much ardour ; none, I 
conceived, expe&ed to find fo precious a 
treafure at the different places qf their dcfti- 
nation. So near' to my Rofolie! within a 
fcw miles — My heart Was almoft burftingj 
from my bofbm, and the excefs of my joy 
more than once betrayed me into-tears. 

I refted only a few hours at Trent, and 
then went forward, as dire&ed by Alberti ; 
but as it was early day, 1 relied on receiving 
necefiary infcrmation acrofs the mountains, 
asd thereforc did not then provicte myfctf 
ö ' with 



f 
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with a guide. After leaving the town, how- 
ever, I fbund the road morc difficult than I 
had fuppofed it to be, and was obüged to 
hire a dircdlor to fhew mc acrofe onc or two 
tff thc eminences -, but as foon as he pointed/ 
out to tne the brow of a hill, which he de- 
fcribed as rifing immediately above the 
- village to which I was going, I difmifled him 
with an ample reward, becaufe my feelings 
were making me unfit fbr his oblervance. 

I could not, at a time like this, pay much 
regard to either the beauties or the wonders 
of nature, though the fpot was entirely new 
to me, The mountains wore gigantic förms* 
büc an advanced fpring v had made them^ in 
many parts, beautiful, livcly, and refreihing 
to the eye.; the higheft of them, howcvcr, 
in fpite of the approaches*-of fummer, ftill 
ftubbornly retained their hoods of ln>w, 
coyly refufing to yicld to^ the influence of 
i 6 the 
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the fun, though they couldineither withdraw 
themfelves from his notice, nor fhun the dailir 
courtiKip of his rays. 

Still nearer to my Rofolie — feparatei 
from her only by one hill ! I was moft 
anxious to reach its fummit, and improvecL 
my pace, after having lefc my tired horfe ^r 
a little inn, which I fuppofed to bc the lame 
where my friendly Alberti had feen the pre- 
tended affiftant of Rofolie. My blood novr 
feemed to flow more rapidly, and I could 
fcarcely regulate my paflions ; I began ta 
difregard the cautions which Alberti had 
given me, in refpeft to my conduft on feeing 
Salvini, and thought it fcarcely pofiible to 
uieet that unworthy being without beftow- 
i ig on him more than reproacher« I refolved > 
however, that the ftate in which I found 
Rofolie fhould determine every thing; I 
conje&ured what the ftate of her mind was, 

and 
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and thought that it would require to be 
foothed, rather than to be again difturbed. 

While I was thus thinking, a horfe rufhed 
with uncommon violence paft me, furious, 
and not to be goveriied by its rider; the 
foftnefs of the turf had preventcd me from 
hearing its approach, nor did I notice it tili 
its affrighted eves and briRlino- mane were 
within a few yards of me. The vcrlocicy of 
the beaft was fo great, that I could fcarcely 
diftinguiih the fex of the perfon mounced xrn 
itj it left its foam behind as it madly tore 
uptheground that lay befcre it •> I drcaded 
the fate cf the horfeman, and thinking his 
death inevitable, my breath failed me almoll 
as.muchas his'own could do. My eyes foN 
lowed the animal nearly a quartcr of a mile j 
when, fhuddering, I faw it take a furious leap 
from the brow of the hill, which I conciiücd 

to 
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ing around mc, perceived him miraculoufl 
fufpcnded by his garments on the only buf 
'that grcw from the fide of the precipice, wit 
his head dow.nwards, and fupported in th 
moft fragile ftate that can poffibly be con 
ceived. ■ • ; 

I was on the rack to extricate him from 
fituation fo fingularly« fhocking, fo unlik 
^any thirrg that I had ever feen or imagined 
and the truth of which, had it been relate* 
to me, I (hould not have been inclined t< 
admit; but no means prefentcd th.emfelves 
and I ftill confidered him as doomed to cer 
tain dettrudion, and to an agonizing death 
Within a few minutes, howcvcr, I faw 
fhort and very narrow ridge of earth leadin« 
to the fpot ; but as it looked of a crumblin« 
nature,.and admitted fcarcely the breadth 
my.fcet, I found great danrir in tre'adingit 
and for a moment defiftcd from the attempt 
■ ' . Th 
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The fufpended wretch cajling in tones of 
diftraftion for affiftance, I hefitated no longer, 
but ventured to walk upon the unfolid earth, 
though my head feemed ta whirl upon my 
fhoulders as I advanced. 

I was foon within a yard or two of him : — 

I could not reach him with my arm, nor was 

Irafh enough to attemptit; but taking off 

my Upper garment, I grafped one part of it 

firmly, and told him to catch at the otherj — 

he aimed at it feveral tirnes, and at length' 

fuccefefully, when I oppofed my whole 

ftrength to his weight, but expefted each 

oioment to defeend wich him to the bottom 

of the cave. Though I am now meagre and 

lpe&re-like, and though almoll all my mar- 

row has diftilled from my bones, yet at 

that time I had a vigour equal to that of 

almoft any man, a body as firmly compa&ed, 

and an arm as well nerved. My efforts were 

moft 
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moftardcnt; I had thc lifc of a man to rc- 
dccm — probably of a worthy and an excel- 
lent man ! — ahufband, a fäther ! My power 
increafcd; the groqnd remained folid; and 
I drew him to my feet; his clothcfs were 
fpread over his face ; and findiftg that he was 
nearly fainting, I dragged him cautioufly 
after me, pulled him to a fafe fpot of earth.^ 
and fetting him upright againft my bodjr^ 
threw the covering from his head. 

" Salvini !" I exclaimed, in aftonifhmenp* 
anddrawing myfelffrom him/ 

" Roncorone !" hecried, with a blackened 
and diftorted face; <c is it you—you to whom 
I owe my life ?" , 

" I have preferved it, Signor, and am 
pleafed with the event, though you have 
fhewn yourfelf my bittereft enemy, and 
though your aftions have been mean and 
confemptible." 

«And 
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"And I fcarccly think my prcfcrvation a » 
bkfling, whcn I confidcr by whom it was 
cffedted. Had I known who was cxtricating 
me from my danger, I would almbft as 
readily have lcapcd into death, as to have ao 
ccptcd your afliftance." 

Ic Ingrate !" I cxclaimed, " I want no 
thanks ; give thcm to Hcaven ; render them 
to God, to whom I am only an humble 
agent. Your lifc, as it is, is a worthieß; 
thingprefcrved; mend ic, and I may think 
the moment in which I rcfcucd you fortu- 
natc andhappy." 

<c Röncorone," h? replicd, " preach not 
to me in thc ftrains öf affedted humility ;— 
thc counterfeit will not pafs. You kncw me 
before you ftretched out your arm to my 
afliftance, and in fcrving me you looked for a • 
latent reward, and thought that I fhould more 
readily attend to your fupplications." 

cc Supplications ! 
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<c Supplications ! fupplicacions %o you f — 
the idea cxcitcs my mirth j and thöugh I 
have lately fhuddered at your pending fate, 
almoft provokes me to laughter:" 

<c Lcave me," he criedj cc withdräw, and 
indulge the propenfity apart fröm me;U I 
never can refpeft either you, or any one 
bearing your name. Leave me, I repeat, 
and never fee me more V 9 

« Be not fo hafty, Signor/' I faid ; " the 
compaflion which I feit for you is changed 
into difguft, and my concern and fympathy 
häve given place to contempt and indif- 
ference. I look on you with aftonifhment; 
you appear to me fomething more depraved 
than I conceived human nature pofiibly could 
be i and I almoft think that I ventured too 
greatly in your refcue. Had I redeemed the 
horfe that carried you over the brink, I might 
have perceived in him as much gratitüde/* 

"1 could 
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<c I could have blefled and rewarded any- 

othcr man for the a6tion ; buc you M 

"Whatofme,Signor?" 
Cf You are baneful to my fight : your fa- x 
ther, before you were born, was my bittereft 
cnerny." 

" Admitting that he were, am I, at this 
time,,to be ceniured for it? But he only 
Qhaftiled you for cruelty, . infolence, and 
prefumprion. That adlioi which humili- 
ated you, gave ä trait öf greatnefs to his cha- 
rafter." 

"'Tis well," faid Salvini, rifing from the 
ground j " boaft on tili you are weary : from 
this möment I will never fee youagain. ,> 

cc Stay !"* I cried, catching hold of his 

arm; " ftay, attemprnot to go if you value 

your life. Do you fuppofe that I meet with 

you no\y by accident ? You have provoked 

tati Salvini, and I teil you— -you are a villain." 

"Avil- 
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"Avillaki! avillain!" 

<c Aye, a petty contemptiblc villain ! — 
You havc done mc wrong, and (hall anfwer 
for it. Why did you oppofe my union with 
Venzone's daughter ? Why force her from 
Venice? Why detain her againft her will? 
and why, piciful being, intercept her letters, 
: alter the form of them, and fcnd them a's new 
infults to me ?" 

cc Have I done all thefe things ?*' he faid, 
with extreme agitation. 

<c You have, you have ! Every thing 
that is bafe and rancorous are you capable of 
performing. But your machinations have 
been defeated, your haunts explored, and 
your evil deßgns difcovered in a happy fea- 
fon. Do you not tremble at your deteftion ?" 

"Tremble? No, no!" 

" You do, coward ! your limbs are quak- 
ing, your checks colourleßs the marks of 

guilt 
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guilt and of fear are upon your face. Buc I 

have now no time to parley : I am come to 

remove a dear and beloved objedt from your 

oppreflion ; yield up to me Venzone's 

daugfiter, or your body (hall be brcathlefs 

before night !" 

" I will not yield her up — by Heaven I 
will not !" 

• "Youßa//, brave Signor; you (hall re- 
fign her to me, and immediately too. I 
came purpofely to convey-her hence, and 
will not be difappointed, though you fhould 
gct thoufands to oppofe me. You love her, 
Signor! you have poured your vows into 
her ear ! you would plant a delicate flower in 
the frozei\ibil of winter ! But it will not do, 
Salvini ! Prudence, at your age, might have 
taught youbetter." 

He looked at me with a moft malicious , 
afpeft, and walked haftily away * buc 1 fol- 

lowed 
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iowed him tlofely, kept near,his heels, and 
regulated my paoes according to his own. — 
His villany and ingratitude had roufed me, 
,and enlarged my veins ; I cotild fcärcely re- 
ftrain myfelf from laying the hands of violence 
• on him, and almoft fancied that I was pur- 
fuing a fiend, vvho had merely affumed the 
human fhape and habit. Several times he 
turned round, arid told me to retire from him : 
buü my projeft was formed •> I was refolved 
to take Rofolie from him that very day, and 
informed him fo when he defired me to de- 
fift. His countenance now began to vary ; 
it was ' alternately white and crimfön; he 
quickened his pace ; I likewife improved 
mine, and in about a quarter of P>\ hour wc 
arrived at his houfe. 

Cafting my eyes up to a window, I faw my 
-Rofolie! I heard her fcream with joy; the 
found thrilled my foul, but I could only hold 
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iipmy hand to her, as Salvini was then en- 
tering at the door. Rulhing into the hall, 
he defired that I might be prevented from 
following him, and the fcryants were gather- 
ing round me ; but my words and a&ions 
convinced them that I was too refolute and 
flrong for their purpofe, and therefore they 
did not oflfer to touch me. Enraged and 
alffioft frenzied, Salvini went into a fmall 
rootn, and with an aflumed compofure I ac- 
companied hirn thither j though my heart was 
anxious to be near my Rofolie, I reftrained 
^y impatience as müch as poflible, and en- 
deavoured to be calm and colledted in my 
dealings with my implacable enemy, whofe 

fiiry was increafing every moment, and who, 

after a fhort iilence, was preparing to leave 

the rooim 
Conjedturing what his defigns were, I told 

lim that, wherever he went, I would foÜow 
vol. 1. k , him, 
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him, unlels be gave Rofolie immediately up 
to me, andallowed us to depart from him 
together ; but this fcrved only to increafe his 
Irritation, and, in his frenzy, he flcw towards 
a piftol, which was lying on a table at the 
other'end of the room. Noticing the pre- 
meditated a<5tion, I rufhed upon him, and in 
an inftant wrcfted-the weapon from his gralpf, 
Finding, however, that it was not loaded, I 
threw k indignantly at his feet, and fmiled at 
the fruftratkwi of his brutality and malice. 

cc Would you tprn murderer, wretch?" 
I exclaimed ; cc would you ftain yourfelf with 
blood," to make your refemblance to ä daemon 
ftill more complete 1" 

'" Leave the heute," he cried, " inftantty 
leave the houfe ! You (hall repent this info-. 
knce, Roncorone* be aflured that i will be 
xevengecl" 

* I havc 
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, <c I have nothing to fear, Signor," I re- 

plied ; "there are few men by whöfe thrcats 

Icouldbc alarmed ; but thofe which come 

from flackening ma^hood are apt to excitc 

laughter, rather than to create in me alarm,— 

Be fparing, therefore, of your inve&ives, and 

hearme wich patience." 

u I will not hear you ; I will hear nothing." 

" Nay, but you, (hall, Signor \ I no longcr 

folicit, I demand. Of your bafenefs and 

hypoerify I Ihall fay no more j conlcience 

may hercafter fcourge you when 1 (hall be 

6r diftant. The purport of my errand is to 

teil you that Rofolie is no longer your ward. 

Your power as a guardian ceafes from this 

hour ', from this hour (he is mine." 

cc Ideally fo," faid Salvini with a fheer. 

€€ Aftually fo !" exclaimed Rofolie, en- 

ering the room, and rufhing into my anxious 

rms. 

k % What 
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Whäta momentwas that! Surely my fen- 
fations wcre as cxquifitc as thofe fek by an 
angel on feeingthe fpiritofa worldly friend 
newly arrived in the realms of Heavcn ! Yc 
who havc loved, may fancy it. Saintcd 
womari ! the rcmcmbrance ofthat happy pc- 

fiod makes my hcart Oh ! furely the 

blood is gufhingfrom it ! — Ah, my wife. 1 mj 
martyrcd wife !" 

****** 

I have yielded to my forrows four days— 
it has calmed me — I am no\y able to pro- 
ceed. 

"Roncoronel*' faicl Rofolie, placing her 
head upon my breaft, regardlefs of the pre- 
fence of Salyini. 

" My love !" I exclaimed; u my Ro- 
folier 

«Oh 
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" Oh how happy is this mccting !" fhe 
fweetly murmured. 

« Bleüed ! it is blefled !" I replied, ftrain- 
ing her füll clofer to my bofom. Salvini 
had funk* as if ovcrpowcred by furpFife and 
vcxation, into a chair j hc cyed us fternly, 
and Loked as if he eould willingly bc our 
minderer." 

"Will you go with me now, Rofolie ?" 
I cnquired ; <c will you accompany me from 
hcnce ?" 

ff Readily," fhc replied $ ** give me only 
a few moments to fpeak to Signor Salvini/ 9 

She walked up to him with firmneß, and 
1 wenc with her, Holding her band within 
minie. 

u Signor," fhe cried, " perhaps this is 
thelaft time we (hall ever fee each other j för 
I confefs that I fhall nevcr be induced to fo- 
licit a fubfcquent interview. There was a 

k 3 time 
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time whcn thc idca of leaving you would 
have bcen painfol ; but now I fliall fly from, 
and contimie to avoid you as a moft dan- 
gerous and cruel enemy. I regard the 
frhanges of your chara&er with aftonißiment — ' 
I add, with difguft. Good Heaven ! you 
fhatched me from danger in my childhood, 
for feveral years adted like a kind and bene- 
volcnt guardian 5 -yet now, you would flot 
only diftrcis, but alfo involve me in ruin/ 
in fhame, and infämy !" 

Shc wept — Salvini trembled — I was en- 
raged, and could fcarcely refrain from 
violence, 

" You have givcn me maintenance and 
education," continued Rofolie, recovering; 
" and I have many times thanked and bleffed 
you for it. Your generofity always met with 
my gratitude ; every night you had the 
prayersof an orphan; every night I fuppli- 

cated 
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cated Providence to fend you a reward, 
grcater than "it was in the power of all thc 
World to beftow. I was not prompted to 
this by the förms of fociety ; I had a monitor 
within my breaft who told me todo it. Thus 
far the pitture pleafes ; the other part pre- 
fcms icfelf dark, gloomy, difguftful !" 

" You are in a fine declamatory ftrain this 
mornihg 1" faid Salvini, between f^vagenefs 
andirony. . 

cc Signor," flie replied, " the arrows o£ 
your fatire can jio longer wound me , my 
heart is now become invulnerable to fuch >at- 
tacks, though a few hours ago you had me 
fomuqh within your power.- When we lofe 
all manner of refped for an objeft, ic is not 
long before we can totally difregard it $ the 
efteem which I once entertained for you 
exifts no longer, and your namfc and cha* 
rafter I fhall foon give to forgetfulnefs. — 
K4 Why 
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Why you forccd me from Venicc, I lhall not 
now cnquire ; ncither (hall I afk why you 
have fincc haraßed, perplexed, and infulted 
mc. Let me, however, inform you, that two 
nights ago I became acquainted with the low 
expcdients you made ufe of to x intercept 
my letters ; you, and the vile being who de- 
livered them to you, were very eommunica- 
tive in the garden ; you did not feel any hu* 
miliation, at that time, in Converting with the 
forrieft wretch on carth, a contemptible liar, 
and plotting villain. You. laughed, Signor, 
at your fuccefles; I heard it all from the 
window of a room into which, though for- 
bidden, 1 had entered ; I heard alfo the plan 
of your premeditated defigns and treacherous 
iptentions !" 

, " What defigns ?" faid I, ftartingj " what 
i/ttentions, my Rofolie ?" 



'{'.\,\ ' 



They 
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" Thcy are fruftrated, Röncorone," fhe 

replied, cc moft happily fruftratcd by your 

appearance ; therefore enquire not concerning 

them. What I have fuffered, forgct j what 

I may hercaftcr fuffer through enmity, re- 

fcnt as love and honour fhall prompt you. 

Signor," fhe continued, turning to Salvini, 

" bcfore I go, I will openly explain to you 

my intentions : my heart is, as I have often* 

told you, attached to% Signor Roncpronej 

nordo I blufti to add,, that 1 wifh to be 

unitcd to him. Your rcafons for impeding 

fuch an union are ofa feathery fubftancej — * 

and even if you had in your poffeflion che 

paper which, ona former occafion, you men- 

tioned to have been depofited by the hands» 

ofmy dyingparent, yet the written requeft 

ofa father (incompetent at that time to judge 

cf my future circumftances), who has been 

ib many years in the earth, fhall not deftroy 

k 5 or 
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or vary thofc principleS on whidv I now 
ground virtuc and happinefs." 

" Are you the daughter of Venzone V 9 
faid Salvini. 

cc Are you the friend of Venzone's 
daughter ?" cried Rofblie, with indignation ; 
" Signor, recolleft ! Did you not throw afide 
that chara&er lad night ? Did you not — 
good Heaven ! did you not, refembling a 
fiend radier than a man, laft night " 

" What of laft night ?" I exclaimed, in- 
terrupting her; " what of laft night, Ro- 
folie?" 

cc Nothing, Roncorone," fhe replied ; — 
"come, I willgo with you. Signor, I am 
parting from you for ever." 

" Salvini," .1 cried, cc if evfcr we mcct 

again, I (hall wilh to fte more honourable 

charadters in your face, and to difcover more 

3 generous 
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gcnerous fentiments in your mind* more 

virtue in your heärt." 
"Beware!" he faid, " beware of what 

that mind, and of what that heart rtiay fug- 

gcft ! Beware of what thefe hands may exe* 

cute!" 
" Boafl: ahd yan^y!" I exclaimed j-^ 

" vaunts of imbecility 1 Rofolie, my arm ; 

let us be gone this inftant j let us fly frocn 

this refidence of malice and vice»" 

Salvini was rufhing upon her, in order to 
prerent her going ; but I put him afide with 
my arm, and led her out of the room. He 
had brought with him from Venice only two 
fervants ; fuch force, therefore, as there was 
to oppofe me, I could häve refifted. T|ie 
rafcal whohad been the^deceiver and robber 
of Rofolie, did not now appear, concealing 
himfelf, perhaps, through dread of receiving 
the punilhment he fo well deferved. The 
k 6 other 
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othcr domeftic madc a feint refiftance whe* 
wc werc paffing the door ; büt taking hold o 
his fhoulderSj, I drovc him to the oppofic« 
wall, and then walked on with my fwe^ 
Rofolie, regardlcfsof the curfes which Salvir" 
fcnt aftcr us. I now bebcld her as minc ! — ■ 
My joy was almoft too grcat ; and when v« 
loft fight of the houfe, I ftopped, and preflfe 
her with rapture to my heart. She fmile ^ 
wept, and talked of our future happinefs. 

" Butwhatoflaft night?" Ifaidj " wh>^ 
of laft night, my love ?"■ 
t€ Salvini was tafelent." 
" What, rüde ? Was he rüde ?" 
<c Yes, Roncorone, he cäme upon me \>Y 
furprife." 

" Villain ! — 1*11 murder him !" 
My blood feemed to run like lava, and I 
wanted to return, in order that I might crulh 
his carcafe into.duftj but Rofolie held« me 

by 
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by thc arm, fmiled away my rage, and made 
mc * promifc not to think of rcvengc— 
Would I had not liftcncd to her ! would I 
. had met him again, and cut out the heart of 
the rank villain from bis aecurfed body ! * * * 
****** 

I remembered the path I had taken from 

thc inn, and it was not long before I returned 

to it with the dear prize for which I had been 

a fbrtunate adventurer. The diftance was not 

long, and therefore occafioned her fearcely 

a ny fatigue ; but, as I had conje&ured, there 

^as no horfe to be procured to take her on 

her w^y to Trent, though I was informed 

that I might probably be aecommodated at a 

houfe which was named to be within «two 

miles. Rofolie, feeling herfelf fecure under 

my protection* fmiled at this little perplexity, 

and aflured me that fhe fhould be able to 

walk to the place which our hoft had men- 

tioned, 
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tioncd, and even from thence to ^Trcnt, 
provided the means of conveyance could not 
bc then met with. 

€€ Surely, on fuch an occafion as this, v fhc 
faid, gaily, " I may exert myfelf a little, par- 
ticularly if I think that, had you not arrived 
tili to-morrow, I fhould have pcrhaps been 
driven from you forever." 

cc Why that fufpicion, my lovely Rofolie i 9 * 
cc Becaufe it was the Intention of the' 
Signor to depart from hence to-morrow, and 
to take me and Bianca wich him to France. 
This defign he communicated to me, though 
I had previoufly and fecretly been made ac- 
quainted with it by the converfation which 
had been held between him and his defpicable 
fervant in the garden, and which, as I have 
before told you, I 4ieard from ar window of 
one of the Chambers. A few hours more, 
Roncorone, and I fhould have been driven 

from 
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frorn you into a forcign country, where I 

Aould have been the vi&im of infolence, * 

a nd perhaps of rudenefs." 

" Curfcd beyond redemption/' I ex- 

däimed, c< might he have been who dared to 

offer it!" ' 

cc Salvini> I fear/* (he faid, cc would have 

been that villain $ after what I have lately 

ieen of him, I jjhould have had every thing 
that is (hocking and brutal continually to 
dread. This is the v man whp, over the 
death-bed of my father, vowed to proteft his 
helplefs child ! But let us talk no more of 
him j he is unworthy> Roncorone, therefore 
let us forget him. You are my confidence, 
myhope of felicity ! While I am in thepof- 
fcffion of your love, fo lpng (hall I be happy." 
<c Be happy then, fweet^ Rofolie !" I 
criedj folding her in my arms ; " be happy 
tili the hour in which death (hall feparate us ; 

tili 
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tili the laft moment of mortality j tili onc bf 
us join the (hadows of the departed, leaving 
the other with painful reluftance and regtet." 

She melted into tears, and funk upon my 
breaft ; my fenfibilry was likewife affefted ; 
it prevented mc from fpeaking further, and 
for a few moments we both remained filent. 
The landlord comin^ in, I defired him to 
lead my horfe to the door; which being af- 
terwards done, I placed Rolblie upon it, and 
led it by the bridle to the other inn, to which 
we had been direfted, where we fortünatcly 
procured a carriage, and an ädditional horfc 
to take tis to Trent, at which place we arrived 
in the evening. 

The fpirits of my Rofolie now reviving, 
ihe appeared to me more lovely and intereft- 
ing than ever - 9 the, hours which wc fpent 
tili we retired to our beds, were hours of de- 
light and of happinefs $ our päd dangers and 

diificulties 
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difficulücs wcre either forgotten, or flightty 
mentioned ; her love was aided by her con- 
fidence in me, and mine, fincere and tender, 
ftfted on the foundation of honour. Wc 
tallced unrefervedly of our approaching 
unipn : we formed fuch plans of joy— but 
Oh ! fewofthemwere realized 1 

On the following morning we lefc thc 

to ^vn, and proceeded in a more comförtable 

n*a>nner towards Venice, which place we ar- 

rt v*dat in due courfe of timc, and in perfekt 

kfcty. My firft care was to place my Ro- 

folie in the. little houfe that I had prepared 

for her previoufly to the commence- 

ttient of our perplexities, the pofleflion 

of which the fervants whom I had hired ftill 

retained ; — I then went to feek for Alberti; 

nor was I long in finding him. Rufhing into 

bis arms, 1 rapidly told him of my fuccefles, 

and 
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and his congratulations wcre neithcr fcw nor 
tardy. 

" Did I not teil you," hc cried, €C that 
Profperity would attend you if you did büt 
fmile on her ? From this time, Roncorone, 
knie not your brows ön the trifling embar- 
raflments of life, or on the contrarietics öf 
^worldly circumftances. But indeed I am 
moft happy that you have recovered the 
pofleffion of the fweet Venzone." 

" Itisyou," I cried, cc it is you, Albertf, 
to whom I owe her ! Had it not been for 
your friendly foliritude and afliduity, (he 
would probably have been kept apart from 
me for a long time — perhaps for ever !" 

" Letme be repaid by my own pleafure, 
rather than by your thanks/' rephed Alberti. 
" But what of Salvini ? What have you to 
üy öfhim i" 
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" That hc is a villain is too little to re- 
port, toofavourable* that the earth bears 
not one more atrocious, comes nearer to the 
truth. I will, however, fpeak of him as we 
go along ; for my lovc will be impacient at 
niy delay, and on this häppy day I cannot 
difpenfe with your focicty." 

<c I took him by his arm, and we went out 
together, and returned to Rofolie with all 
poffible expedition. I had already apprized 
her of the very friendly fervices of Alberti, 
and particularly mentioned the readinefs and 
promptitude with which he had undertaken 
the journey to difcover Salvini's retreat.-— 
Gratitude always makes the afpeft fweetj 
but it rendered Rofolie 's lovely and fafeinat- 
irtg j — and when fhe reeeived the falutation of 
my friend, her animated features, her fmiles, 
and her foft accents caufcd me to adore her, 

* if 
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if it were poffible, more than ever> and ap**^ 
parently made a captivc of Alberti. 

Having becn for fo long a timc prcvious 
to thls the fport and derifion of mifchance, I 
could fcarcely regulate my a&ions, or limit 
my jcy. Rofolic was, in fome degrec,. 
aftuated by fimilar afleftions ; and thc fpirits 
of Alberti, fcldom depreffed, werc now in 
perfcft harmony : thc day thereforc was ex? 
quifitcly pafled by our lüde fociety, and it 
was at a late hour when I and Alberti de* 
parted from thc houfc. 

" Is flie not amtable ?" I enquired, armoft 
as foon as the door was clofed ; " is (he not 
a lovely being ?" 

" Sheis deleftable ! ,f hc reptied; " apoct, 
in deferibing her, might poffibly be extrava- 
gant ; but he would be obliged, in juftice, to 
enrich his image with the choieeft Ornaments, 
Joy to you, my Roncorone -, joy to you, I 

repeat* 
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tcpeat, on the acquifition of fo exquifitc a 
Partner!'' 

The cold prudential mortal deals out his 
maxims with precifion, and fcnds forth his frigid 
fcntiments, druck, like inferior coin, frorri the 
mint of his drofly brain ; but I was difcourfing 
with an almoft brother on the tendereft of 
*ll fubje&s ; K therefore, whatever rofe within 
n*y mind, my tongue fcrupled not to expreß, 
nor did caution privately hint to me that 1 
W5is garrulous. After I had parted from 
A-lberti, I was lkclc inclined to fleep ; for 
py had baniflied the ufual torpor of the . 
ttUnd. Though I fought for Rofolie early- / 
the next day, Ihe was rifen before I arrived, 
and ran forward to meet me as I entered at 
the door \ her looks exprefled happinefs and 
tranquillity, and Ihe gave me the morning 
fclutation with vivacity. 

Shc 
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and from him we had a livcly account of 
almbftewy occurrence in Venice $ — butfo 
whimfical was the narrator, that he frequendy 
jumbled together the afFairs öf the Senate ai>d 
of the Opera, and pafled, in an inftant, from 
the moft ferious concerns of the Republic to 
the defeription of a new ballet. His muGcal 
talent was a recommendation to the favour 
of Rofolie ; and his fpirits, being uninter- 
raptedly good, he would either play or fing 
whenerer requefted. 

To our great furprife, Alberti informed us 
that Salvini was returned to, and publicly ap- 
pearing in Venice j that he was undaunted at 
the farcaftic remarks which were made on 
his conduft, and hypoeritieally and moft 
ftrenuoufly endeavouring to alter the opinion 
which had been fo generally formed of his 
recent proeeedings. In order to aecomplifh 
this purpofe, he wasfpreadingftories, wherever 

he 
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hc went, highly prejudicial to mc and 
'" Röfolic i but Alberti led me to fuppofc that 
they were fufpeftingly received, and that the 
prcfent artifices of my enemy were too ül- 
contrived and feeble to bring back his repu- 
tarion to its former ftandard. 

Provoked at thefe frefh proofs of his in- 
folence and malice, I feit much inclined tö 
go immediately in fearch of him, that I 
might give him the chaftifement he had fo 
long merited - 9 but feeing Rofolie terrified 
when I hinted at fuch an intention, I did not 
executc it, though I was enraged to think 
that the ' flanderous coward Ihould be left to 
propagate his infamous lies with impunity. 

I however wrote a letter to him, peremp- 
torily defiring him to adhere to truth "in 
whatever he faid refpeding either me or my 
wife, and to create no ftory whereby the 
world might be able to cenfure uss if he 
vol. i. L afted 
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a&ed.confiftently, as I wiihed, I informed 
bim that I fhould wholly difregard his futurc 
conccrns ; but if he ftill pcrfifted in his idlc- 
nefe and dcpravity, I vowed that I would 
render him a public fpeftacle of pain and 
' difgrace. 

He did not reply to this letter, nor did I 
afterwards meet with him whcn I went occa- 
fionally to thc city. Alberti informed me 
that he appeared but little in public, that 
the aufterity of his features was increafed, and 
that the name of his late ward was not fa 
often repeated by him. I conje&ured this 
change to be öwingto cowardice, rather than 
to good principles; and, whatever might 
have cäufed it, I could but feel fatisfied, as ic 
made my dear Rofolie more happy and 
tfanquil. 

* * * * * * 

But 
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But I am prevented for a whilc from con- 

önuing my narrative ; my matcrials are 

ncarly» all wafted, and to obtain a fupply is 

fomewhat difficult. Moft of thcfe moun- 

taineers are poor and ignorant, which ac- 

tounts for their honefty -, — their fuperior fel- 

Jows, if the expreffion bc not abfurd, might 

indccd accommodate mej but I deteft to 

afk a fevour of thofe who are ere£t and con- 

iequential, and who, in their own invcrted 

cyes, appear of fuch infinite importance> 

though to thc fight of other men, whom they 

wifli to confound, they feem litde more than 

pigmies aiming at the ftride and gait of a 

giant. Oh world, world ! of what ftrange 

matter art thou compofed ! To examinfe thy 

corrupted particles, moft vile and fhocking 

in the mafs, may fometimes provoke a fmile, 

but will more often excite a tear. Oh, I am 

fick and weary of thee ! 

l 2 ] There 
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Thcre is a little peafant boy who, deriding 
t^jp fears of his afibciates, for it feeras I am an 
innocenrcaufe of terror, often offers himfelf 
to ferve me. I think the ftripling loves me 
tenderly; for he is as willing to do me a 
kindnefs as if I were a Monarch, and he my 
page ; he fmiles in -my face when he hears 
me fpeak ; and in' doing what I wifh him to 
perform, he isas aftive as a kid. He loves 
not money, though I force him to take it ; 
and teils me that fuch rewards leflen the 
pleafure which he feels in obliging me. Early 
independence of an uncommon foul ! 

Boy, 1 judge that thou wilt not be fated 
to wafte thy days in tending a herd upon 
thefe mountains; if thou fhouldft,' may 
neither blaftaffeft the herbage, nor murrain 
thy cattle f iffhy a£Hve fpirit lead- thee to 
ränge the world, may the raysof a prote&ing 
Pro vidence fall upon every chofen path L 

My 
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My young friend promifed mef yefterday , 
toprocure me the materials neceflary forcon- 
tinuing my narrativc; he could not obtain 
thcm in the village, but aflured me that it 
fliould not be long before I received them. 
****** 

My meflenger is returned with the paper. 
tte has been three leagues for it j but, in 
Order to prevent any concern on my part, he 
*ells me that he had another errand. 

" I wanted to buy a book," he fays -, — - 
Cc but it was not tobe had at the place I have 
been to. My mocher loves to hear me read, 
loves to fee me happy ; flie therefore gaye 
me the money which was neceflary, and 
which I will work the harder for, and alfo 
allowed me to go to the town where I thought 
of making my purchafe. But for the time 
I have loft, I can eäfily make aminds, by 
L3 rifing 
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wonder at my words, nor think thcm extra- 
vagant. 

. Connubial love, how fweet did I find thee ! 
I and my Rofolie were happy, harmonious, 
in peace with mankind, and grateful to 
Heaven. Our retirement was enchanting; 
and to improve the natural beauties around 
us, to arrange the blulhing flowers in our 
garden, to cull the fweets of poefy, and to 
wander in an evening upon the borders of 
the tranquil fea, gave us more pleafurc than 
we could have found in the adtive city. 

The expeftations which I had formed be- 
fore I poflefled her, were fully realized ; and 
greatand many as.,my wifties ha4 been, they 
were completely anfwered. Of Venice we 
faw little ; we however heard much of it 
from Alberti, whofe friendfhip inercafed, 
rather than diminifhed : Salvini was become 

wholly 
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wholly a ftranger to us, and wc hcld little 
convcrfe with any of his acquaintanccs. , 

Wc were one evening preparing to go on 

'the watcr, whcn we were furprifed to fee a 

carriage driven up to the door, and thc 

coachman alight, in order to let fome perfon 

out of it. Rofolie and I went to the window, 

and in a moment pcrceived poor Signora 

Bianca, pale, and appärently weakened by 

affliftion, flowly Walking towards the houfe : 

ive both ran forward to meet her, and my 

tender Rofolie threw her arms around thc 

neck of her enfeebled friendj.who, choaked 

with grief, could not fpeak taeither ofusj 

fhe, howevcr, took hold of my arm, and when 

fhe got into the parlour, funk on a fofa, and 

burft into tears. 

My wife was greatly afftfted, and their 

forrows touched my heart. Bianca was evU 

dently in agony, for her breath feemed nearly 

l 5 fuppreffed* 
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lupprcflcd ; and though fhe endeavoured re- 
pcatedly to (peak, die could not articulatc a 
fingle word. Rofolie ftill conjurcd her to 
bc compofed, and I joined my entreaties to 
hcr's ; but the grief of our "unhappy vifiter 
was abiblute, and it was feveral minutes be- 
fbrc ßic could put any degrcc of reftraint 
upon it. Her appearance alone was fuffi- 
cient to excite compaffion; for her eyes 
fecmed as if they were lofing themfelves^ in 
their fockets j and her cheeks, colourlefs and 
thin, refembled thofe of a corpfe rather than - 
of an animated being. 

"Ibegyou, dear Signora," faid Rofolie, 
" I beg you to be comforted. To fee you 
thus.affiifls me greatly : teil rae whac I can 
do for you/* 

* Nothing, Rofolie/' fhe replied ; " no- 
thing at prefent, dear girl ! My worldiy 
wants are almoft over : look in my fece 
5 child s 
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chlld ; look at my cmaciatcd figure l ,1 am , 

c ome hither only to cjic in peace !" 

." To die!" exdaimed Rofolie; " to 
die! Godforbid!" 

" Ifyoulove me, Rofblie," fhe anfwered, 
Cf you will fay, God grant it ! You will irn- 
plore him, as I do, to remove my affliftiöns, 
snd to quiet for ever the agonizing pulfetions 
«Df my broken heart ; brpkcn by the cruelty 
of an unnatural brother. Oh Heaven ! can 
1 have done any thing to merk this feverity ? 
But my complaints are ufelefs : I (ball die, 
dear Rofolie, in your arms; I fhall die, and 
# behappy!" 

The friends clung ftill clofer to each other, 
and a paüfe enfued, which my concern and ' 
agitation would not allow me to interrupt.— 
It was nearly an hour before Bianca could 
diftinftly fpeak to us againj and then fhe 
appeared fo enfeebled andexhaufted, that we 
l 6 thought 
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thought it would be morc^prudent to per- 
fuadc her to repofe herfelf in bed, than to" 
enter into any diftrefltog converfation $ and 
fhe was therefore condu&ed to a Chamber 
by my greatly affefted and fympathizing 
Rofolie. 

I knew the gentlenefs of poor Bianca'* 
difpofition, had feen many traits öf the good- 
nefsofher heart, and repeatedly heard her 
commended, in tendier and ardent term$, by 
my wife. I was as well acquainted with the 
oppofite qualities of her brother, with his vil- 
lanies, and want of principle and humanity; 
it furprifed me not, therefore, that he could 
be proud, cruel, and revengeful to her, 
though fhe belonged to the fame parents, 
and had reeeived her Infant nutriment at the 
fame breaft as himfelfj and, harbouring 
fearcely a fingle doubl; but that he were ca- 
pable of fpurning at any thing .divine, it 

feemed 
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feriied to mc not improbable that he could 

break through every thing moral and hu- 

^an. 

In the morning the poor refugee was in 
-**5> degree revived ; fhe was equally, if not 
*tiore ill than fhe had been on the preceding 
**ight, though her mind was fomewhat tran- 
cjuillized. She did not leave her Chamber, 
V^ut Rofolie attended her in it, and I was ad- 
xiritted to fpeak to her. She joined our 
iiands, and laying her cold Ups* on them, 
prayed that our union might be profperous 

and.happy; 

Oh Bianca! if thy fpirit % has fince been 

permitted to obferve our deftiny, furely it 

has often withdrawn itfelf to Heaven in fad- 

nefs and in tears ! 

When fhe had raifed herfelf on the couch, 

fhe fpoke to us again. ' 

u Let 



230 MAB MAR 0F THE MOUNTAIN. 

<c Let not the ftate in which you, dea^ - " 
fricnds, now fcc me, give pain to either o^S 
you. To fupprefs all manoer of concern for~ 
me I know you are too good, too gemietet 
be capable of ; but moderate your grief^. 
Rofolie : all the world, except you and yoür — 

hufband, regard me as an objeft too worth 

lefs to excite any compaffion. Even my - ^ 
brother — God ! even my brother thinks 
fo ! — Oh, I have often heard of a broken 
heart; experience now teils me what it is !" 

cf It may be amended, dear Signora !" 
cried; cc it may be amended !" 

<c Never !" fhe replied, folemnly, " never H^ 

and, by the Viftim of thorns, I do not wi(h s- 

it ; for I have faith to die upon, ancl fortituderr 
to bear the breaking of mortality. Therer 
have been incamious moments when I have 
called my brother my murderer : raih I con- 
fefs it was 5 but I do believe that he has 

abridged 
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abridged my life. I was thrown upon bis' 
Card at an early age 5 whcn he was a boy, 1 
faad to fear his cruel authorityj afterwards, 
Mrhen he had attained the ftate of manhood, 
he prevented my Union with a brave, a 
Worthy, a lamented man ! Years of unkind- 
nefs followed, and now he loads me with re- 
proaches, with names which fhock me, and v 
drives me from his houfe, as he would an 
importunate beggar, only for — — " 

"Only for what ?" I enquired, on finding 
herpaufe. . 

" Only for telling him, in terms not im- 
gentle, that he . has atted unworthily -> that I 
thought you a man of honour and of good 
principles, and that I could never ceafe to 
love my dear Rofolie, whom he had fo much 
* injured and infulted V 9 

<f And he threw you off for that ?" 



He 
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" He did, hc did; drove mc violentl^^ 

from him ; pointed to the door ; told m^S 
ncvcr to approach him again !" 

" Oh ! you hatre madc me miferablc/ ^ 
cxclaimed my wife, finking down by hef* 
fide. " Ha vc you, dear Bianca, have yocv- - 
fuffered abufe and violencc for fpeakin gsi 

kindly of me, and doing juftice to my Ron 

corone ? My heart is füll of pain — it bleed^s 
x for you, Bianca !" 

" Be not concerned on my account," re- 
plied the fiigitive -, " I fhaü die under you^c: r 
roof, for I came hither on purpofe ; al7 -1 
thereafter will be hapoy ! God, whom ^Ü 

have never wilfully offended, will amply re 

ward me fcr my earthly fufferings. ,> 

Her injuries pained, but her exemplarj^^ 
refignation charmed me. 

" Iniquitous Salvini," I cried, cc your foul 
is burdcned with a tlioufand fins. Caft this 

brothcr, 
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brother, dear Signora, for ever frpm your 
heart, if it be poffible he ftill rctain a place 
m \t; renounce him, and under this roof of 
Kour fincere friends, endeavour, by cheer- 
fulnefs, to re-eftablifh your health and hap- 
pineß. Rofolie. has fufEcient caufe to love, 
and I to efteem you -, make this your afylum, 
then, and rely on Providence for your re- 
covery." 

c ' Do, dear Bianca," faid my wife s " do, 
xtiy fccond mother !". 

The fcene that enfued was in the higheft 
«Jegree affe&ingj the fenfibility of our new 
inmate overpowered her j her frame had 
been too much enfeebled to withftand it, and 
Jhe again feil beneath the force pf her for- 
rows. Her affli&ion increafed every days* 
I called medical men to her ; they however 
gave me no affurances of the eificacy of their 
ikill in the prefent cafe, but led me to fup- 

pofe 
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pofe Chat the tnalady of the patient had goi 
beyond remedy. 

This daughter of (brrow and of refign; 
tion died within a month afccr her firft rei 
deneewith usj and her end was nearly 
ierene as hei: life had been. Death nev 
ftruck his enfign upon an cafier conqueft. 
****** 

Excellent Bianca ! what a farewel to t 
world was thine ! God furely was, in the 
moments, before thine eyes, fmiling thee in 
fortitude and tranquillity. The wicked c 
never expeft fo eafy a diflblution \ and fi 
even of the pious and refigned are known 
have it. It was but as a falling into flumb< 
a gentle lying down with the hope of aga 
rifing. And thou fhalt rife ! the reward 
fpirits of virtue fhali guide thee towar 
Heaven, and welcome thee in it with ftrai 
of holy harmony. The Jily that fprin 

fro 
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fi"om thc ftem which was feared by the fuu 
of autumn, and cruflied by thc ftorms of 
hinter, fliall not be fweeter or purer in its 
bloflbms than thou (halt be iivthy re-anima- 
tion. Salvini, murderous Salvini! thou 
wilt never re-animate j or, if thou doft, it will 
be only to raife thy (ick head among the 
peftil^ntial blafts iffuing from the fiendsof 
eternal and unquenchable heat ! 

The little property that Bianca died pof- 

icfled.of, (he bequeathed to Rofolie ; it con- 

fifted of a fmall fum of money, a diamond 

crofs, fome trinkets and clothesj her blef« 

fing- was added to-the bequeft, and fhe beg- 

ged Rofolie to keep her in her memory.— 

.. Bianca had been loved and refpe&ed by all 

of us } and even the gay Alberti affumed a 

look of penfivenefs when fpeaking of her 

diflblution. Salvini, that dcteftable, bafe, 

and unnatural beipg, was made acquainted 

with 
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with thc tenor of her will by Alberti, and thmc 
propcrty that had becn left to Rofolie, whicf"** 
at thc time of Bianca's death, was ac h> 5 S 
houfe in Venice, was immcdiately conveye^ <* 
to us by his agent. THc departed, a litt^ c 
while before the powers of fpecch feilec^3> 
never morc to bc revived, had defircd to h**^ 
intcrrcd at Alüno, where thc afhes of th^*' 
man, whom Ihc had once tenderly alludcd tC^3 
wcrc refting : and indccd her brother, thöug" ^Z 
apprized carly ofhcr deceale by Albetfi, ex^^ 
prcflcd no' wifh to havc thc body conveyc^^ 
to thc vault of his family.- Rofolie, tfcerefore^ 
crcftcd a fimple monumcnt to thc memor 
of thc deceafed, and I fuwiifhed her with 
epitaph for it, fuch an onc as was fuited 
thc virtues and humility of thc departec!^ 
mortal. 

Rofolie was a fincere and unaffe&ccL 
mourncr j the clouds of forrow at lcngth> 

however* 
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kowever, pafled ovcr her brows, and che 
feiles of ferenity and love were fern again. — 
We were not merely hufband and wife ; wc 
&ad afibciation of minds, as well as of bodies ; 
thequalities of oür fouls were examined, and 
found to be the fame ; our ideas correfpond- 
cdj in the impaftioned moments I fought 
her as my joy ; in affliftion (he was a foother; 
and had I known diftrefs, I (hould not have 
known it alone — I fhould have had a parti- 
cipating confoler. 

God ! I worfhipped thee more, infinitely 
more, for giving me fuch a treafure ! 

If I had been abfent from her a few hours, 
toy return was joyful -, if a day, rapturous ! — 
Rofblie would run to meet me, her eyes 
*lone fpeaking affedion ; fhe would rufti 
into my arms, hang upon my neck, neftle in 
niy bofom, lay her, panting heart clofe to 

mine — 



1 
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mine — clofer, ftill clofer— kifs me, and 

again ki& me — Oh ! 

****** 

But I am now coming to an important 
cvcnt — Important ? — Horrid ! horrid !— 
Reafon, do not forfakc mc ; fuffer not thc 
ficnd Infanity agaih to twift her accurfed 
fingers in thc fibrcs of my body, nor to light 
her confuming fircs in my head j if fhc muH 
bc bufy oncc more with me, let her not pro— 
craftinate — let her rather entirely root oitzat 
my brains, and ftrew them on the earth ; l^aet 
her rather pluck out my heart, aftd hurl it ■ 
the fierceft brutes of thefc mountains. — Soa 
foft, Roncorone, or fome churl will fcourg 
thee for bombaft ! 
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CHAP. I. 

JVlY good and generous friend Alberti 
had been dangeroufly wounded by fotne 
villains in the ftreets of Venice, to whom 
he refolutely refufed to give up his money; 
and his hurts were of fuch a nature, that it 
was conje&ured death would be the confe- 
quence of them. Apprized of his injury, % 
I haftened to him, in order that 1 might 
perfbrm the Offices of friendfhip ; and, in- 
deed, I found that his piteous fituation 
vol. 11. b entitled 
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entitled him to the fofteft of them, 
he had •feveral contufions on his heacz^M 
and after he had been refcued, part of 
broken ftilctto was found in his back ; 1*- ** 
lofs of blood had been great, and a fev^«^* 
fucceeding, his intelledts were derangt^» 
and he knew no one wha came near ^o 
him. . m 

My paih on feeing him in this ftate, vr^ as 
exccflive ; and when I returned hörne, acnd 
fpoke of him to Rofolie, (he neither cout — & 
tfor attempted to reftrain her tears: ^^ns 
both fcared the lofs of a moft excelle — - nt 
friend and good man, and both execratr^^ 
the unknown monilers who had fo cruell^ly 
and privatcly aflaulted him. . I attend — 3ed 
feveral days on the unconfcious Alber ^h 
returning to Rofolie every evening; but & 
he grew confiderably worfe, and it was fi^-=g* 
gefted by the phyficians that nature ^w^ 25 

rapic^/ 
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r apid]y failing, I refolved to pafs a night 

^'ith him, thinking that, ere the morning, he 

'Would be totally overpowered by death. 

Rofolie was fomewhat indifpofed, but 
i 

Ihe wifhed me to be with Alberti, and after- 
Vards, feeing me relu&ant on account of 
ler illnefs, entreated me to go. I kiffed her, 
and calling Lucilla, her maid, cautioned her 
to take; care of her miftrefs tili my return. 
I then went back again to Venice, and 
placed myfelf near the bed of Alberti; nor 
did I qüit my ftation tili the morning, when, 
to my infinite furprife and joy, the dodlors 
informed me that the fever had very con- 
fiderably abated, and that there was a pro- 
babilitj of the recovery of their patient. 
' " Then I am happy !° Iexclaimed; "I 
will return to my Rofolie, and inforrh her 
of this favourable 'change. , I am füre h ' 
•will make her joyfulj tfie prefervation of 
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fo excellent a friend will call forth Ifc- ^* 
gratitude to Heaven." 

I feit the pulfations of my hcart, whic=^& 
had long been languid, almoft inftantrrrty 
increafe in their force and aftivity, an=— && 
ardently prefled the hands of thofe w^^ko 
nurtured the hopes which had before be» ^ cn 
famifhing. It was with the greateft fpee^=^sd, 
and with moft fincere pleafure, that I pu ^ir* 
fued my way towards my habitation. T1Ä1 he 
morning was clear and lovely, like my inÄ=~ia- 
gination, which now burft through tL -he 
vapours that had been colle&ing around i -^5t; 
the air was enriched by the contributions of 
flowers and herbs, and I looked into two * or 
three of Rofolie's favourite haunts, in t^© e 
fond expe&ation of finding her. 

A fmall group of trees only was now b^^~" 
tween meand mylove, and Ipeeped through ^* 
their branches in order to gain a fight O*- 



t 
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-r dwelling. A man, who was knoWn to 
*e, met me on the roacl ; — I had ever judged 
y his face that he was one of the happieft 
>f mortals ; hut now the grief that hung 
>n his countenance, and the horrid manner 
in which he looked at -me, made me on the 
inftant withdraw my opinion. He croffed 
me in my path, and grafped my arm. 
lt Have you not feen," he cried, " have 
you not feen " 

« What ?" I enquired with aftonifh- 
ment. 

t€ Have you not heard of your— " 

"Ofwhat?" 

" Of your houfe, Signor ? ,f 

«No!" 

" Of your wife ?" 4 

"Mercy! no, no,no!" 

" Not that (he is " 

"Dead! (peak, fpeak! de^d!" . ■'• 

b 3 «Gast 
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" Go not forward, Signor,'* he cried, 
grafpingme at the fame time with increafed. 
ftrength, " go not forward !" 

" Let me go on!" I exclaimed, almoft 
frenzicd; " take your hands from me 
inftantly!" 

" Signor, liften to me; proceed nofurther* 
the fight will kill you!" 

"Sight! God.! what fight? Offer to 
detaia me another minute, "and the balls 
that are in this piftol (hall be lodged in your 
head!" 

I produced the inftrument, and levelling 
it at him, he croffed the road, when, turning 
the angle of the grove, J ftrairied my- eyes 
in looking för my habitation, but faw only 
fome blackened ruins : for a moment I ihut 
out the fight. Roufing myfelf* höwever, 
from the lethargy into which I was falling, 
I rai> among the people who were gathered 

together 
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together. " Whoperifhed in the flames?" 
I cried franticly. 

" All who>efided in the houfe," was the 
anfwef* " none efcaped." 

" None efcaped ?" I faid, " none efcaped ?" 

€C None, Signor, none." 

" None efcaped!" 

I feil on the earth, and b'ecoming infen- 
fible, was for a confiderable time unconfci- 
ous of my miferies and misfortunes.. ,, ~- 

My fenfes afterwards. retumed j I bräke 
from thofe who ftrove to detain me, and. 
ran wildly round the ruined fabric, calling 
on my wife, my Rofolie! But I was not 
anfwered ; fhe had perilhed— had been de*: 
voured by* theflames! and not a ümb or 
bone of either her or of the two fervants. 
could be difcovered among, the afties ! My. 
braia feemed to be incrufted; I had jadt 
pqwcr to move my eyes, apid my veins feit 
b 4 as 
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as if they were ificles. When the fpefta- 

tors firft oppofed me, my ftrength was lion- 

like; but my nerves foon relaxed, and a 

chüd mioi)t have brought me to th x e ground. 

This fecblenefs alfoextended to my mind : 

I was now to be guided, and was unrefiftingly 

leJ away. 

****** 

T am convinced that infanity has its blef- 
fings ; for, during the whole of the month 
that fucceeded the conflagration, I was 
never more happy; but of the nature of 
my* ideas, of their ftrength, or of their 
weaknefs, I cannot now fpeak. Reafon 
afterwards gradually approached ; I wifhed 
not, however, for its return ; and in order to 
däftroy the growing ftability of my mind, 
I^exerted myfclf as much as poffible, and 
whirled imyfelf round repeatedly, thinking 

by 
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by fuch means to make my bratn eternally 
giddy. 

I was in one of thefe half-frenzied moods 
when my hofpitable hoft (the man who had 
compaffionately borne me from my ruined 
abode, and fince iheltered and prote&ed me) 
entered the room in which I was; — not 
regarding him, I continued my extravagant 
pra&ice tili I almoft petrißed him with fear, 
and tili I feil on, the flopr, which I' ftained 
with my blood ; my temples being torn by 
a nail that proje&ed froin a wall, againft 
which I fta^gered, and the ftream that 
flowed in confequence of it was copious. 

" Mother of Chtift !" exclaimed Paulo ; 
€€ do you yet live, Signor?" 

I heard his voice, knew perfe&ly well. 

what he faid, and ftarting on my teet, ran 

towards him, in order to aflure him that 

I was not only in being, but aliö fenfible, of 

b 5 the 
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the objefts around me ; he, however, hur- 
ried away from me, pointing at.the ferne 
time to the door, near to which ftood a man 
alrnoft as lean and pale as death. 

cc Roncorone P* feid the phantom-Kke 
figure, " poor, poor Roncorone P* 

Thefe were the accents of Alberti, and 
knew them to be fuch. I extejided 
my arms, and ran upon him. In my pa- 
roxyfms I hugged him with an almoft fuffb- 
cating ftrain; and the blood that trickled 
from my wound ftained his afhy cheeks, 
while my tears feil into his bofom, and his 
eyes were as prodigal as mine. 

" To meet thus," faid Alberti " 

" Is happineis!" I cried. " Come to 
\ny heart, friend ; it is cold, but your friend- 
fhip will warm it. Here is my hand ; take 
it as the pledge of a brother's love. We 

parted in joy " 

4 Oh, 
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<c Oh, do, Roncoronc!" 
<c Yes, yes, Alberti, we parted in joy, 
and in joy we agaia meet : by thefe throb- 
bihgs and internal emotions we do ! — and 
yet, I think our countenances and bodies 
ougbt to be, in fome degree, adtuated by 
our louls. Why, your chöeks are dreadi 
fully falJow, and yopr eyes glare on me fij 
ftrangely, that they look like fragnientslöf 
the mirror of death !" .' ■" . 

" Friend, I have fuffered!" -': 

<c Aye, and 1 have faffered. Sit— Fü 
teil you how." • , 

" Forbear, forbear, Roncorone !>' 
Cf Sit, liften. Do you not remember 
that I had a wife ? You cannot have for- 
gotten what a. kind angel God formed in 
Heaven for me; (he loved you as my 
friend, You muft recol^eft how beautiful 
ihe ufed to fmile upon us when we. 
b 6 *pproached 
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approached her, and what mufic came from 
facr toogue when (he addrefied herfelf to us. 
Well, Signor— toay, nay, fit patiently. It 
is faid that no event happens on earth but 
wbat is under the immediate diredion of 
Heaven ; my wife, Alberti,- wbile you were 
*<fuffering in your misfortune, was burnt — her 
"vlily flefli incrufted to a cinder, or converted 
intq afhes ! Not a veftige of thofe arm:, 
which have fo often enfolded me, was to be 
found ; and thofe breafts ori which I night ly 
pillowe4 my head— on which — God ! God ! 
why am I left to be the narrator of this 
tale ? Alberti, do you now wonder at thefe 
tears ? Do you wonder that my wretched 
boforu fwells with fighs, or that 1 wifh to 
lay down my milerable life, and to ftep 
beyond what is now before me ? :> 

" Be calm, my dear frienc!" faid Alberti, 
^reffing me again to his bieaft. 

« Oh, 
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c< Oh, my wife ! my wife !" * 

c< She is happy, Roncorone." 

" And I (hall foon be happy with her!" I 
cxclaimed. " Alberti, whenever you pafs 
by my grave, whether at morning, noon, or 
night, let the tears of friendöiip and of 
compaffion fall upon the fod that Covers 



me. ,, 



" May you yet continue many years," 
faid Alberti, " before fuch a proof of fym- 
pathy be required of me !" 

c< Oh ! we are all forry pilgrims, Alberti, 
arid I of all the moft forry, The profpedt 
of life appears to me as a damp and mouldy 
pifture - y the once plcifing obje&s of which 
no longer retuin their coloar, grace, orpro- 
* portion. My eyes are difgufted; many 
times do I clofe them, and wilh never to 
open them mprej and when, after iucceffive 
days of wearinefs and defpair, I lay down 

ziy 
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my throbbing head, c Father Eternal! I 
exciaim, let me now fleep tili the world 
tumbles into chaos, and tili the beams of 
thy glory animate the ipint which thou 
hält faid fhall live unfading ages !' 

" Roncorone," cried Albern, " do not 
fnus agitate yourfelf -, your paflions will 
tear you in pieces. You bleed too; you 
muft be faint; let me apply fomething to 
yourwound." 

I affured him it was onTy'a fcratch, not 
telling him, however, what had occafioned 
it; and Paulo bringing in fome water, I 
removed the ftain from my face, I then 
again drew near to my friend, and, for a 
moment forgctting part of my own forrows, 
enquired how he had ftruggled through his 
recent affliftions. His heart was too noble 
for queruious complafnt ; yet the manner in 
which he replied to me was very affedting, 

1 learned 
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llearned that, afterl had left himat Venice, 
he had, though appearances were pr^vioufly 
ia fome degree favourable, relapfed into 
pain and diftra&ion, and that few days had- 
elapfed fince his phyfician allowed him to go 
abroad. His^ firft enquiries had been re- 
fbefting me, and at Venice he became ac- 
quainted with my miferies. 

He now exerted all his powers in per- 
fuading me to return )to the city, but I 
would not confent to accompany him; I 
was bound to the place in which Ithen lived, 
and could not fly from it. 

I wifhed to die there — to begin my pil- 
grimage from thence to the regions in 
which the ipirit of Rofolie was then await- . 
ing me, to pene träte and become familiär to 
thofe things which God has wrapped in 
mjftery, My foul ahxioufly ftrove to burft, 
its bonds ; fometimes I though t it adually 

was 
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was farcirig iis priion-gatcs, and the tem- . 
paruy tranccs Lito whLh my giddy brain 
was Juüed, were, at thcir commencetuent, 
confidercd a the effcds of the approaching 
obivion oi mortality ; but I was both de- 
cciTcd and duappointed by theca. - 

Alberti ftaid ieveral days with me;he 
was, however, coui t elled tb go back to 
Venice; and as 1 dedined goin^ with him, 
wc fepörated, and all my forrows, my griefe, 
and my diftractions returned with una oated 
force. The ftory of a goflip had .now as 
much effcä: on me as the precepts of phi- 
lolophy— -even as thofe which my departed 
ur^le had often drefled in the beauries of 
language, and which would fometimes for a 
moment crofs my mind. 

At the end of a month Alberti was again 
with me — kind, generous, good Alberti ! 
His heart was tortured for me j and while 

he 
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he thrcw his arms around me, he cntreated 
me to put afide my defpondency, and to 
truft myfelf to the guidance of his friend- 
fhip. I loved him the more for his folici- 
tude, but ftill refüfed to comply with his 
propofal, when he appeared more diftrefled 
and mortified, and for feveral fucceeding 
day$ he remained filent on thefubjedt. Had 
my mother given birth to him and to myfelf 
at the fame hour, I could not have loved 
him more ; and what man fhould be to 
man* fo was I to him, and he to me. 

One evening he had talked me into a 
fceming tranquillity, and Paulo had fur- 
nifhed him with a bottle of choice wine : I 
took a glafs of it, and Alberti prefled ano- 
ther upon me; a third was afterwards ac- 
cepted ; — the effedt it had on me I thdught 
very dränge, for I almoft on the inftant 
grew drowfy; my head feil upon my breaft, 

/ and 
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and in a fcw minutes I was in a profound 
flcep. 

When I awoke, I found myfelf, to.my 
furprife, in an unknown apartment, and on 
raifing my head, faw Alberti gazingonme; 
I was going to make fome immediate en- 
quirics of him, but he threw himfelf acröfs 
me on the bed, and entreated ine to forgive 
him. . 

" But where am I ?" I enquired. 

cc Firft teil me, dear Roncorone," be 
repHed, <c that you will not hate me for 
what I have done/* 

" Hate you, Alberti ! fach are you to 
me, and fo has Nature attached you to my 
heart, that when I direft fach a fentiment 
towards you, I muft contemn myfelf. But 
anfwer me — where am I?" 

" In Venice, Roncorone ! " 



In 
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€€ In Venice ! I can fcarcely believe it j it 
fecms to me aii impoffibility. But what, 
Alberti, have I to do in Venice ? ,f 

" To rpgain. a part of ^that happinefs 
whjch you have loft, tb affume a düfferent 
habit of life, and to hail the prolpedts of 
returning tranquillity." 

<c Oh, vain and impra&icable 1" I ex- 
daimed. " But how came I hither?" 

<c Byftratagem," he replied. <c I infufed 
an opiate in your wine, and while you re- 
mained in a torpid ftate, effefted my pur- 
pofe — a purpofe to which my aiguments- 
had been unequal. I am now, Roncorone, 
2t your mercy ; dear fnend ! the love that 
I bcar for you prompted me in this projeft. 
■JVith mifcry have I beheld your late fuffer- 
ings; with mifery have feen the torture of 
your body, and the diftra&ions of your 
mind. I imagined them to be partly local; 

and 
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and bcing convinced that a change of place 
could alone avert that fate which was hang- 
ing over you, I ufed the prefent artifice, and 
have thus far fucceeded -, and if you love 
me, or refpeä: yourfelf, you will refide for a 
while undcr this roof, and fuffer me in Tome 
degree to influence your Gondu^:." 

" Endeavour to make me whatever you 
pleale/' I replied; " but be not angry if 
my nature will not bend on every occafion : 
there may be an obftinacy in it that will not 
fubmit to controul j be not impatient, there-. 
fore, at my infirmiries." 

Alberti took me in his arms, affuring me 
that I was the chtef objedt of his affe&ioa 
and concern, arid that my habits of life 
Ihould not be oppofed vyhile I sontinued to 
refide with him, unlefs friendfhip prompted 
it. Nature had placed in his breaft one of 
the beft of hearts, had liored it with feelings 

the 
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the moft lively, paflions the mofl noble, 
afle&ions the moft permanent, and fenfi- 
bilities the n>oft acute ; many times did he 
cherifli me, and many times, like a watch- 
ful and eloquent angel, did he check the 
refolve of felf-deftruftion. He would 
fometimes induce me to leave my Chamber, 
and to fit with him in the balcony; he 
afterwards prevailed on me to go on the 
water, and at length drew me into fome of 
the public walks of the city, though I en- 
tered into none of the pleafures of thofe 
who frequented them. 

One day I met Salvini. The fight of 
him agitated me exceedinglyj and when 
bis eyes encountered mine, thecolour of his 
cheeks faded, and Jie feemed to ftagger as 
he paffed by me. His vifible agitation I 
imputed to a recent caufe, and he being 

drefl'ed 
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drefled in möurning, my fufpicion was 
flrengthened. 

Alberti faw my diftrefs, and haftened 
home with me ; the little tranquillity that I 
had regained, was molcfted j I wasprompted 
to make fome enquiries concerning Salvini, 
and the next morning was informed that he 
had abruptly left the city, and was gonc 
into the country. His motives for depaf- 
ture I did not enquire into, nor did there 
appear lo me any thing very e^traordinary 
in the circumftance ; — I concluded that he 
was really penitent for his follies and errors; 
that the horrid fate of my wife hung heavily 
on his mind ; and that my re-appearance, my 
evident afflidion, and my fkeleton form, 
were not, in the moments of contrition, to 
be regarded by him without extreme pain. 

I now began to wifti that I had not been 
drawn ffom my folitude s — Alberti was 

acquainted 
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acquainted with the nature of my thoughts; 
and, in order to banilh tfcem, he requefted 
me to make an excurfion with him, and 
urged me fo much, that at length I agreed 
to accompany him to Rome. The journey 
was of firtgular fervice to the health of my 
friend, and I was benefited by it; — we 
arrived at the Papal dominions without any 
mifadventure \ and, on entering the city > 
limited our continuance in it to a month. 

The circle of Alberti's friends in this 
place was rather narrow, but highly refpedt- 
able; and to a few of his.inore fedate ac- 
quainlrances I was introduced by him, My 
mind, however, was not long to be diverted ; 
neither time, nor place, nor circumftance 
could amend it j my looks of ferenity were 
all affeded, and my apparent eafinefs was 
brought about by hypocrify. I ftill defpifed 
the (hacklcs of life, ftill panted for a rapid 

fiight 
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flight to cternity. Rome to me was a-s 
good as Venice; every place was indeed 
alike, for in every place I was eqüally un- 
happy. 

Alberti was no longer in the array ; bis 
father had been a German, and his mother 
an Italian; and being attached to die 
country of the latter, he had paffed thc 
greater part of his time in it even before he 
afiumed the mflitary chara&fer. His health 
was now almoft perfe&ly re-eftablifhedj 
and having formed feveral new acquaint- 
ances, he expreffed a wi(h to continue fome 
confiderable time in Rome: — I agreed ftül 
to be with him, and we accordingly en- 
gaged a houfe for a year, and had it pre- 
pared for our immediate reception. Still 
perceiving that I was unwilling to be often 
abroad, he never oppofed my inclination; 
but his natural vivacity was frequently 

checked 
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icked by my gravity, and I had reafon to 
pofe that no man pofleflcd fo large a 
rc of bis love as he beftowed upon me. 
5 however fometimes madc fmall excur- 
is into the country^ and, when at Rome, 
ras in the habit of endeavouring to footh 
mind with religion. • 
tfeither the hiftory nor the antiquities of 
3 once renowned city were interefting to 

; — the time, indeed, had been when I 

* 

d of the events recorded to have hap- 
led in it, with a great degree of pleafure, 
delight, and of wonder; when my mind 
owed the emperors a:*d warriors of re- 
ite days through all the various fcenes of 
Erprife and glory, and attended them in 
:ir proud profperities, and alfo in their 
rp adverfities. The fages of paft times 
1 filled me with admiration, while the 
is of the lyre fprung the fecret mines of 
roL. ii. c fenfibility 
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fenfibility and of ecftacy. Bat I was no 
longer fufceptible of thefe feelings 5 Nature 
had received a blow from the hand of 
Apathy, of which (he had fickened and mor- 
tified, 

The arcphitheatres, the temples of the 
Goch! What to»me? Columos rofe, and 
furprifed me not ; ruins nodded, and I feit 
no awe. My contemplations refted not oa 
the wonders of art, the veftiges of gran- 
u deur, or the ft-itues of the Pagan deities ; 
but they were fixed, almoft invariably fixed 
on the frailty of humap life, and the infta- 
büity of man's happinefs. I fbmetimes 
indeed v;andered out alone, pain warping 
my heart, and mifery hanging over my 
mind; chufing the evening hour, I fic* 
quently ftrolled into the fuburbs, anJ found 
myfelf among pillars and arches, halls damp 
and delolate, and rece;;es in which murder 

had 



MAD MAN OF THE MOUNTAIN. J7 

had fecrctly prowled. Still my own mifery 
occupied my thoughts ; and as I reclined 
my fallow cheek againft the cold marble, I 
made echo each moment fpeak the name of 
my dear lamented wife. 

My foul at thefe times would ficken, and 
I have been near fainting in the folitude j 
when I recovered little ftrength, however, I 
went again to my home, to a bed in which 
there was no repofe. Ah! why did I fo? 
why did I not force my half-inclined heart 
to burft afunder at once, and lay me down 
amongft the rubbifti, and die neglefted and 
unknown ? 

I might have crept into one pf the fmall 
and narrpw cavities ; refpiration would foon 
have ceafed, and I Ihould have made myfelf 
a fecret grave, which the eye of man probably 
would not have peeped.into tili I had become 
bloated, corrupted, and defaced ; nay, per- 
c 2 haps 
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haps not tili I had wholly been converted 
into a whitened fkeleton. 

Thcre might, in that cafe, have been food 
for the antiquaries — ha! ha! — "Jtis, in 
truth, the body of Csefar, Sir ! I have not a 
fingle doubt but that is the faft ! Won- 
derful difcovery ! precious relics of an illuf- 
triöus hero ! Examine the magnitude of 
each particular bone, how immenfe, gigan- 
tic ! I will feil you his fcull for a thoufand 
ducats." — " A thoufand ! it is too rnuch; 
but T will give you two hundred for it." — 
" You are my very particular friend, and 
therefore fhall have it at that price ; but t'o 
fuch terms from any other perfon, I affure 
you, I would not liften a fingle moment. ,> 

Ah, Roncorone! you might have had 
your pate handled by every virtuolb with 
the moft profound refpeft. Why did 

your 
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your ambition fall into fuch an idle fimn- 

ber? 

****** 

My friend Alberti becamc attachcd to a 
young, amiable, and wealthy woman who 
rcfided in Rome, and on her heart he made 
a very favourable impreffion ; indeed, moft 
women mufl have loved him, for he was as 
fweet in his difpofition ,as in bis counte- 
nance ; and to his qualities of wit and good- 
humour were added the cnore tender ones 
of bumanity and benevolence. He intro 
duced tr.e to his fair eompanion, and i in- 
ftantly faw her meritj (he appeared tomc 
in every refpedt a fuitable partner for him ; 
tbere was apparently a fimilarity in their 
minds, a conformity in their mannersj r ancf 
it was evident that (he had many requifites» 
and recommendations, independent of the* 
c 3 beauty 



* 
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beauty of her face, and of the extent of her 
fortune. 

I feit a pleafure, the firft I had feit for 
many preceding months, when I contetn- 
plated the happy profpeft of Alberti; but 
ah ! when he fpoke ferioufly to me of his 
premeditat'ed connexion, — when he talked 
of marriage, and demanded my opinion of 
it, — whether I would advife him to enter 
into it immediately, or wait tili time (hould 
furtber fliew him the chara&er and difpo- 
fition of the woman, — whether I did not 
confider the ilate as moft felicitous and 
happy, — a thoufand remembrances ruöied 
in my mind, and I was obliged to retire 
from him, being overcome by grief, without 
fjpcaking. I returned to him again, how- 
ever, in the courfe of a few minutes, with 
the.refolution of being firm, when he gently 
preffed me to his heart, and entreated me 

to 
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to forgive him for thc pain that he had fo 
inadvertently occafioned mc* 

€€ My feeblenefs is gone over," I replied, 
€t and I am ftrong again,, at leaft fufficiently 
ftrong to talk with my dear friend Alberti. 
The ftate of marriage, that we were pre- 
paringtofpeak of : — I had no longexperience 
of what it is, yet — —" 

" Let us feparate, Roncorone," faid 
Alberti; " I will fce vou again in the even- 
ing; or fhallwe walk together? the day is 
invitingly fine." . 

" Ah ! I fee what your fufpicions are ; 
4 but you are deceived. What I muft a man 
aever forget that he has been unfortunate ? 
If fuch wqre the general . maxim of the 
World, who -would be . wfjthout.a ccmnter, 
Dance of forrow ? In that cafc;tears woulc^ 
i)e as plentiful as the, rain of . fyegven, ar\d 
the fick fighs of miliions would make the 
c 4 air, 
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air obnoxious, and breed a general plague 
and peftilence. Albert i! you ta]k as if 
philofophy had no prcccpts. What if they 
arc given in the momcnts of tranquillity, 
by him who is unaflfe&ed by the ill-chances 
of life, «muft we, who are fo forcibly 
prcached to> in the hour of a&ual mifery 
iufpeÄ that we have bccn merely liftening 
to löphifms, or that we have any caufe to 
mourn beyond the hour in which we foolifhly 
iuffer our forrows to commence ? Oh fie, 
Alberti 1 The ftoics, arid we have them even 
in thefe days, would regard you either as a 
man of weaknefs, or of depravity." 

" We will talk on this fubjeft hereafter," 
faid my friend ; " pray let us walk. It is 
unufual with you to deal in irony; but 
when yöü fpeak it with wildnefs, I confefs 
I have many fcars fbr you." 

«Fear 
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c< Fear nothing ; the feal of reafon is 
ftill unbroken, ftill firmly ftamped upon mjr 
mind. The ftate of marriage — Oh how 
fweet ! a good and tender wife— how pre- 
cious ! how excellent ! Do the occurrenccs 
of the world difturb your temper ? Fly to 
the fympathetic bofom of your partner, and 
on it (he will lull you to a forgetfulnefs of 
them. Are misfortunes threatening tp 
affail you ? She will teil ycu not to defpair; 
flie will difilpate with her fmiles the : gl©om 
of defpondency, and the damp vapours of 
imagination. Ah, Alberti ! had Heaven 

but fpared my wife " . 

«Dh! I lament that it did not !" 
" But it tore her from me V* 
" Talk not of it now, dear friend." 
€C Cruelly, cruelly tore her from me ! her 
death, how horrid !** 

c 5 Forbcar, 



*ft 



Fcrrsr. £~rc:naE . jote mdifc my 
■ •* Gii ij>* borjd L Bz. üä ^^ ,| '^ Abc callcd 

CCZ3£ . 

** Tot wlL tvfi:üy yopffirlfc I^oneafOIle. , * 

" Bat I -ans ooc cbeir, crcJd not meet 
her cctSrttilard äand ! cacld not: alleviate 
crcr* o&e c£ her fierce tonares!" 

" In Hea?ea therc arc no pains; there all 
is pkafure; ihere, at this xomeot, finiks 
Jour angelic wifc !" 

" True, comforter ; joa (hall bc fliH 
ncarer to ir.y heart fbr this coofolatioa. 
Oh ! that'Goi would, as a compenf ation for 
my many afflictions, teil my fpirit to rove 
with her from this moment eterna ly among 
ihe fweets of bis paradife ! The period of 
sny lie wi 1 nor, I th nk, bc a long one ^ the 
faour of my difiölution, I truft, is noc far 

dulant. 
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diftant. Speed it, Holy Father ! fpeed it, 
righteous Comforter of mankind ! Alberti, 
your hand ! The woman of your choice is 
excellent; I have noticed her words, her 
aftions, and placed her among the number 
of the .worthy. Marry her — accept the 
hand fhe offers to you ; and as there is fuch 
an incertitude in the affairs of human life, 
do not procraftinate your happinefs, but 
attempt to fecure it while it feems readily 
to be obtained. This is my advicei and 
no% I will walk with you, for my mind is 
again foothed/' 

. Though I gaVe Alberti this aflurance, he 
regarded me with a melancholy afped, and 
his eyes expreffed at once the whole lan~ 
guage of compaffion. 

Some few days afterwards he informed 
nie that every neceflary arrangement had 
been made for the nuptias, which were to 
■' c 6 be 
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be cclcbratcd within a week. — " I am glad 
to hcar it," I replied ; " within a week» 
then, dear friend, you and I mufl- part." 
" How !" he cried ; <c part,, Roncorone ?" 
" Yes, Alberti, I will withdr^w ; whither 
1 have not yet determined ; I (hall, how- 
evef, prefer a folitude to a city. If I have 
only inanimate things, öt the beaft 
fenants of ft foreft to gaze on, nay fpken 
«111 riever be excited ; and eVcn fhould the 
riifties of the hämlet come to gape at rae; 
while I yet feem ä novelty, I fhäll confider 
their inftinft as harmlefs, and not chfde 
thetn for impertinence when I find neither 
the marks of malice nor of deceit upon the 
brows of the men, nor the leqrs of wanton- 
nefs in the eyes of the wömen — the gcneral 
diftinftiöns of the fexes in erowded focie- 
ties. And yet, dear Albertiy I fhall leave 
you with pain — with päin, which the felf- 

afiurance 
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affurance of never feeing you thereafter will, 
in the moments ,of my weaknefs, fervc to 
increafe. 

"You (hall not go from me," faid 
Alberti ; " indeed you muft not 1 M 

" Pray give me no oppofition/ f I 
anfwered, " for what I faid was ferioufly 
intended ; the happinefs, or rather the tran- 
quillity of my life depends on it. The 
air of populous places fuits not my confti- 
tution ; and though I have not much öb- 
fervation to beftow, new manners, new 
habits and cuftoms perhaps may ■ no, I 
cannot flatter niyfelf that they ever will 
amufe me. Having neither mifanthropy 
in my heart, nor enthufiafm in my mind, I 
fliall be no breeder of cormption -, and it i-s 
probable that I (hall only have time to 
chufe a little fpot of earth for a refting- 
place for my bones, before the villagers will 
6 have 
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have occafion to fay to each other— 
cc Friends, the ftranger is dead ; let us pafe 
his body to the grave on the bier, and cover 
it over vith a turf." 

cc A:fd you 'will leave me, Roncorone? 
leave me in the happieft moments of my 

<c Could there bavc been a better feafon 
for my departure," I replied, " fince your 
happinefs depends not on me ? If it didj I 
would ftruggle with my feelings tili they 
tore afunder the ftrings of my heart, fooner 
than play the ingrate, and leave you. But 
as you love me, do not prevent my going; 
ftrive not, I befeech you, to impede my in* 
tended journey." 

<c I will not, dear, unhappy friend," he 
cried. cc Grant me, however, one requeft»" 

"Whatisthat,Alberti?" 



Go 
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u Go not hence tili after my marriage— 

not tili a month afterwards; when that time 

öiall have paffed by, I promife to offer no 

further difTuafion, nor in any manner to 

check your inclinations, But ah, Ron- 

corone ! you muß: not think that even the 

poffeflion of my love, her charms, or her 

fmiles will deter my mind from following 

you and your wretchednefs, or ftill the fighs 

that will colledt in my bofom when 1 think 

of and pity your deftiny." 

** Oh ! is there on earth another friend 
like you ?** I exclaimed, rufliing into his 
arms, and melting into tendernefs. My 
emotion^ filenced me for fome time> and I 
had not power to raife my head from the 
tender and generous breaft on which it had 
. fallen. 

" You confent then ?" ■ faid Alberti, 
mildiy ; " you will, for the time I have 
mentioned, poftpoae your Uc^arcure ?" 
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" It would be ingntitude in me," I re^ 
plied, "not to comply wtth your requeft ;. 
but as I can never more aflume the mafk oF~ 
pleafure, never more ad mit either joy or 
inerrinient into my heart, which grief feems 
to have hollowed, thhk not unkindly of 
ine if, when fome happier friend (hall ftep 
forth to congratulatc you on your attain- 
ment, my tongue (hall remain in filence, 
and my features foften not at your felicity." 

The anfwer of Alberti was in his ufual 
terms of tendernefs and affeftiofff but the 
intention which I had exprefled to him 
feemed to touch him deeply, and I faw that 
he was internally ftruggling to conquer very 
ardent emotions, and to reftrain himfelf 
from thefe diffuafions, which he had pro- 
mifed to wiihhold from me at an aftejr 
period, 

.Wh 
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When I retired at night to my Chamber, 

I thought more ferioufly of my deparmre 

than I had done before. — " But whither 

Xhall I go ?" I faid, addreffing myfclf ; " to 

what particular fpot lhall 1 diredt my fteps ? 

"Yet is not that a needlefs queftion? Is not 

the world immenfe, infinite ? Has not the 

iand of God, myfterious Creator I fcattered 

lib germs immeafurably wide ? The foil, 

the cUmate, they are nothing to me -, let the 

one be barren and unfruitful; my appetites 

will not (jprrel with it ; and fhould an un- 

ceafing |S>eftilencc attend the other, where 

will be the danger, now my health is irre- 

parablyinjured? It may, indeed, ferve to 

quicken the flow plagues which are novr 

lazily creeping within me; but I will defy 

tit to produce any original ones. In everf 

Üation, in every province, in every defolate , 

jfte there is a bed for the tnoft wretched 

,bein & - t 
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bting, for the forrieft outcaft, on which hc 
may lay himfelf down, and fleep away for 
c ver his pain and anxie ties ; — my wan ts extend 
no further; to this they are limited, and. 
this is a privilege of which the united 
malice of the world cannot deprive mc." 

Before the morning, however, I had 
brought my mind to make fome arrange- 
ments, for which I feit fomewhat the more 
tranquil, and, I believe, looked thf happier. 
Alberti married, and, as 1-had promifed, I 
attended at the efpoufals, thöugh it occa- 
fioned me many a pain, and many an inward 
ftruggle- Afflifted as my heart was,* I 
wifhed not my face to betray my fufferings j 
but rather ftrove to hide them under an 
artificial pleafure, and alternately fmiied 
upon my friend and his blooming bride. 
. He had been prefent at my marriage, had 
ftood by my fide when the prieft gave nfy. 

fmiliflg 
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fmiling Rofolie to me : — Oh ! how difficult 
was the tafk to think on that circumftance, 
lad ftill wear a placid afpedt ! 

The Company that aflembled at Alberti's 
houfe was not very numerous ; many of the 
bride's relations and friends, however, were 
there, and the face of every perfon wa« ani- 
Siated by pleafure. Alberti's tranfport was 
generally vifible, but e ven on that day the pity- 
xig figh of friendihip.did not fail to pafs over 
;he füll tide of Lis K>y ; it came upon, and al- 
noft diflblved ine. Blaming my felf, however, 
is the caufe of it, I made a ftill more arduous 
Utempt both to look and talk as if I ftood 
n jk> need of fuch exquifite commiferation 
lud fympathy ; but, as he had well-ftudied 
cny manners and habits, I could notfully 
cxpeft the impofition to pafs undeteäed. 
His wife was no lefs attentive to median 
himfelf, and (he often tuqied from the fef- 

tivc 
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tive party to ad Irefs herfelf to me/which- 
(he did with a grace and fweetnefs of ton^ 
of which I coukl not, intcrefted principally"~ 
in my own concerns as I had been, fail to b$ 
fenfible, 

Plea ed was I, however, at the Coming oE" 
night, and at the departure of fuch of the 
Company as rrade my retiring, without an 
excufe, neither improper nor fingulan I 
haftened to my Chamber, and my heart 
feemed incapable of throwing out its col- 
lefted forrows with fufficient fpeed ; I 
became almoft as feeble as I was in child- 
hood, and in that ftate, fome little timc 
afterwards, did Alberti break in upon me. 

"You are come to chidc me," I faid, 
when I perceived him. 

" Oh, no!" hc cried, "rather to con« 
fole, to comfbrt you." 

« Attempt 
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" Attempt it not ; the tafk would be 
svholly fruitlefe. Leave me, dear Alberti, . 
:o myfelf, for my impofitions will not 
ftretch any further. Good night — God 
blefs you !" 

€€ Do not let me leave you thus mifer- 
able," he.faid; "return to the Company, 
Grufli this unavailing forrow, this deflruc- 
tive anguifli !"■ 

" No, no," I replied; u leave me, I 
again entreat you ; concern not yourfelf for 
me; fleep and happy dreams I may enjoy 
before the morning. Go, Alberti ; your 
fair bridc is expeeting you, for the hour is 
growing late. Caft not a thought on a for- 
lorn and pining wretch like me ; I (hould 
be tempted to curfe myfelf if I were to 
damp one of your joys at fuch a feafon as 
this. Good night! and the felicities of 
love attend you !" 

" Good 
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" Good night! good night!" he ec 
claimcd ; " and may tbe balm of HeavÄÄ 
be pourcd into your wounded foul by tb* 
fwifteft and moft bcnevolent of its minifter— 
ing fpirits/* 

The two firft weeks of the limited montfca 
were fpent by. me with more tranquillity an(3 
fmoothnefs of temper than I could havc 
previoufly expcfted ; and I waited, without 
any apparent anxiety or impatience, for the 
pafllng by of the two which were next to 
follow, I had even accuftomed myfelf to 
fpeak of my removal calmly to Albertij 
to difcourfe colle&edly with him concerning 
the fpot which I had chofen for my retreatj 
and to demand his opinion on fome littlc 
arrangements which were neceffary to bc 
made before I quitted Rome, and all othcr 
thick refidences of men. 



He 
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He forgot not the promife he had made 
to me, though I faw the increafe of his 
concern as the period of our feparation 
advanced; his wife, however, whofe mind 
and heart, if poßible, rivalled her fweet and 
innoceöt countenar.ee, was under no fuch 
reftraint, and fot a while (he importuned me 
to break my defign, and ftill to continue an 
inmate with them ; but afterwards, I con- 
jedured by his defiie, (he dropped her en- 
treaties on the fubjedt, and only feemed to 
lament the neceflky of her filence, and to 
regret the divifion whijch was about to take 
place between me and her truly worthy 
hufband. 

Such was the pofture of my affairs, and 
the ftate of my cpneerns, when one mprn- 
ing, exadlly after a refidence of eight 
months in Rome, in the church of St. 

Peter * * * 

****** 

Yet 



48 MAD MAN OF THE MOUNTAIN* 

Yet may it not be rafli to touch on thafc 
circumftance? May not bad and dangerötis^ 
effe&s arifc from it ? Be it fo ; ftill I wilt 
on 

One morning, in the church öf St. 

Peter, n:y devotions, as well as thofe of 
many other perfons, were interrupted by the 
fhrieks of a female ; I haftily raifed my 
head, and looking towards the fpot from 
whence the noife feemed to come, faw a 
woman fink on the pavement. A number 
of people foon gathered around her,; I 
could not get near to her, nor could I fee 
her face; and in a few minutes fhe was car- 
ried out of the church, and the fervice again 
continued. 

Three days after this occurrence, which, 
being a common one, I had almoftforgotten, 
as I was entering Alberti's houfe, a woman, 
whom I had obferved fomö time before, came 

up 
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p to me in a hafty and fingular manner ; 
^ith extreme agitation fhe delivered to me 
& letter, and at the fame timä fighed heavily, 
and prefied my hand. She held her veil fo 
a* every feature was concealed; and having 
givenme the paper, ran from me, and turn- 
ing down a narrow ftreet, inftantly^ dif- 
appeared. 

This was flrange; I haftened into the 
houfe, unfolded the paper, and found that 
it contained the following warning: — 

" Roncorone, beware i mifery is in 
Rome; fly from it— inftantly fly from it !" 

I was ftartled for a moment : — the note 
was evidently from a female hand; but I 
knew not the chara&ers, nor could iixagine 
to what mifery or danger it alluded. My 
furprife, however, was greater than my 
alarm. Alberti and his wife were gone into 
the country for two days, I having declined 

vol. ii. d accompanying 
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accompanying them; but fhinking the 
monition idle, on the foüowing morning I 
went again into the ftreets, without any 
ferious, or even light ,apprehenfion. I 
walked about a confiderable time, and lopked 
fhrewdly at many faces ; but difcovering in 
none of them the features of an enemy,! 
returned hoa?e again. 

I knocked at the door ; the ftranger was 
again at my elbow. She thruft another 
paper into my band, groaned dreadfully, 
and vaniflied before I had time toleave the 
portico. My aftonifhment increafed; I 
hurried throu^h the hall, and reaching my 
Chamber, opened this fecond myfterious 
fcroll. Horrid and dreadful! it faid — it 
faid— 

" Rofoiie lives ! but the hour of her dif- 
folution is near j ihe has leen Roncorone— 
her beloved> her bleffed Roncorone ! Hoty 

be 
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be the walls of St. Peter for it ! Hufband, 
they told me 3011 were dead — they haye 
abufed me — God, how abufed me! I am 
innocent — I am innocent ! But I am pol- 
lüted — aye, Roncorone, ftained and pollu- 
ted! Oh my 'dear huiband! I fhall never 
be near you again; my 4 hand fliall never 
touch, my eyes never fee yöu more. Hap- 
pier would it be if the whole world were 
placed ^ between us, if unnavigated feas 
rolled betwixt your virtue and my impu- 
rities ; I would not have the fame wind 
blow on us, left, in its pafiage to you, it 
fhould receive a moft foul taint from the 
once chafte partner of your bofom. Oh ! 
the contagion of my body fprings up into 
myibrain, and renews my crazinefs ! Huf- 
band, if I may now call you by a name that 
once was tender to me, that in days gone by 
was fweet to utter, — huiband, farewei eter- 
d 2 nally! 
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nii])' ! If my eycs (hall open in the regions 
of purer light, they will ever be inclining to 
the leiTer world, to watch for the pilgrim 
fpirit cf Roncorone. Farewel ! but fly 
from Rcme ! ßy frorn Rome!" 

* I funk on; t';e noor ; but my fenfes did not 
wholly leave me, thcugh my braih heated 
quickly. Living! ^ftonißiing! fceyond 
ever\\ thing aftor.iflüng ! In Rorhe ! fo 
near to me J Pol — poliuted ! God.of Hea- 
ven and of earth ! living and poliuted ! For 
a momcnt I ftrove to regard it as a fiftion 
mcre monftrous and unnatural than any of 
thofe of antiquity \ but her own hand, her 
well-known hand confirmed it a reality. 

Poliuted ! 

I grew frenzied, mad as the northefn 
blaft, as the billows of the fea it bluftered 
upon — nay, even as a volcano at the mo- 
ment oi its moft dreadful explofion. I im- 

pioufly 
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pioufly curfed the Heavens above my head, 
the earth, every thing that moved on it, 
every damnable biped that bore the name of 
man — man ! that combination of brutal 
matter, that heterogeneous monfler,* which 
a perverted intercourfe of ape and wolf, 
producjng ranknefs, favagenefs, and defor- 
jnity, could not equal. 

I did not groan, but I (hrieked, and dried 
my mouth with curfes ; ftupidity, however, 
afterwards funk me on the Soor, and in that 
ftate I continued, tili Alberti, who had juft 
returned to Rome, came in, and roufed me 
from my lethargy. 

" Who is the villain ?" I cried, feizing 
and grafping him ; <c who is the villain ? TU 
ftake my life againft your's, Aiberti, it ts 
that abominable fiend, that fon of hell, 
Salvihi!" 

pj My 
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My fenfes again deferted me, and the ex- 
planation was partly given to my friend by 

the horrid fcroll that lay at his fect. 
• ****# 

About ten days after this circumftance, 
and what pafled in the interval I know not, 
I thus addrefled Alberti : — " I will find out 
my wife, and we will again beunited. If 4 
fcore of barbarians have ufed her, is fhe the* 
lefs innocent? She feil not by guiltj {hst 
Änned nQt in thft fef^cnt öf her paflionsi 
fhe was not loft in the glutinous fea of 
luft. She (hall be near my heart again !" 

" Dear Roncorone !" faid Alberti, « this 
may be fome ftratagem of the defigning» 
Recolled the fire ; your wife muft be, alas L 
loft to ycu for ever !" 

"She is not. If it be true that there is 
a God in Heaven, a man on earth, that there 
are changes in the feafons, or any qualities 

ia 
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in the elements, fo true it is that Ihe is 

» 
""Tis dränge ! — very orange!" 

" But it is true, fatally true!" 

" Dreadful!" exclaimed Alberti, (hrink- 

" Horrid ! horrid ! ' Oli Alberti ! had 
fhebeen confined in the flames ayearbefore 
fhe loft the fenfe of feeling them, it would 
not havee qualled this. Who is the villain ? 
Who fhould it be but Salvini? Spare me 
diftraftion a little while ; let me pluck out 
the heart of that rank monfter, and what I 
may be thereafter I know not, care not. 
Alberti, fearch with me — affift me in diG- 
cov^ring the fufFerer V\ 

I broke from him, and ran wüdly into 

theflreets; — he followed, and his afiiduities 

alone faved me from deftru&ion $ for my 

a&ions were thofe of a' mäd man, and it 

d 4 was 
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was a conliderable time before he could 
draw me again into the houfe. He had no 
power to calm me; but, in fome degrec, he 
conviriced me that no immediate difcovery 
could poflibly be. made of this myfterioüs 
and horrid bufinefs, and that prfccipitation 
on my part might altogether fruftrate my 
defigns. He did not prefach patienc^ to 
me ; for his own trembling Ups and colour- 
lefs face fhewed me how much he was agt- 
tated. 

I raved away the night, referring often 
to the diftrafted epiftle of my wife ; ancl the 
body of the fun, whofe beams were caft on 
me in the morning, could fcarcely bear a 
greater degree of heat than my brain. 

Orders were given to the fervants to ftop 
the bearer of any letter that might be ad- 
drefled to me ; and in the afternoon a boy 
was brought before me, and with him a 

folded 
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fold^d paper, diredted by the fame harid 
that häd vvritten the firft myflerious- note, 
and containing thefc words : — 



" Be merciful, Signor, to one vvho has 
finned, and whofe repentance hourly tor- 
ments her heart. Your wife is bending 
over the grave, and furely I am not far from 
it. Signor, I am a guilty wretch, yet do 
not curfe me tili you have heard me. Ad- 
mit me to-morrow morning at eight ; if you 
kill me on the fpot, I fhall not, even in the 
moment.s of death, fuffer more pain than I 
now do, and for a long time paft have done. 
Attempt not to difcover me to-night, for 
your fearch would end in difappointment. 
The bearer of this note knows nothing of 
me, nor will he ever fee me more j yet by 
him, if he be trufty, and obferve my direc- 
tiorts, I lhall learn whether yöu will to- 
d 5 morrow 
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morrow hear the confeffions of a contritc 
and repcntant wretch." 

I read, wondered, trembled, almoft 

fainted. The boy told me that a woman, l 

whom be had met in a ftreet, which he 

named, had given him fome money to 

convey the letter to me ; and that (be had 

charged him, if I were at home, to return by 

the fame ftreet, and walk through it with his 

head uncovered, by which, though (he in- 

tended to be invißble, fhe fhould know 

whether he had fucceeded. The boy fpoke 

with much fimplicity ; and fearing a dif- 

covery impradticable, though my tortured 

foul prompted me to aim at it, I_ iuffered 

him to depart, nor attempted to follow 

him. I however charged him to obferve 

ftri&ly the dränge diredlions of the hidden 

woman, and enforced them by doubling his 

reward, 

Iwas 
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I was waking the whole night; and during 
fome part of it, my frame was fo convulfed, 
that Alberti, who, at different periods* left 
the apartment of his wife to vifit mc, 
thought . that Death was ferioufly com* 
mencing his Operations on me. 

Rofolie was in my foul, in my eye ; I 
faw her pale, withered, dying. How dread- 
ful is the intelleäual fight ! It then made 
me groan, and almoft drew my eyesout of 
their fockets. I heard the clock ftnkc 
eight ; Alberti could fcarcely hold me. In 
about five minutes the myfterious woman 
came trembling into the room ; when I ran 
up to her, feized her by the arm, and tear- 
ing off her veil, beheld Lucilla, the, woman 
who häd formerly refided vrith me, and who. 
I thought had perifhed in the flames with 
her miftrefs, and with the man that attended 
*on me. 

p6 She 
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She fluieked, and feil on the floor, and my 
own enervated limbs only bore nie to the 
arms of Alberti before they wholly failed 
me. 

It was fome confiderable time ere the 
wretch could be perfuaded to raife her 
head $ flie afterwards, in burfts of agony, ' 
horror, and remörfe, gave me jthe following 
Ihocking narrative. 

Before I had engaged her to wait upon my 
wife, fhe and Stephano, my öther fervänt, 
had entered into an iilicit connexion, which 
was fubfequently contiriued under my roof. 
Having made her fubfervient to hispurpofe, 
he; not only withdrew a promife of marriage, 
on which die had foolifhly relied^buttotally 
reverfed his fpeech, his manners, and con* 
du£t, and often treateJ her with uncom- 
mon feverity and brutality. Pregnancy was 
the effedt of their cohabitation ; the familv t)f 

the 
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the girl being refpe&able, and dreading the 
refentment and Ihatne that would fall on 
her, fhe endeavoured to make him what he 
formerly appeared, and profeflkd to be, and 
alfo renewed her entreaties ; but was again 
inhumanly repulfed. For feveral days the 
villain's favage temper was difplayed on 
every occafion, a/id blows often fucceeded 
the curfes which he heaped, vyithout rnea- 
fure, upon his aftoniihed vidim, who con- 
fefled to me that (he had become fuch by 
the impulfe of a real affeftion.. 

It was the caufe of inuch fufprife, and 
alfo of equal pleafure, when ihe afterwards 
difcovered in him a great degree of kind- 
nefs, and heard him talk diftantly of making 
her the reparation ihe had demanded ; but 
that, he informed her, muft bc on con- 
dittons which he would foon make known 
to her. He aflurcd her that her own con- 

dudt 
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daft muß: determine whcthcr thc unioa 
(hould take place immcdiately, or be for 
evcr put afide ; and having drawn from the 
anxious girl an afiurance that (he would be 
guided by him in every circumftance, if he 
would avert her impending infamy, and the 
curfes of an honeft and reputable father, 
the diabolical villain one evening, when } 
and Rofolie were from home, began his pro- 
je&s, of. which flie had no conception or 
intimation, and hurried her to a place forae 
diftance from the hoüfe, where, to her afto- 
nifhment, (he beheld Signor Salvini, who 
feemed to have been impatiently waiting for 
their arrival. - ^ 

She now began to fear that fome horrible 
defigns were forming; and her conjefture 
was right, for (he was defired to become an 
agent in the perpetration of theni: and 
hoping to make her willingly fach, Salvini 

forced 
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forced upon her a large futn of money. It 
was now too latc to retra<5V ; a favage refo- 
• lution was fixed on tbe brow of Stephano, 
who cautioned her with his fingen, while he 
aflured Salvini that any prqjed he might 
form, fliould be e-utered into at whatever 
time he dire&ed, or thought mofl: proper. 

After this they had feveral meetings, all . 
equally private, and tending to the ruin of 
me and'Rofölie; and the gold of Salvini 
moft plentifully fed the avarice of Stephano. 
The plot for burning of my houfe, and car- 
rying off my wife, was now planned and 
debated on. Lucilla, horror-ftricken, re- 
fufed to become an acceffary ; but Stephano 
fwore if lhe did not confent to it, die fhould 
not live to give birth to her child. Salvini, 
havirig endeavoured, with fiendlike eun- 
hing, tp laugh away her fcruples of coii- 
feience, propofed an oath in order to bind 

her, 



64 MAD MAN OF THE MOUNTAIN. 

her, when he found his diabolical irony had 
no effeft on her. Ste^hano's eyes exprefled 
at a fingle glance the ftate of his fävage 
foul y and dreading his malice and cruelty, 
fhe fwore Jto aid them in their defigns. 

I trembled while, with evident anguiih, 
the girl continued to inform nie that — 

After this meeting, Stephano feldom fuf- 
fered her to be out of his fight; and ifat ' 
any time (he attempted to argue with him, 
or feemed to fhrink from the vow of co.11- 
pulfion,' it only drew from him horrid 
threats and brutal language. 

He one evening faid to her, <s This is 
the night of our experiment; the Signoris 
from home ; he is gone to Venice to fee 
Signor Alberti, who has had an ugly cut in 
the dark, which is a circumftance thathighly 
favours our plot. Mind how you condud 
yourfelf; follow my dine&ions in every 

thing, 
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thing, and our reward will be a golden one." 
She was rünning from him with terror j • but 
perceiving that her defign was to fiy to her 
miftrefs, he ihrew her on the floor, and dragged 
her back again. Her fear, and the ftate in 
which (he then unhappily was, made her 
fubmiflive^ (hc entreated him to do her nö 
injury, and he releafed her, but upon the 
condition of her not placing herfelf in the 
way of her Lady, and alfo on lier promife of 
accompanying him and Salvini without noife 
or refiftance. 

She attended her miftrefs to her Chamber 
about eleven o'clock ; but, in order to keep 
her from prating, Stephano, after my wife 
had entered the apartment, placed himfelf ' 
at the door, with an unQieathed ftiletto in 
his hand, of which circurnftance he had 
previouily acquainted the wretched girl. 
Rofolie foon dilmifled Lucilla, who after- 

wards 
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wards went down the ftairswith the await- • 
iog Stephano, and in the courfe of a few 
minutes S«lvini was filently, and with great 
caution, admitted into the houfe. Above 
half an hour was fpent by thefe hellifh con- 
trivers in fecret talk, when the former went 
up ftairs, and returning almofl immediately, 
affured Salvini that the work was done* 

The petrified Lucilla, not at that iaftant 
recolle&ing the plot that had beeja recently 
hinted to her, thought that thefe ambigu- 
ous words of her feducer probably alluded 
to the murder of her miftrefs ; but after a 
few minutes of filent fufpenfe, (he heard a 
■ 'crackling noife, and faw that foine part of 
the buil Jing was on fire, when Salvini feized 
her by the arm, and hurried her to a car* 
riage at fome diftance from the houfe, whilc 
his acceflary ran up tg the Chambers, 

Lucilla 
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Lucilla waited not long before he came 
to her, bearing Rofolie totally fenfelefs. 
Detefting him now as much a$ (he had once 
Ioved him, (he called him a vitlain and a 
murdcrer, and attempted to'fhriek for affifi> 
ance; but both he and Salvini prevented 
her by nieans infufferably fevere, which 
almoft brought fuffbcation upon her. 

When Rofolie recovered from her fwoon, 
flirinkimg and with terror, (he alked where. 
fhe was, the carriage being darkened fo as 
to keep out the moon-beams. To her. 
qpeftion Stephanoreplied that he was taking 
her to ihe Signotj but Salvina remained 
filent, and Lucilla was fearcely aljowed to 
utter a fingle word. Stephäno informed hisr 
miffrefs that it was not probable any part of 
the building could withftand the flames*/ 
and that, as there were no houfes neaf to it, 
no affiftance could be expe&ed. He added, 

that 
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that he had thought it moft proper 
to convey her from the danger as fpeedily 
as poflible, and that he had taken the pre- 
caution of difpatching a meflenger to the 
Signor at Venice, to apprize him cautioufly 
of the accident, and prepare him to receive 

her without any exceffive alarm or aftonifh- 

» 

ment on her arrival. 

This part of the villain's artifice was 
managed with fiifficient fkill, and drew 
forth the thanks and acknowledgments of 
my betrayed and unfufpe&ing wife. 

They had travelled nearly an hour when 
the coach ftopped, and Salyini got out of 
it; the day was but juft breaking, and he 
was muffled up fo as to prevent Rofolie 
jnaking any difcovery of bis perfon as he 
quitted the vehicle. Had (he enquired who 
he was, Stephano was doubtlefs prepared 
with an anfwerj but ihe was too much agi- 

tated 



1% 
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:ated to notice particularly what feemed of 
Dut little importance. 

Stephano defcended with Salvini, on the 
pretence of being called by the driver to 
affi.fi in difentangling fome part of the har- 
nefsj but he firffc fpoke fome few words to 
Lucilla, which, though inexplicable to 
Rofolie, wcre fully underftood by the per- 
fon to whom they vvere addrefled. 'The 
almoft ftupified girl therefore fat filent and 
motionlefs; Stephano, however, returned 
almoft inflantly, unaccompanied, and N fpring- 
ing into the carriage (the freedom of which 
adlion he hypocritically hoped his Lady 
would pardon), he ordered the driver, a 
wretcfo trained into villany by Salvini, to go 
forward. 

They had proceeded but a little further, 
when a man rode up to the door, and hav- 
ing enquired the names of the travellers, 

informed 



yO MAD MAN OF THE MOUNTAIN. 

informed Rofolie that Signor Roncorone 

had difpatched him to fay that he had left 

Venice on a very urgent occafion, relating 

to the affairs of Signor Alberti, who had 

died witbin the laft fix hours, which hc 

would explain to herat their meeting; and 

that he had fent a carriage and a lady of bis 

acquaintance to take her tö the place where 

he fhould be anxioufly expe&ing her. 

i Groß as the improbability was, it did not 

ftrike Rofolie ; too greatly agitated to com- 

bine circumftances, and calculate time, (he 

left the coach that had brought her from 

her burning houfe, and defired Lucilla to go 

with her. The girl now uttered a piercing 

Ihriek ; for ftie faw her Lady feized ru dely by 

the rufBan who Jiad told the aboniinable lie, 

and hurried away by him. Stephano, en- 

raged by her condudt, favagely ftruck her 

on the forehead, and in a threatening manner 

6 drcw 
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<irew his cold dagger acrofs her throat ; nor 
did fhe fee her miftrefs for the cöurfe of three 
weeks after this period, when (he found 
her at Rome, almoft. frenzied, guarded by 
-Stephano, and — and— defiled hy Salvini ! 

Oh ! this tafk is too much ! too horrid ! 
* * * * *. % 

Ye hours, how ünheeded have you pafled ! 

ye feafons, I am almoft unconfcious of your 

change ! . The breezes of Spring majr have 

blown fweetly over the heads of the moua- 

tains; Summer may have clothed the earth 

_ vvith flowers more bright and luxuriant than 

thofe of her departed öfters under the 

funny fmiles of Autumn the fruit of the 

vineyards ripened into delicious perfeftion j 

and lo! now over the fummit of every pre- 

cipice, Winter wrathfully whirls his immenfe 

Acres of hau and fnow> sind unchains all his 

foul 
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foi jd-2 i^rt^ifcr SpEnts, aad gires thcm 

To rLy c£\ Rcceoroce — to thy ceQ for 
2 l:^L*e ? hü*, — den to thy cold damp grave 
fcr cvcr! Tcar rircurnicribed domain, in 
^hich man cm cifp ! ay ceitfaer his confe- 
qcercc ncr ir-fignHicance, — where nothing 
b de~endant on him, and where, though he 
may have becn a fceptred tyrant, thc 
fcourge, thc dread of millions — the forrieft 
reptile (hall aflcrt its fuperiority over him. 
The mortal, when refledting on this ftate, 
and knowing it to be inevitable, generally 
feels a fenfation, as if the cold worms had 
begun to twine around the veins of his 
body, though the fpirit be (tili the tenant 
of it. No fuch emotions, however, trouble 
me; I (hrink not at the profpedt, fee no 
gloom hanging over it ; but if Death were 
to fend one of his myfterious harbingers to 

ine, 
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öc, the mönfter, hideous and frightful as he 
night appear, fhöuld not find me loath to 
*e led by him to the world of lhadows. 
Nc fojourn not lpng in that dark countryj 
ve go through it into regions exquifitely 
Dright, there to refide, as we are told— 
iflurancc too fweet for either doubt or 

difbelief !— for 

Wife of my foul ! the period of our re-union 
is at hand ; defcend — come down to me, for 
under thy guidance my flight to Heaveh 
will be more rapturous. Alberti, I would 
thy friendly hand could lay jae in the earth ! 
Yet why, dear, generous mkn, fhould I wi(h 
to give another pang to thee ? No, no ! it 
will be better to die uüknown and unre- 
gretted. 

The .panegyrics beftowed on departed 
Princes are often known to be undeferved j 
on the tombs of Nobles the fculptor may 
. vol. n. e place 
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f:ul and turbulent r m j cut the da- 

to the elemcnts ! .,/aph» that teils a 

To thy ce!\ 'jes ncar to it. It ls 

»«•■ 
a little rchi! " #& of the peafant on 

for ever ! ■••' & ivith a ferene pleafure;— 

which • .,.'/' jeccrded only in the memo- 
quesr p*** . j>* finaple friends ; his widow 
is d .*=■ ■* . Jefeading briar j his children's 
n? ^ujnjn r00t U P cvej T we e^ ; the finger 
' **■_. hoeck man points towards the turf— 
^ifion of a fleeping brotherj and the 
jkfcjpnate fwain, as he bends over it, gives 
jöbuitary tear to him who has fighed for 
jLfld&nds. Priis l I want not thy honours 
pft trophies. Humility ! may my ileep 
lc as tranquil as thine, and my hour of 
waking as glorious ! But I (hall have no 
widow to direft the defending briar, no little 
childrcn to root the weeds from my grave! 

The 
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e head-ache, the heart-ache are fub- 
.ng. After this long pauie, and on the 
^ontinuance of Lucilla's Information, I pro- 
Ceed: — 

•Salvini foon after quitted Rome, as the 
viölence he had done to Rofolie häd diftraft- 
ed hjerj fhe raved franticly for her huf- 
bahd, and conftantly endeavoured to make 
hcrfelf miftrefs of,fome inftrument of de- 
ftruiftion. The fight of Stephano was 
evidently horrid to her ; a confiderable time ' 
elapfed before Che would allow even Lucilla • 
to come near to her ; and it .was two months 
,befoifc that wretched giri was permitted to 
cxtenuate her feeming guilt by a relation 
' of melancholy fa&s and incidents which 
concerned the confpiracy. This Informa- 
tion, however, was not at .that tifne per- 
fe&ly undefftood; for Rofolie, at fome 
periods, pofleffed a faint retnembrance only 
e 2 of 
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of what was paft, and (he would earnefify 
talk of rettirniftg to her hulband ; but heir 
health, as well as her mirid, wene rapidJy 
decaying, and' Lucilla faw that (he was 
ftepping towards the grave. 

The girl aflured me that (he frequently 
expoftulated with the brutal Stephanö; bat 
the accumulating gold of Salvini made him 
ev£ry day more and more a villain. . R^ufed 
at length by the cruelty of the rnonfter, 
LucüIa was thrown into fo violent a paf- 
fion, that a premature labour fucceeded, 
and the fruit of her detefted intercourfe 
came'into the world unperfefted. 

lt was nearly a month before (he again 
.law her wretched miftrefs, whom Ihe found 
almoft in the ftate of non*exiftence. The 
houfe that Salvini had placed them in was 
fmall and private ; but it was his intention 
foon to remove them to forne place füll 

more 
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oaöre rctircd. Scephanp was fenfual and 
luxuriousj hating Lucilla now for what Jie 
cälled hör afFcded huraanity, he brought 
rnto the houfe a young proftitute, and 
openly cohabited with her, while the wind 
furaifhed by Salvini kept him m a ftate öf 
fthnoft continual intoxication. He be- 
ftowed the groffeft narties tipon my facri* 
ficed wife; and while he laughed at her fit* 
and cjiftra&ions, which he believed to be 
artifices, he ccnfured Salvini for not returnr 
ing to enjoy again what he bad firft, at 
much expence and trouble, . made bintffelf 
maller of. — Fiendl devill 

The repentant LuciHa had yet a famt 
fcopethat her tniftrefs woukl furvive. To 
cfcape, guarded as (he was/ fhe knew'lo bq 
impoflible; but, in order to obtain fome< 
fmall comfort for her Lady, (he again 
attempted to footh the brüte, and again 
e 3 took 
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töok him into her arms, even when Ihc 
wiftoed a dagger in his breaft, 

Hävjng endeavoured to dirert the moody 
chimeras of Rofolie, which wcre akin to 
rnfanity, and alfo to teach or bring back 
fome degree of fortitude to a mind that 
was fometimes depreffed by ftupidity, and 
at othcr times torri by frenzy, (he prevailed 
on Stephano 'to lct them go abroad for 
a few Jiours; and three times afterwards 
had fhe induced him to accompany thttri 
to the, church of St. Peter. 

It was on their laft vifit to that place that 
Rofolie difcovered me; — Iwas obferved by 
Seither Lucilla nor Stephano; and as my 
wife did not fpeak tili after (he was carried 
home, and left to thc care of her diftrefled 
companion, the hellrhound of Salvini knew 
nothing of the difcovery, nor in any wife 

troubled 
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troubled himfelf concerning the faintiog of 
hisprilöner. - 

Rofolie knew (he was not deceiving her- 
felf in refpeft to my appearance, the 
reality of which was not doubted by her; it 
created a fixed $nd frightfui horror, and (hs 
fppke of it to >Luqlla with a folemnity fo 
dreadful, and with fuch a morionlefs coun- 
tenance, that the girl was terrified by look- 
ing upon and hearing her. Rofolie je- 
quefted her to write the note~ which had; 
firft excited my wonder, and, if poflible* toj 
convey it to me; but Lucilla was confcjous 
of the difficulty of perfbrming the tafle* 
even admitting that I Was in Rome, and 
JJhe knew that it muft be attempted by ftift-» < 
tagem, in which there woüld be cenfide*-. 
able peril. ■;' 

The Chamber in which they refided> or. 

rather in yrhich they were confined, was at: 

e 4 the' 
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the back of the houfe, and the window 
belonging to it near the prenrifes of auö- 
ther pcrfon ; in the adjoining yard they had 
daily feen a woman Walking, and as (he 
appeared too humble to be the owneröf 
the houfe, Lucilla concluded that fhe.iraJ 
cißly put in the pofieffionof it during tte 
abfence of her employers. Hie % eyes gl 
this perfon had often mct thofe of the 
prifoners, who, through fear, had never 
^X)keti to her; and Lucilla, -druck by the 
pecüliaV, inquifitive, and apparently anxious 
manner cf her regard, thought it poflible 
.that (he would be inclined to ferve them, 
if they were, in proper terms, to require lief 
affiftabce. She therefore wrote a fhort 
note to her, entreating, in an aße&ing 
xnannef, that ßie would enquire at the 
hotets and' other places wherc it was likely 
to obtain , intelligence whether Signor 

Roncorone 



f 
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lloncorone were at Rome, and if he were, in 
what part of the city he refided. 

She informed the woman that this requeft 
came from viftims of cruelty and oppref- 
fion, but earneftly begged her to öbferve 
fecrecy; and not to fpeak to the Signor if 
the Ihould difcover him. Inclofing a piece 
of caoney, (he wäitec) anxioufly for the 
appearance of the ftranger, on whofe ap- 
proach (he threvv it over the wall, and tretn- 
Wed while the receiver was taking it from 
the ground. The woman ^nfolded the 
paper, perufed it earneflly, looked com» 
paffionately at the fupplicating and agi- 
tated prifoners, and, by her geftures, led 
them to fuppofe that ihe would willingly 
cadeavour to befriend them. 

Lucilla feit a degree of comfort, and 

talkcd. of their deliverance by me; the 

horror ot Rofolie, however, increafed, and- 

(he folemnly vowed never to fee me more ; 

* £ 5 but 
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but (he feared that I might be difcovered, 
and murdered either by Salvini or Stephane. 
This idea now principally occupied her 
mind ; in confequence cf, a hich, her words 
were wild and extra vagant, and (he was ter- 
rified by the moft trifling noife. . 

Lucilla, whom her miftrefs, in her >moft 
cömpofed moments, had forgiven, having 
-prevailed on her to lie down, went to play 
the hypoerite before Stephanp, in- örd?r 
that (he might induce him to abate his feve- 
rity. Knowing his avarice to be gre&t, /he 
carried with her a diamond crofs of cod- 
fiderable value, which (he perfuaded him 
die had purloined from her miftrefs, wbo, 
die added, fignificantly, could have no fur- 
ther occafion for it. 

Stephano reeeived it with pleafure^ he 
faw not through the artifice of Lucilla, but 
careffed her repeatedly i at the fame time he 
commended hev change of fentimenß, 

Towed 
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vowed to dilcard the wantoa. he had takea 
into the houfe, informed her that he ex- 
peäed Salvini ia Rome ia the courfe of & 
fortnight, when he hoped circumftances. 
wöuld become more favourable in the eyes 
of his Lady, whofe unhappinefs he coa- 
ceived to be felf-impofed ; and again, as he^; : 
had many times before, folemnly fwore that. 
h£s 'late mafter had long become infenfible 
of the departure of his wife, he having 
. died in Venice of a fever, fuppofed to be 
brought upon him by his attendance oa 
Signor Alberti. , , . 

Lucilla did not dare either to contradidfc. 

er oppole the defpicable liar, well knowing; 

the raflinefe and ferocity of his temper ; oa 

the contrary, (he feemed 'to a^cord to all he 

•faid, but.hinted that (he thought the health 

of her miftrefs was very bad. She proeeeded 

tp teil him that medical affllftance was ab(b- 

* lutely neceflbry, and requefted him to kt 

••• • E. 6 heir 
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hfif go out pn the following day to pu*- 
chafe fome medianes, which, (he added* 
might bc adminiftered by her without the 
intrufion of a phyfician. 

This, however, Stephano haftily refofed, 
dropping at the fame time ibme doubts 
refpedting her fincerity;. when afTuming an 
air of affurance, (he replied, if (he were 
fufpefted, (he (hould regard her own interefk 
only, and fnatching up the diamoad* 
which (he had placed upon a fable, was 
preparing to leave the room ; but Stephano 
detained her, and fawningly drawing her 
towards him, begged her not to be fo warm 
and impetuous* Lucilla now, for the firfl; 
time, faw her power, and endeavoured to 
increafe it; what huraanity could not 
accompltlh* (he fopnd the gift of - any thing 
that was valuable would be fully adequate 
to j and alfo that pride and courage aided 
her projedt better than fear and - abjedtnefs, 

which 
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'which (he, on the inftant, refolved to put 
aiide, and to talk to him with the {pitft of 
an offiended and irritated wotnan. 

It was with fatisfadtion that (he perceived 
this €onduft on her part was likely to pro- 
duce the confequences/ (he had wiihed for. 
Stipbano's penetration was confiderably 
Jcfs than his villany ; he believed that the 
girl was a&ually now as depraved as he had 
been long endeavouring. to make her; he 
promifed her fhe fhould go out on the fol- 
.lowing day as ßie had defired ; and urged 
her to take more valuables from the caiket 
of her miftrefs, which had been fnatched 
üp by her.when fhe found her houfeon 
fire, and afterwafds brought to Rome, and 
^forgotteri. LuciHa promifed to do this 
whenever a favourable opportunity lhould 
prefent itfelf, but warned .hiti at no titne 
Ihereafter to place his doubts and fufpicions 
onher. 
^ . She 
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She then returned to the Chamber dt 
Rofolie, who had fallen into an uneafy 
fleep, in which, however, (he continüed 
fome confiderable time. At length flie 
ftarted from a terrifying dream ; but Lucilla 
called her to a fenfe of her fituation, *and 
leading her to the window, they böfh iat 
down, and foon after faw their unknöwii 
friend in the adjoining garderi, holding ü^ 
a folded paper. ; : :: 

Rofolie inftantly feil back in her chairj. 
and Lucilla fcre^med as Ihe threw up the 
fafh. The woman had put the note on thfc 
end of a long ofier, and mountingagarden 
ladder, fhe extendeu her arm, and Lucilla 
received the billet. This being performed,. 
the ftranger kifled her hand, and retired» and 
Lucilla unfolded the littlc packet, which' 
was formed of the money. that had accom- 
panicd her written entreaties, and ofa, paper 

which» 
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which informed, thcm that, after a long 
.enquiry, (he had difcovered Signor Ron- 
qoronq, as well as a gentleman, hb friend, 
of the name of Alberti, was living in Rome. 
She particularly defcribed the place in which 
ih$y refided, but declined all pecuniary 
3ßktf<wJedgn>ent, and affured them that 
if (he/ had the ability of doing thefn any 
fprth^r Jeryice, and they could contrive to 
make their wants known, inclination would 
not be want;ing in her. 

My poor Rqfolie. was troubled with hyf- 
terical emotions while (he liftened to Lucüla> 
who informed her of her projedl of deliver- 
ing, if\ poflible, the note to me on the fol- 
low in g day. The »girl entreated her mif- 
trefs tQ let hier make a füll, difclofure of 
circamftances^ but feeing thfe dreadful 
efieds of her propolal, (he forbore to fpeai 
of it again* . 

The 
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The next day Lucilia availed kerfelfof 
Stephano's promife ; and having bought a 
few drugs of a chemift, (he cnquired her 
way to the houfc occupsed by me and my 
frtend, when, foliowing her dire&ions, • (he 
met me in the ftreet, and purfuing me to 
my home, delivered the billet as I have meo- 
tiQned before. 

Stephar.o was a great epicure : Luciüa, 
knowing this to be bis chara&er, made 
fome purchafes for his palate ; and laying 
them before him on her return, again won 
his regard,-and caufed him to renew his 
former proteftations, to which (hc feemed 
to liften with approbation. 

Her miftrefs, vvho was waiting with in> 
patience, heard her information with, ter- 
ror ; and before the approach of night, her 
illntfs had increafed moft alarmingly, She 
was continually repeating an anxious wifh 

■ that 



*«ad man of The Mountain. 89 
that I would leavc Rome j her next defire 
was tö die; and thcconfcioufnefs oft he rapid 
decay of her fecuhies formed the moft footh- 
kig rfher refie&ions. She perfuaded Lucilla 
. to Conoeal her extreme indifpofition from the 
fiehd Ste'phano, whofe very narae was dread- 
fuf to her, and whofe figbt fhe could not fbr 
the fpace of amoment endure ;* and al(b to 
ddiver a.fecond note to me, if it were 
pradlicable, in ca(£ I fhould not have left 
the -city. The queftions which (he afked 
the girl refpefting me and my appearancc 
were 4 fnockfng in their confequences ; and 
the account that was grven to her of my 
lahguor and evident afitiftipn ca^ted her to 
fpfeäk in terms more ftrange and melancholy 
than fhe had ever ufed beforc. * 

With her late accuftomed diflimulation, 
and another valuable having previouily 

been 
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been placcd in the greedy hancTof Stephane 
Lucilla accomplißied the lafl-formed pro* 
jcftj but her hypocrify, afterwards grcw 
more feehle, and, (he watched the increafing 
faintnefs and frequent diftortions of tke 
face of her miftrefs, who ftill conjuted her 
to be. filent, ind to let death come. on hex 
without appfrizing Stephano of it * — but after 
roany (ick and painful ruminations* and 
finding that I ftill remained in Rome* and 
alfo that fhe was moft certainly now ftep- 
ping into eternity, (he altered her original, 
intention, and, after mäny efforts, wrote 
. that horrid note which informed me of her 
exiftence and miferjjes. Still Ihe was deter- 
mined on concealing herfelf from my eyes, 
Äjid would npt attend to .the folicitations 
for difcovfery made by Lucilla, who, though 
oppofed, refolved to place each occurrence 
within my knowledge $— (he dreaded the 

eyent 
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cvent of it, but having formed the fchetne; 

refted rlot tili (he ha4 carricd it into execu* 

tion. / ^ 

In this circumftänce, however ? (he un- 

foftunately cxcited the fufpicions of 

Stephano; — her unufual abfence, and her 

vifible agitatiön on her return, die could no 

longer hypocriticalty account # for, when, 

fearing that (he had been plotting abroad, 

he commanded her to retire to her miftrefs's 

room, and vowed that (he (hould leave it no 

more. His brutaüty, which had for feveral 

preceding days been ina6bive, now feemed 

to be burfting forth with redoubled violence. 

Though her rage was internally fwelling, 

(he knew that to vent it at this time would 

be' premature ; (he thcrefore only requefted 

him to fend a medical man to her Lady, 

,who, (he believed, was dying, and then 

withdrew as he had defired her.' 

Stephano 
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Stephano looked ihrewdly at her as fiw 

left him, and ftoppcd her for a moment to 

gaze earneftly in her face; but he could not 

inuch alter her countenance, as her con- 

üdence bappily revived under his fcrutiny, 

thöugh it totally failed asfoon as fhe turned 

from him towards the prifon-room of h€x 

«expiri ng miftrefs. Stephano, believing that 

.Rofolie was indeed in the ftat« of. danger 

that had been mentioned to him, fent iro- 

mediately for a phyfician, whomhe brought 

beforemy almoftinfenfiblewife. * 
****** 

By the language of the Do<5lor, itwas 

evident that Stephano, in order to cover his 

viÜany, and effeft his deeeit, had perfuaded 

him the patient was mentally deranged. 

The fenfes of Rofolie, indeed, werc not r at 

ithat time very perfedt, which ferved to 

eftabjilh this information $ and Lucilla had 

not. 
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npt, when flie looked at the menacing eyes 
of her betrayer, fufficient coprage to attempt 
to cpntrovert the opinion which had been 
formed of the intelledtual flate Qf her mif- 
trefs. At length the Do&or and Stephano 
withdrew ; in the evening fome medianes 
were adminiftered to Rofolie, v and an old 
wqman was fent as an affiftant to Lucilla, 
who was almoft diftradted between the 
anguilh which die feit for her dying Lady, 
and the defpair that arofe from being de- 
prived of attending me as (he had ap- 
pointed. . " 

Rofolie pafled a dreadful night, but in the 
morning funk into a flumber. Stephano, 
who was adually novv alarmed, had beerv 
raany times to make enquiries, which he 
did with fome appearance of cöncern, if not 
of renaorfe $ and he did not retire to Ms bed 

tili 
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tili fix o'clock, preTious to which he iiad 
difpatchcd a meflenger to Salvini. 

Lucilla, on finding her gaoler aflecp, 
ventured into the lower apartments, which, 
to her grief and vexation, Ihe found all 
fecured; but, returning to the Chamber, 
(he faw the ftranger in the adjointng garden, 
when the hope of efcaping again ftrength- 
ened ; and having attraäed the notice of 
the woman, (he motioned her to put one of 
the little ladders over the wall. Thi&wäs 
accordingly done, the dcfire having been 
perfe&ly and immediately underftbod. My 
Rofolie was ftill fleeping, apparently to rife 
no more from her flumbers ; the faculties 
of the fatigued nurfe were alfo dormant, 
and they feemed not eafily to be called into 
aftion. 

Another mornent, and Lucilla thought it 
would be too late for any enterprife ,. fhe 

therefore 



> 
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therefore 'dropped from the window, and 
defcended to the ground with little injury ; 
flie immediately mounted to the top of the 
ladder, and drew it after her into the garden 
of her unknown friend, whom (he moft 
cordially thanked for her humane affift- 
ance. - Having been condudted to the 
ftreetj fhe haftened towards my houfe, wherfe 
flie rapidly ran through the foregoing ftory, 
and begged me to fly with her to mydying 
wife. 



****** 



OhGod! what had been my mifdeeds, 
what my crimes^ that fuch miferies, fucb 
horrors feil on me? Was it, Father, retri- 
bution? No! I have too great a fenfe of 
thy goodnefs, of thy mercy, and of thy 
fupremacy to fuppofe that thou wert the 
dir^äor of thefe events,änd moft unnatural 
pccurrences, — let the fchoolmen, in the 

intricacies 
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intricacics and mazes of their rtafonings, 
iay what they will to the contrary» I have 
adorcd thee oftcn in cdifices raifed by the 
hands of man, but more often in the templc 
of the world, which neither art nor induftiy 
can limit ; which is canopied by thy own 
Heavens, and which thy own fun by day, 
and thy myfterious hoft of ftars by night 
beautify beyond what every miae on earth 
can furnißi, infinitely beyond the poor 
devices of imitating and prefumptuous 
man * There have I adored thee ; there in 
wonder, in amazement, and delight, have 
contemplated thy creation, and moft truly 
reverenced thee. But I had not done this, 
neither could I thushave borne myfelf, if I 
had beheld thee as the fcoürger of inno* 
cence, or as one who, for purpofes unre- 
vealed, knew of and fuffered the dreadftil 
deeds wrought by the Woody hands of man, 
6 or 
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qt thofe which have bcen done towards me, 
to the annihilatioh of health, of peace, of 
reafoH — deeds horriblp in found as the 
moft tremendous thunder! more fatal in 
effeft than burfting clouds of burning 

matter ! 

*. * * * * * 

I feized the hand of Lucilla, and huj> 
rying her away, defired that (he would b& . 
fwift in condudting me to my wifc^ Thte ' % 
penitent girl obeyed \ I rufhed wildly 
through the ftreets with her, and Alberti 
Jbllowed us. Arrived at the houfe, Lucill^ 
kndcked gently at the doör, and it was 
opened by the hellifh Stephano, who fled 
from me, aftonißied and ihrieking, through 
the paffage* but Fpurfued him, and feizing / 
him by the throat, grafped him tili he 
foamed, tili his face bdeame as black and • 

vol. ir. f ugly 
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ugly as-any of the devils, when.he reeled 
infenfibly, and feil on the floor. - 
. AfDgning him to the care of Alberti, 1 
followed Lucilla to thb Chamber of roy 
wife ; I ran up tö the bed, threw myfelf 
upon it, faw my- Rofolie, pale, fenfelefs, 
* dying ! I clafped her hand, but it did not 
return the prefiure; I called her by her 
namej fhe neither anfwered nör noticed 
me. No ! 0eath was on her — his powej 
operated, and all 

.But; why this method, Roncorone? why 
"fliquld thy mind ftrive to aflume a fortitude, 
when there is a perverfe power within it, 
whofe ceflation from defpotifm k büt of a mo- 
mentary date — a period, in order to acquirc 
additional ftrength, which is meant toefFed 
a perfekt triumph? : 

I did not leave the room all the day; I 
watched. the fufferer every moment of the 

night, 
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night, and at the break of morrting (he 
died— fhedied! 

Salvini, I will britig you.tö an account 
for this, and to fach an account as ,fhall not 
adrtiit prevarication. I will anticipate the 
retribution of Heavenj I will fearch your 
h'eart,' but not with words; a confeffion 
Ihall be drawn from you, not by judicial 
mearis, but by the force of my own inter- 
rogatories. I will do it, villain, bart)afte% 
murderer! by the foul of rfiy wifef; 
whofe body lies-at this moment ftiffening 
before me, I will do i£ ! • In the prolonged 
ägonies * of death, when you (hall coldly 
fwfcat, and writhe* and groan — then, then 
fliall be my triuftiph ! Yoü fliall difei 
Salvini! you (hall defcend, and the eye of 
intelledt fliall -follow your foul ahd relu&ant 
fpirit through the noify vaülts and gleaming 
t^tfffages of hell, nor clofe tili you are 
f 2 pufhed 
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pofl>ed4icm die fäitheft margin$ no f not 
tili it has fecn von defoending, headteng and 
Jaxchfid, through faihoms gf frnoke, in 
vhich die red flames of the foul^fecciving 
cauldron beneath (hall make you partmQy 
Tifihle. 

This was ray oath. ■ ■ ' - - • ' * » ^ 
« -~ - — rl made it wbilft I ftood 'oven ibfe 
bodf9f my murdered wife, whilfr tbefe wös 
«rannth in her (tili quivering titfh ; I tnadfc 
it with a vigour heyond nature, aöd was 
carried out of the room by Alberti, who had 
on tbat morning caufed Stephajio to be 
affigned over to the officers of juftice, from 
whom ? however, he efcaped, though I fu£» 
pe&ed it was money, and not eunning, thst 
efiefted bis enlargement, 

The ftate of my mind, as well asxrf my 
heart, was too defperate togivean exaft 
3öü methodical defeription of. Again my 

braii* 
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brain became the receptaclq of uaoft^foul ' 
and tormenting images; and Rofclie* fwect 
Uly e^rly blafted! beinglaid in theearth, 
I prepared myfelf for vengeance. 
r I provided LucÜla with a fum of money 
to enalple her to return to her friends, if, 
after her difgrace, they wffie willing to receive 
her ; but the girt's heart was almoft broken, 
and all the ftlicities of'her HfeTiad ilcd^V 
Beyer to be recalled* Health and peace had* ■ • 
ftngotten hör* and ßcknefs, grief,. aod con- : 
trition were ever near her} bat her com- 
plaints to them were not raany, beeaufc 
confcience was ever tellin£ her that her own 
guilf had firft conjured them up, and foleiy 
inftuenced them in their defigns and ma<iht- 
nations. Nearly a thoufand times, witha 
vdeathlike countcnance, and with lean im- 
£loring hands, did (he call on «*e.for for- 
giveäefsj there had becn error i$: her con- 
* f 3 dutt' 
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duft rather than crime, and her appearance 
fliewed th& feverity of the punifliment that 
hadalrpady been inflifted on her, I there- 
fore trampled her no lower, bpt jaifed and 
gardoned her; telling her to refeif her fins, 
with humility, to the judgment of her 
God, and alfo to look for mercy in ;^^ni f 

I then clandeftmely quitted Rojne ; hav* 
ing p^evioufly 'written a .letter, fimijar t$ 
the following,' to my bell worldly friendj 
from whom J contrived to hpve jt kept tili 
I ihould be^t fome confidei^ble^iftanc^» 



" Forgive me, Alberti, and eatreat your 
wife alfo to forgive me,, for my fuclden dif- 
appearance r , The womb of ijiy mother 
never harboured you, nor were you in in- 
fancy" lulled in my cradle; ftill you have 
been, and now are my brother* Fraternity 

* ' like 
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like your's was never excelled from. the d^ys 
when the waters of deftru&ion fubfiyie^ 
tili the hour in which I faid, fecretly., 
* Farewel, dear partner \ . God guard ycmr 
fteps, however deviating be mine ! Fare- 
wel, deax partner ! bell and moft truly 
loved affociate ! we fhall never meet again !" 



We never did meet again. 

The difappearance of Stephano made me 
almoft madj I entreated Albcrti, in anofher 
paper which I left behind me, to offer itn- 
mediate and large rewards for his appre- 
henfion $ but the villain was too fuccefsful 
in his enterprife, and I never more heard of 
him. My prineipal fear was that he woald 
be with Salvini, and that from him my in- 
-tended vidtim would learn his danger before 
I coujd bring it near to him. The idea 
gave me ftrength ; I haftened towards 
Venice, and my efForts were fo great, that 
F 4 nature 
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ftature almoft funk beneath them. My 
body Was exhaufted, my mind diftra&ed; 
an hundred times in an hour I called on 
Rofolic. In the morning I fancied that I 
faw her coming with bloomihg cheeks ta 
tneet me j at noon fhe was befide ine, finil- 
ing on, embracing me; ähd at evrening I 
beheld her, white arid deje&ed, pacing 
folemnly under.the gloom of every clump 
or row of trees near which 1 pafled. 

So muchVas I the flave of a wild ima- 
gination, and fuch were my hofrors, fucK 
my ideas and chimeras tili I arrived at 
Venice. That place was the theatre of 
aftion; my finews were braced, my heart 
fteeled 5 the hand of defperation feemed to 
take the gutdance of me, and the fpirit of 
my wife to cry from the temples of religion* 
from the regions of air, and from the waves 
of the^Adriatic, " Vengeance ! vengeaace ! M 

In 
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In going to the houfe of Salvini, \yhiph l 
<!id almoft as foon as I entered the city, I 
had to pafs the place ih which the renjains 
of my uncle refted ; the doors of the church 
being open, I went into it, fought the aifle 
in which I had erefted his monument, and 
kifled the tablet that recorded fome few of. 
hU mödeft virtues. Reverence, however, 
could not long detain mcj I retumec| 
through the ranks of thofe who were devo- 
tiönally employed; and feeing that I at- 
tradted the particular notice of many of 
them, who rofe froai their knees to gaze on 
me, I folded my arms* and laying my agi- 
tated face upon them, in that manner paffed 
the doors, and again entered into the ftreet, 
which being greatly crowded, the concerns 
of the bufy people allowed them no time to 
trouble themfelves, or enquire into mine. , 

?5 In 
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In a few minutes afterwards I was at 
Salyini's houfc : I knocked at the dpor, and 
a fcrvant appearin^, I enquired for his 
mafter; but learned from him that my enemy 
was not at Venice, though the lacquey 
pretended ignorance as to the place of his 
refidence. From cne of Alberti's Venetian 
friends, however, I learned that Salvini was 
at Mantua, to which place it was my at- 
tention to follow him immediately. 

I remained only one day .in Venice. 
Keeping myfelf as private as poffible, I was 
not noticed by many t and to thofe few who 
recognized and addrefled jne, I did not 
make known the forrows of my heart, or 
the diftra&ions of my mind ; neither did I 
afk for their pity, nor corredt the erroneous 
Information that had been given them of 
my unhappy ftojy. I no longef looked fQr 
fympathy, becaufe I was no longer wcak ; I 

had 
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liad no tears^in my eyes, -no ficknefs in rny s 
heart ; the a&ive fpirits of revenge hürfied 
ine on, and the rapidity of my pulfes was 
altnoft incredible. ' To fpeak ftill more 
forcibly, my ftate might be eompared tö 
that of a liooy which, having beea attacked 
by an eriemy* goes forth with his pheft fui-1 
of ire> änd with menacing eyes, to feek for 
the blood which can alone appeafe him. . 

With .the fame fpeed that I had tratelled 
from Rome to Venice, I -continued my pur- 
fuit from the latter place to Mantua; but 
after my fatigae, my .vexations, and my. , 
pains, I had to learn that 1 arrived a day too 
Ute for the completion of my purpofe, as 
the execrable Salvini had departed on the 
prceeding one from Mantua. . / 

This was a blow of which at firft I was 

greatly fufceptible; for I began to fear that 

the fiend wopld elude my vengeance, and 

F 6 alfo 
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al(ö that Stepbano had exceeded fbeir* 
fwiftnefi, and caufed the ; removal of ;his 
cmployer. Still my difappointment did not 
wholly difcoorage mc ; but learning nathiog 
of Salvini's departure that was fetisfeftory^ 
I apprchended that I IhouldJ notfoonmect 
witb hiau My ftrid enquiries broughtisac 
intelligence that .he had beeaVifiting a-Nobkn 
man, whofe name I have now fpafgottea* 
and that his difappcarancc was abhipc : al; 
beyond this was myfterious. . ; > . » ? : 

Two days afterwards, howevei% akfcd by 
diffimularion, I learned from a fcxyänt of 
Salvini's hoft, that poft-horfcs had. been 
procured to carry him towards Milan ; and 
that he had, fome few hours previous to the 
commenceqient of his jouraeyv^receiyed 
letters which feemed greatly to agitatc 
him, . . i 

. ««He 
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" He has not efcaped thea!" I ex- 
claimed $ # my fnare is yet open, and I füll 
fhail iäake him in it,"— I clapped fome 
money into ray dire&or's hand, and in lefs 
than an hour was leaving Mantua bebind' 
roe>;>*the tumuft of my heart affedted my 
ljrea8h;;aÄid ; on receiving the intelligence of 
th^ltiän, my emotions almoft entirely fup- 
prefl&fck; 

I ^id-my drivers libendly, and urged 
thcm on with increafing impatience ; my 
foutleemed to fly beforö me$ at every poft, 
not thinking of expences, I fele&ed the 
beft horfijs, and the night as well as the day 
were fpeht in travelling. It was dark when 
I entered Milan $ and in the morning I 
agatin begab my fearch* when an hundred 
additional troubles and perplexitles arofe; 
but I furmounted them, difperfed, put them 
all to flight, completely conquerqd them, 

' If 
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If a man would fucceed in a projeft, let 
him perfeverej if he wöuld gain the affift- 
ance of his brethren, Let him fcatter bis 
göld among them. Thofe-who are urged 
to do an aft of Fervice, for which friendfhtp 
and gratitude are to be the mere rewards, 
will (hake their heads, and anfwer, Cf W* 
have no powejr ," but feed their venaKty, and 
it will be, " Good Signor, command us" 

I had been a> week in Milan, and piade po 
difcovery s on the eighth day, howev'er, as I 
was paffing a public market, I faw a man 
purchafing fome poultry, and his face was 
not unknown to me : I knew bim to be» 
or that he had been, a fervant to Salvini. 
After a moment's recolledtion, I was affured 
that he was one of the two fejlows that had 
accompanfed my deteftable enemy to his 
houfe, from which I had refcued my Rofolic; 
4 — rfcfcued* 
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-r-refcued, only piore fatally, more horribly 
to lofe her ! 

Thinking it probable that I was now on 
tbe eve of a füll elucidation of circum* 
ftances, again my defpondency was fucceeded 
by thye more violent paffiqns; but I re- 
folved to dired my eyes wholly towards th$ 
m^n, and narrowly to watch his motions, 
I faw him place the fowls in his bafket, and 
pay tfee poulterer for them s rhe then walked 
away, and, at fome diflance, and much agi- 
tated, I followed him. k , 

On quitting Rome I had, for the fpr? 
warding of my prqjeft, made fom$ altera- 
tions in my ufual manner pf dreffingj and 
aftsrwards» when 1 I n l^ft Venice, my habit 
underwent a greater change : and I did not 
doubt but that it difguifed my perfon, with^ 
out attaching to -it any fipgyj^rity ör ap-» 
pearaoce of aff^datiom 

J drew 
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I drew my hat over my eyes, and, pur- 

fued the objedk of my fufpicion and curio- 

fity, not only through the city, but älfo 

three or four miles beyond it. I was cau- 

tious in not feeming to notice him, and 

afiumed an air of inattention to thing$ 

which werc around mc, by carrying a book 

in my hand, and frcqucntly looking at ifc, 

At lcngth he turned out of the road, and 

entered a narrow and plealant lane; I did 

the fame with apparent indifference, and 

watched him into a fmall houfe or cottage 

that ftood in a little adjacent meadow. I 

was at firft prompted to rufh forward, and 

break open the door which he had clofed $ 

but caution whifpered that fuch an attempt 

would be abfurd; and in order that I might 

not excite fufpicion, I walked further down 

the lane, and at fome confiderable diftancc 

faw another fmall, but fomewhat meaner 

houfe, 
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houfe, where I thought I might venture a 
few enquiries. 

I therefore walked up to it, at the fame 
tirrie hiding my emotiohs as much as poffi» 
ble, though I feit the fiufh of paflion on my 
cheek, and knew thaf I had no direft power * 
of changirtg or difcolouring the growing 
' hues.' I took my hat from my head, as if 
I were feeking refreihment from the air, and 
proeeeded with an appearance öf extreme 
fatigue änd laffitude. 

A young woman was fitting oh a ftool at 
the door, and I afked her for fomethuig 
cooling to refrefli mej — fhe Brought me 
fruit and ice ; and after I had- taken fome 
of them, and made her a recompence, I 
'ftafted a few fimple queftions relpedting 
the country, and afterwards others which, 
related, though not particularly, to the 

inhabitants 
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inhabitants of the cottage ithat I had firft 
noticed. 

To the firft enquiries (he ufcd agfeat 
deal of circumlocution, which I could well 
have difpenfed witfi; and to the laft (he 
could fay but little. That little, however, 
roufed nie, and I drew (tili nearer toher, in 
order that my ear mighttake in every word 
as it paffed from her. 

" In that cottage, Signor," (he replied, 
" lives a gentleman, whocame toit fcarc^ly 
more than a week ago." 

"Indeedl fblately?" 

" A day or two under or pver, Signor. 
To thofe who love quiet it muß: be a plea- 
fant place ; I hope the ftranger will find it 
fuch — with all my heart I wifh it !" 

" What is his name ?" I enquired. 

"I never heardit: I told you, Signor, 
that he was a ftranger to me." 

" Excufe 
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" Excufe . nie ; I forgot it. Does he live 
alone ? Has he any fociety ?" 

u He keeps p, fervänt." 

f c Can you defcribe his perfbn t" 

^ Of the fervant J ,Sjgacar?* , 

c f.No, of the jnafter* I bave a fmalt 
cqyiofitjr ;. Lthink it is-prqbable I flxall know 
bim. 

" Why, as to defcribing , hiqi-^I havc 
j&en him only twice, and even ßt thofe 
times not very perfedtly ; but I thmk he is 
& handfome, terrifying man* If cvar a 
proraan fliould love him, I am fwe, ve?y 
füre that (he muft likewife fear him. 
- •** It is Salyiai," i iaid iacautiöufly, but 
(bmwhat indiftin&ly, • .. 

«. What did you fay ?" enquired ihe girl. 

" Nothing — only that your defcription is 
ivhiraficalj and makes me laugh." 

" I proteft 



r 
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€€ I protcft here comcs tke ftrangeiMiaw,'' 
faid the cottager, rifing from her ftoot» I "»# 

«Wheie? where?" I exclaimed/tvhfle 
fcorpions feemcd to fpring fiom my keart. . 

** Nay, now it is my tum to laugh at yco, 
Signor. Tbcre, he b now cocn'mg from 
behind the Iarge free yonder; wben he ap* 
proaches, pray look at 1ms dark vifagr and 
füllen brows." 

" Not I," Irepiied j « I want not to fee 
him." 

" Whither is your curiofity gone* 
Signor V 9 faid the girl, with more mtrth than 
fufpicion. 

" I had none," I anfwered ; " I was only 
fporting with yoiu With your kavc I will 
ftcp into your cottage,, and reft vmyfelf 
awhÜe." 

« Do fo," (he faid ; " I muft, however* 
have another^eep at the ftranger; whea 

he 
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W is gerne by, I will come and difpofe my 
mother^ömehfor you." 

I ftepped haftily into the cottage, and 
putting afidc a fmall part of the window 
curtaia, panting and agitated, watched for 
thciftr^nger. > I few hini at the diftance of 
feveral yands, and in^tantly knew him to be 
Salvini. I looked at the villain's face ; i£ 
was dark and contra&ed ; and thoijgh his 
eyes feil on the cottager, who was young and 
blooming, their fires were not foftened. 

My veins in a moment were fwelling, 
^nd in the fueeeeding one my blood was 
curdled. I was ftarting forward to purfue 
and Hab bim; but my finews relaxed, my 
leg* failed me, and my head feil with vio- 
lence lipon a table that ftood by my fide. 

The cottager at that inftant entered, and 
lookiog carneftly at me, enquired whether 
I was not well j to which 1 anfwered that I 

believed 
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believed I had been fomewhät incaütioüs in 
eating fo much of her fruit artd ice whdi 
the temperature of my body was fo 
hot and moift. In order to' preverit any 
all effe#s anfinge my kind yöüng hoftefs 
offered me a cordial, and preffed rt upön 
me with fo much kihdnefs änd forte o( 
r-ecömmendation, that I could not decline it. 

.In a few minutes after I declared myfelf 
much recovered, at the faÄie time attribu* 
ting, as (he did,. the favourable change to 
the virtues of the draughtfhe häd given 
me, I did not offer her any reward, but 
flipped a fmall purfe, without her perceiv- 
ingit, into the glafswhich Ihadufed; when 
putting-it afide, I bade my liyely little 
friend * adieu, "and departed from the 
cottage. 

The free air fomewhat revived me; and 
having walked a little diftance, I ftopped, 

in 
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in order to think pf my plans and means of 
Operation. 

What fhoul$i I do refpe&ing Salvini? 
Give him up to the law? Was it certain 
that he would fuffer by it ? Neither fine nor 
imprifonment were in a thoufandth degree 
adequate to his villany. — Meet him arm to 
arm, breaft to. breadl ? What, place myfelf 
in equai terms before the raviQier of my 
wife? before her murderer? perhaps to fall 
the vidtira of chance, and confequently add 
to his fbrmer brutal triumph ? No, no ! 
Should I fhoot him, ftab him? Yes, yes ! 
To remove fuch a monfter would not be a 
mere gratification of my revenge and awa- 
kened paflions; but it wöuld alfo be to 
benefit fociety, and take off a moft y]le and 
corruptive blot from human nature, which 
would look the fairer for the aftion. 

I determined, 
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1 determined, vowed, raoft folemnly 
fwore that, within the fpace of a few hours, 
he fhould die by my hand— by the hand of 
the.hufbarid of Rofolie. — Angel ! I thought 
I heard your foft voice in the douds approv« 
ing my oath; I even looked up for you 
towards Heaven, but my eyes, having 
ftrained themfelves in difappointment, only 
feil on the paths. which had been fo lately 
trodden by your deftroyer. " Retribution 
16 near, fpirit !" 1 cried — " retribution is at 
hatid ! You will hear of it above ; it will 
be rumoured by the (huddering Saints, and 
I fhall foon be with you to announce it !" 

I returned to Milan, and purchafed it 
one (hop a brace of piftols, fome powder, 
and baUs - 9 and at another place I provided 
myfelf with a ftiletto, as I had not fully 
determined which of the two inftruments 
I (hould ufe in the difpatching of my 

enemy« 
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enemy. I wiflied not to be ingeniouily 
fanguinary,,though.I could ridt abaste him 
an atom of my vengeance. Putting my 
,new purchafes into my. pockct, I again left 
the city, and journeying back to the village, 
loitered about tili fome confiderable time 
after funfet. 

I afterwards approached the cottage of 
Salvini; but feeing the feryant employed 
in *the # little garden, I again retired föme 
diftance frpm the premifes, without attraft- 
ing his notice, or drawing his attention fro.ai 
his work. lt was my defign to make a 
deliberate facrifice, and therefore I wiflied 
Aot;to^enter into any engagement or con- 
teQ; ; % on that night I firmly refolved to 
cleanfe Salvini's body of his foul fpirit 
however hazardous the attempt might be, 
and whoever witndTed my aftions, or had 
the temerity to oppofe them. Fidelity, 

vol. ii. g , perhaps, 



» 122 M AD MAN CF THE MOUNTAIN. 

perhaps, might bind thc fervant: to tbe 
maftcr; but that I confidered as no ob- 
ftacle^ evca fliould they not be apart from 
each othcr when I rufhed forward to feize 
my prey. The powers of refolution wcre 
grcat within me ; tbe ftrength of mahy men 
feemcd at that hour to be at my command; 
and I had not a doubt but that oneof my 
arms would be able to (h oot or to ftab 
Salvini, while the other grafped bis menial, 
and kcpt him at its füll lengtb from me. 
Had it been poflible for them. both to have 
aflumed the forms. of lions, I (hould not 
haye feared, in that hour of infpiration, 
their fhaggy paws, or been put to flight by 
their united roarings. 

My mind was firm; I feit not the com- 
pun&ions of horror; I did not view myfelf 
as a defigning murderer, neither did I trem- 
ble when I caft up my eyes to the realms of 

the 
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the Suprerae Spirit, whofe kcn is faid to be 
illimitable. Nevtr had a malefadtor, 
doomed by the violatcd laws of his country 
to expire in public berieath the inftruments 
of torture, committed crimqs more atro- 
cious — crimes, which the ear of humanity 
would turn from, and the foul ficken at ! 

I again weilt towards the cottage, and 
wheii I was within a few yards of it, faw 
Salvini and his ferVant ftanding at the 
door: they had been, and were ftill con- 
verfing together. 

" That you can do, M faid the former, 
alluding to fomething which had preceded — 
" that you can do in the morning when you 
go to Milan ; and I would not have you 
folget to bring with you the opiates ; teil 
the apothecary to make them more power* 
ful, for his others were weak, and had no 
effedh" 

, o 2 "Ah, 
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" Ab, ha!" I cried, or rather ftrongly 
thought, " is it fo ? I have thc means to 
quiet you and your compundtions, and will 
apply them too." 

" And teil him," Salyini contimkd, 
" that, during the night, a fever preys 
ftrongly on me, and that I wi(h him to 
fend— — no, teil him to come to me in the 
courfe of a day or two. You may defire 
that he will return with you on the mor- 



row/* 



" Yes, Signor, I (hall be back at noon." 

" That is fufficient ; open the window 
of my Chamber ; I (hall walk awhile, and 
return about eleven." 

" What will you take for fupper, Signor ?" 
cnquired the man. 

" Any thing— nothing — I (hall not eat 
to-night." 

* 

« Nor 
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■:■''** Nor to*morrow night* nor at anjf time 
hereafter," faid I, mentally. 

Salvini walked into the garden; t heard 
hira figh, as if he were much oppreffcd. * 
He entered a little arbour, but ftaid in it 
fcarcely a minute ; he then plucked a rofe 
from a' tree that grew very near tfie hedge 
behind which I had concealed. myfelf; he, 
fmcit of the flower, gazed on it earneftly, 
and fighing Hill more heavily, threw it- from 
hinu 

He furely at that moment thought of Ro- 
folie* of the bloflbm that opened and flou- 
rifhed under his eye, the fweet rofe which he 
fhould have tenderly nouriflaed and foftered, 
but which he rifled, withered* blafted ! 

"And blafted be thee, thpu falfe friead, 
thou cruel guardian, thou moft abandoüedl, 
vflUm!" 

g 3 I dicj 
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I did not then fhoöt him; but feeinghitn 
pafs the gate, I moved from my hidirig-' 
place, and followed him at a diftance. I 
feit for my ftiletto, which was in my bolbm, 
and placed it in fuch a manner that an ifr- 1 
ftant mt^ht : not be loft in draWing it from 
the fcabbard ; my piftöls were in my 
pocket, their barreis well filled with powder 
and balls s every thirig was read'y fbr tüf 
purpofe. 

Night never was more beautiful; the 
fcattered lamps of Heaven burnt clear; die 
hill?, the meadows, and the trees were 
filvered ; and the fhadow of Salvini feil a 
great length on the ground, and ferVed me 
as a guide. 

" Look around, wretch, and the beaüties 
of nature, perhaps, may give you a.mo- 
mentary pleafurej look up, murderef, and 
wonder at the magnificence of God! of 

him, 
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him, into whöfe regions you (hall riever 
enter ; of bim, whofe eye (hall be ,$s light- 
ning to you! Confefs yourfelf, tremble, 
fuc for mercy, that, if forbidden to claim 
one of the joys of Heaven, you may not 
be driven into the caverns of hell! Pray, 
if it avail you nothing, pray ! You fee 
the moon ßiedding a world of light ; you 
(ball not fee it to-morrow rife over the hüls ! 
You hear the bird of night pouring forth 
its melody, and fending its clear not es 
through the vales of innocence ; fome few 
ftrains more, and then your ears fhall (hut 
out all found for ever ! The fpirits of the 
elements are blowing fweetly in your face; 
but within an hour they fhall pafs over 
your breathlefs and unconfcious body l Xhe 
gulph of oblivion is yawning, and the finews ? 
of my arm are fwelling to hurl you into it T* 

04 He 
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He ftill continued to walk, and X to 
follow. He had gone nearly a mik from 
his houfe, when he entered a fm$U grove, 
or clump of trees. The moment was come ! 
I haftened my fteps, placed rnyfelf before 
him, and bound my fingers like curves of 
iron round his arm. 

He haftily enquired wtiö I was. 

c< Roncorone !" I replied— <c Ron« 
corone!" 

" Oh Heaven !" he exclaimed, and en- 
deavoured, but invain, to free himfelf from 
my violent grafp. 

" Sälvm!," I faid, " ufe no effbrts to 
releafe yourfelf; did you poflefs trehle 
ftrength, my arms fhottld ftill hold you. 
Struggle not; I came hither not to be 
baffled, but to— — " 

" To do what ?" iaid the guilty wretch, 

faltering and trembling almoft to annihi- 

lation. 

" To 
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u To give you a paflport to the world 
which is at prefent unkriown to you; to 
make a fpeedy divifion between youyfou^ 
and body." 

" To kill me l to murdcr me !'• 

u To facrifice you 1 Such \% my inten* 
tion— fuch the purpofe that brought 9*5 
hitber." 

He agai» attempted to rdeafc himfetf» 
but I drew forth one of my piffoU 
and phcing it near bis he ad, he ftruggkd 
na more. He however became defpicably 
abjeft ; and, throwing himfelf oabis knees* 
begged for mercy. 

" Wfaat V* l exdaimed, " mercy fron* : 
«te? roercy from the hulband of Rofolie^ 
Villaia! that natne has roufed me. De* 
tefted fiendl can you expeft mercy from- 
me ? Dare you look for k from God ? But 
here, before tbis inflrument leveb you> con- 
g'5 fefc 
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fefs yourfelf; if words will procure you- 
pardon, fpcak them ; however, be bricf, for 
«11 your faculties will end in the fpäce of tcri 

minutcs. Confefs " 

" What, what (hould I confefs ?" 
€C That your heart has long been thc 
receptacle of vice; that your paft deeds 
have been horrible enough to doom yoü to 
hell; that you are a murderer — a ravilher ! 
Confefs, confefs V 9 

" I *ill not ; who can thus arraign me?" 
u Were my father living, he could do it; 
and would not the deceafed and miftakea 
Venzone join his evidence ? Stephano, 
that dark and cruel devil, refembling your- 
fclf, could fpeak to it — Lucillai— my wife, 
my wife, fiend! all could accufe you. 
Have I ftruck you dumb ? Speak inftantly, 
or my fury'may even fpurn at a momentary 
reftraint!" 

« c Hear 
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*' Hear me," he cried— " hea* me* 
Roncorone! My a&ions indeed have not 
been juft, but they have been greatly exag- 
gerated. ,Stephano was a rafcal, Lucilla a 
bawd, and their evidence therefore pught 
not to convid me. Your wife, had (he 
lived, I (hould have reftored to you." 

? c Filthy Villain! what, ftained, de* 
flowered?" 

t€ By whom? Not byme. Roncorone, 
your ear has been groflly abufed by lies/' 

" And is at this moment. Confefs — you 
fet my houfe on fire ?" 

" I did. Pardon, pardon me for it !" 

" You impofed on my wife with falfe* 
hood, feized her, carried her to Rome." 

" It is true. I befeech you forgive me !" 
••* " And there you ravifhed her!'* 

"Oh,no, nol" 

g 6 " You 
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tt Tob dbd, nxsaficr! You fereed her* 
coeapeiied bcr^ you placcd a foil ob he* 
wmnrtmrt, mukcd her wnh poü^tiqa, 
broogiii death upon her !" 

" No,lndccd,iixieed " 

**IärI hcä denunds you of me! ,f 
I thiew him on bis back» and having 
giappJcd with him for a moment, dücharged 
die auiteots of one of my piftöls into feis 
bead. It was not whoEy effc&ual, for he 
afterwaids murmured — " I am gwlty! I 
am guüty !" when I placed the barrel of tbe 
other inftrument to bis mouth, and fc^t- 
tered his brains. 

I threw the piftols from mc» jtnd they 
teil into a pool of water neairifae fpot 
which was marked with the blood of Salvini ; ( 
my ßiletto fbllowed them, for I had no 
more death-deeds to perform. My work 
accomplifliedj and my defigns effe&ed, I 

removed 
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rcmoved the ftains from my hands, an&leav- 
iog the grove, took the road leading ta 
Milan. . I bowever loitered about the 
fuburbs of the city* and did not eater it tili 
the morning, when I returned to my lodg- 
ing, apparently tranquU, though interpally 
qgitrated 






I lat down, alone and undifturbcd, ta 

think on what had pafled* I did not fhriafc 

frdm ray actions ; I would not» had I #©f- 

lefied the power, have givea Salvini his lifo 

againy aud wben J yefle&ed on his death, I 

murmured, w Such be the end of eve*y 

atrocious vÜIak like himfetf l" 

« ;iOhi what ideas follpwed aext t Bufc for 

y: idm, liappinds and blifa lud füll beea 

^mine l but for him^I had been an hufband* 

^ever receiving from my-feft. partner We» 

. tenderacis, esftscy! :ft&y>,,pefhapvbRt fpi 

his-» 
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his — Oh God ! — buf for his violation r Iliad 
bccn a father, liftening to the plaints of my 
babc, or fondly gazing on its little face of 
fmiling innccence! Ah! wretched and 
moft miferable Roncorone f 

\ 

I left Milan on the following day, and 
beföre any rumours had gone forth refped- 
ing the tränfa&ion in which I had been con- 
cerned. My intention was, as it had been 
before the difcovery of my wife at Rome, 
and when I was bewailiog' her fuppofed 
death, to feclude myfelf front the world, 
to feek fome fpot where the inhabitants 
were few, and whete the malice, cunning, 
and duplicity of the thicker fwarm were not 
to be traced. I wifhed to find a place of / 
quiet, where myjtired fpirit might fink into 
its long fleep, untainted by loquacity, and 
unmolefted by thcfe effufions which coft 
4 • world ly 
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teoridly fenfibility only a fhort breathing, 
common as the air, but difpenfing none of 
its benefits. 

In fcaft vifionary moments I had regarded 
the' world as a noble temple, canopied witl* 
beautiful archite&ure, and tenanted by 
minor Gods ! Wherever I then turned, I 
beheld, or fencied I beheld, Vir tue and 
Charity employedin their deeds of goodne(Js, 
Mercy ftretching forth her hands, and Truth 
fmiliog brighter thah the fuij, which fhe 
could look at unblinking ; Science receiving 
reward, Genius unexafted admiration, and 
Philanthropy — benign Philanthropy! giving 
fmiles to the faces of thoüfands, pleafure to 
the hearts of millions ! Oh; how beautiful 
was every Jhing to the eye ! how heavenly 
every thing to the Imagination ! 

But the optics are only the intelligentere 
to the foul, to that emporium in which the 

ingFedients 
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ingredients of our paffions, of our afFeÄions, 
and of our antipathies are indifcriaiio.at^ly 
placed, in order to be modclled by Workfiy 
occurrences. The world — that workl which 
once bad fo charmed and ravilbed me, nov 
appeared no more than a naortifyiHig (pw< 
iacle, darkened in fome parts by the gener^i 
frailties of man» in others enfenguiped by 
hjs crimes, but in none Lnradiated by hi* 
virtues. My former opinions being agab 
confidered, were fbund to arife from infatua- 
tion -, bufc I confefs when i difcovered bow 
far I bad gone aftray, I fighed at frbe necef- 
fity of retra&ing. There is fomethiog evea 
to resret and mourn for when we are re- 
called from pleafing deceptions by painful 
and meiancholy truths; we wiih almoft to 
be lulled into them again, when the powers 
that rpufed us offer no real for the artificial 
good. Cold Philofophy ^ill fpura at this, 
& . becaufe 
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becaufe £he teachcs that truth is al\yays good, 
al ways excellent. 

My afFairs were few, and eafily to be 
arranged $ I pofted back to Venice, whcre, 
in privacy, I fettled them all preparatory to 
my rcpunciation of fociety. I difcovered 
rayfelf only to my agent, who was rewarded 
for his fecrccyj he colkdted my property, 
and having referved a fufficient fum for the 
poor neceffities of my few Coming days, or 
years, as it might be, I afligned the re- 
mainder by a writing to my friend Alberti, 
and charged him only with the guardian/hip 
of a young orphan, a little boy, whom I ha4 
fhatched from the ftorms of adverfitj?* and 
the fangs of poverty; and whofe innocent 
tongue ufed, every time I faw him, to fey, 
" Heaven blefs Signor Roacorgme !"— 
" Endeavour to make yourcharge an honeft 
and worthy man," l faid in the paper which 

I addrefled 
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I addrcffed to Albcrti ; " I hopc he will be 
rifing to manhood with promife, and you 
dedining into age with tranquillity, whcn 
tbe planks of my coffin, if any man (hall 
% provide me with one, will be rotten, and dif~ 
joined by the creatures of the eartb. The 
boy has too many ienfibilities — blunt the 
cdges of fome of them ; ftupidity enfures 
happinefs better than excefs of feeling." 

I appropriated a fum of money fbr a mo- 
nument to be ere&ed to the memory of my 
wife; and in a letter entreated Alberti to 
attend perfonally to the Performance of this 
bufinefs. 

Oh lpirit of peace ! no epitaph could do 
thee juftice! the fons of Art- could never 
raife a monument fo durahle as that which 
was contained in the foul of thy diftraded 
hulband. The one müft neceflarily yield 
to time and to the fvvay of years; but the 

other 
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other not prolonged centuries, nor elemental. 
blafts,- nor the laft great convulfions of na^ v 
ture could throw down, or in any mannet 
efface. God ! at that moment I feit thy 
raagnitude ; and the expanfion of thy power 
enraptured me while I, trembling, gazed 
upon thy bright dominions ! 

It was a pain to part from my little 
protegey he afked me why I fighed, why my 
cheeks were fo pale, why I had not feen him 
for fo long a time, and where the dear 
Signora x , meäning my wife, then was ; and 
when I kifled him, and told him I was going, , 
he clafped my neck, and fobbed out, 
" God blefs you, Signor! when will, you 
again come back to Ferdinand V* — The boy's 
words found the chords of my fenfibility, 
and played exquifitely upon them. I 
fondled him tili he feil afleep in my arms,. 
when Ilaid him gently on a couch, and 

kiffing 
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kifling bis red ups, gave bua k laft look, amj 
left him forcver. „ ■.-. i oi«-. : 

After a private refidencs ja Vfefticö qS.a, 
fortnight, I departed frotn thoace, in otdte 
to carry my debilitäted body and ruiaed 
mind to Switzeriand* in wbieb couatry I 
xx^eant to dwell as long as local habitatioÄ 
was of any confideration to mc Having 
fbrmed the defign of making a voyage, I 
embarked at Venice, and afterwardsentered 
the mouth of the Po, it beiqg iny iateil* 
tion to go up that river as far as Cremona, 
for the fatigue of travelling was at that tidie 
too great for me. 

Ths beauties of Nature no longer could 
fafeinate or even pleafe. my eye* it waa 
dead to thera, though tbe time had beca 
tyhen it would bave ftretched witb enthu« 
Jiafrn. I was not cbarmed by tbe undula* 
tion of the waveg, or by tbe rieb and varied 

profpc&s 
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profpefts on the batik* of the river; nor 
could the evening chantings of the 
mariners, nor the more lively ftrains of the 
peafants, which, came from the oppofite^ 
öiores, give me the moft tranfitory fenfa- 
tion of pleafure, ör purge my imaginatioü 
of the foulnefs that hung over it like a fog. 
My powers were decaying ; the faculties, 
which folely conftitute the riches of life, 
and without which not even the airs of 
Heaven feem worth inhaling, were falling 
languidly and feparating in ficknefe, and I 
made 110 effort either to recal or recoflect 
them. 

I did not difembark at Cremona, as I had 
intended, but failed to Pavia, where I landed* 
and from whence I defigned to depart on thfc 
foJlowihg diy. 

The next rnorning, however, I found my- 
felf unable to procced; . my indifpofickm 

ihcreafed 
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increafed moft rapidly, and my giddinefs 
was fo great, that even motionlefs things 
feemcd to movc fantaftically before my eyes. 
I thought I was dying ; and in tbat thought 
there was pleafure, otherwife a confiderablc 
degree of fatisfa&ion. — " The moment 1 is 
nearly come!" I cried; "I am about to 
aflbqiate with angels — to open my eyes on 
all the grandeur and myfteries of the uni- 
verfal Göd •!" — I fmiled in my ficknefs, 
and was as unruffled by fear as I häd ever 
been in the calmeft hour of infancy. 

I was, however, deceived in my expe&a- 
tions ; for the time of perpetual filence was 
not yet at hand. I had not been in Pavia 
more than fix or feven days when tbe vertigo 
ceafed, and health again ftrove to effed an 
eftabliftiment. i 

But my plagues and miferies ended not 
here 5 Fate was planning moft craftily for 

me, 
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mc, and preparing a damnaBle web to catqh 
mein. 

I bad not been out of my inn fince my 
debarkation, but my hoft and his family had 
been very attentive and tender to me, and 
they exprefled much pleafure on my reco- 
very ; I feit the kindnefs of thefe people— 
very vfenfibly feit it, though I could have 
wifhed neyer to hear fuch congratulations. 
Ti^ey were one day fpeaking of an execu- 
tion that was to take place at Milan on the 
next day; and being preferit, and feeing 
that the fubjeft created much intereft 
among them, I enquired the nature of the 
offence, and was told it was that of murder. 

cc The name of the culprit," continued 
my landlord, " is Luzzij he was in the fer- 
yice of Signor Saivini, whom he murdered 
fpme litde time ago ; for which crime, and 

an 
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an borrid one it was, hc is to-morrow to die 
on the wheel." 
«God!" 

"Signor?" 

" What proofs were there of his guilt ?" 
" Oh, moft convincing proofs ! evident, 
palpable ! fuch as the fhallow eunning öf ' 
the wretch could not fluft firom the eyes of 
the world and juftice." 

u Indeed, indeed ! Pray what were they ?" 
" Why Signor Salvini lived in" retire- 
ment ; he had been but a (hört time in that 
part of the counfry ; he was fbund murdered . 
at fome little diftance from his dwelling, 
and many articles of confiderable value 
were afterwards difcovered in the boxes of 
the. villain, who had not fled befbre the 
alarm was given, and who, on being appfe- 
hended, freely acknowledged the theft, but 
moft obftinately denied the murder." • 

«Oh! 
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" Oh ! and is there no other evidence 
againft bim ?" 

"No other, Signor; — furely this is fuf- 
ficient." 

" And heistodie?" 

c< The rack endshim to-morrow." 

In one moment I feit the pangs of'a 
thoufand dying men, and, finking into a 
chair, fat fome confiderable timc in a ftupor ; 
at length> recolle&ing myfelf* I ordered that 
poft-horfes might be immediately prepared 
to take me to Milan. 

My agitation, I perceived, alloniftied my 
hoft, who was defirous of afking me fome 
queftions concerning the caufe of it - 9 but I 
filenced him, and afterwards fent him to 
' look after the conveyance that I had ordered, 
and into whicb, in the courfe of half an 
hour, I threw myfelf, in order to be.driven 
from Pavia. My drivers äflured me that I 

vol. 11. h fhouid 



I4Ä MAP. MAN OF THE MOUNTAUf. 

fhould.be in MU.an foon after üiRfet,^ but 
qwing to an injury done to the vehiplp, and 
tq tbe wretched ftate pf the frprfes,. it.w^s 
near ten o'clock when I reached thatcity, 
and I could therefore enter in to np part;of , 
my bufinefs tili the morning. . 

My firft enquiry was at what tim^the 
execution would take place pn the, mpiyow ; 
and being informed that the criminalwowld 
be brought forth at the hour of teij* I 
retired to my Chamber, though mylimbs 
almoft refufed to perform their accuftomed 
ofEces. 

I diftnifled the perfon who attended me 
tö my fleeping-room, without ordering, or 
even thinking of any refrefhment for myfelf. 
I placed the lamp on a table, and.threw my 
hands upon my heated forehead. A large 
mirror was in the front of me; my eyes 
glanced upon it, but I withdrew them in ' 

terror, 
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ierrpr, as the glafs feemed to caft upon mc 
fh* pafe manacled viÄim, tbe grim, un- 
pitying executioners, and all the dreadful 
djJpiamtus of the limb-tearing wheel. I 
altered my pofition, but even/then I could 
not banifh the appalling figures of imagi- 
hätiön. 

My thoughts were growing wild. The 
danger of the prifoner, — the horror of fuch 
ä püniititnent falling on the innocent, — the 
knowledge of a man's mind, when his fitua- 
tion is defperäte, fuggefting defperate means 
of extricating himfelf, — fuicide how often 
preferred, if the necefiary iids are withir* 
reach, to a public, prolonged, and excru- 
ciäting death! Thefe were the fubjefts, 
the dreadful fubjefts which were inceflantly 
ßiifting in my mind. 

The time tili the mörning feemed almoft 

half a Century, and I thought light more 

h 2 . tardy 



14? MAD MAN OF THE MOUNTAIN. 

tardy than ufual. In the Interim, höwever, 
I had formed my priocipal defign, which 
was to refcue the condemned man by a 
confeßion of my own guilt,- which couid 
alone preferve him, and alfo to throw myfelf 
upon the laws, the feverity of which I did 
not fear, and the mercy of which I refolved 
nottocourt. 

To preferve fo wretched a life as mine, 
fo burthened an exiftence, — to keep in 
aäion fenfes which ftirred not at the call öf 
happinefs, and ftill were never refling, (bould 
I, couldl fuffer innocence to writhe under the 
torture, after hearing the curfes of the un- 
feeling multitude aflembled tbgape upon the 
agonics of one of the Almighty'screatures? 

He might have a wife 3 (hould I fend her 
into the . world diflradted ? He might be 
a father; God of the univerfe! ihould I 
cauft the throats of his babes to fcream, 

their 
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their irtnocent bofoms to hcave convulfively, 
, their poor, poor eyes to overflow, and their 
guilelefs tongues to fay to each other — c< Our 
father is butchered i his veins are emptied, 
his limbs bruifed, broken, and disjointed ! 
let us weep* fifters, — let us mourn, brothers, 
for our parent is cruelly torn from üs for N 
ever!" 

Had I for a moment harboured fuch a 
defign, I (hould have wiflied that never 
thereafter the ears of Heaven would be,- 
even for a moment ', inclined to my fupplica« 
tions. 

I was in the flreets foon afrer the'höur 1 
of feven j there were then neariy three' 
hours to pafe . before that which fcäd been 
appöinted'*for the execution, and confe-* 
queürtlj? fuffkient time for me to go before* 
an offker of juftice, ar a magiftrate, and to : 
roak&a* cohfeffioA of thofe a€tigns which itr : 
^-•- , h 3 was 
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vias now horrid, inhuman, aod<even devilkh 
to conceal. v: i/.j 

I ftopped not to pondcr on my defigns, 
but hurried through the ftceets tili I arrived 
at the boufe of a majgiftrate, to iviiojn I v had. 
been dire&ed* He was not jifeo, Afl£*pp*< 
to fee and {peak to him f I ©ntre^ted;^ fec- 
vant (making my requeft more forciblfc.igfc 
the appdication of a piece of; mttRQfk S9 fp- 
up to his Chamber, araj inioxm $m ^tite 
perfon was waitingto makea very importint 
difcovery, which, if not immediatejy at- 
tended to* would be produ&ive of the msft: 
dreadful conibquenees that could poffibjy be 
cpnceived» , 

I believe the man fufpe&ed that my u*** 
telleds were impaired. After lookiog at 
me a (frort time, and putting my prefent 
into his pochet, he bowever went up with 
my n^flägp, an4 in abput teo miauten w> 

tutaed 
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tunijßd and acqua'mted me that his. mafter 
would attend me as foon as he could put oa 
his clotbes. 

I was well fatisfied with the anfwer, I 
^ndeavöurcd to colled myfelf againft the 
appearance o{ the magtftrate, and to make 
my felf-acraftdons with firtnnefs : but my * 
mind recurred to the fhocking ßtuation of 
the cöndemned priiöner, and my agitation 
again became violent. 

•'The perfon For whom I was waiting, now 
entered the room, and viewinjg me very 
attentively, cnquired my early bufinefs. 

" 1 häve a ferioias Charge to make," I 
replied — « a very ferious, and I doubt not- 
but that ■ you will fay a very dreadful 
Charge." ■-;.'?:* 

^Ägateftwfeora?" ' - t'-z 

v «Myfelf— my accufaticm gofes nö für— 

ther* I am come to ftate my own deeds ta 

h 4 " Then 
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" Then I dare believe your criminality is 
not great." 

<c Dare not believe it ; you are deceived ; 
it is perhaps of fuch a natüre as will fhew 
me of a devil's colour to your eyes." 

" Extraordinary ! proceed, Signor." 

" There is a man doomed to the wheel 
this mprning." 

" r know it." 

Doomed for murder." 

tc True; he is to give bis own blood for 
that which he fpilt." 

" Touch not a limb of him — not a fingle 
limb ! let not the hand of the executioner 
even go near to him. The crime of which 
he is accufed, for which he is condemned to 
fuffer, he is as innocent of as the pureft of 
the faints were of the crucifixion of Chrift ! 
Hear me, attend to me— he is not, but Iam 
the murderer." 

«The 
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<x TJie murderer of Salvini ?" 

" Yes, of Salvini. Thele hands, {pot- 
kfs as they now appear, brought death on 
him, gave him his laft paffport, and fent 
him to hell, his fitteft refidence. ,But par- 
don mp — I talk rudely." ■ 

" Do you talk truly, Signör?" 

" Do you believe in Godi in the Son of 
theHoIy Virgin ?" 

. u Moft firmly !" replied the magifträte, 
raifing his c'rofsrr— " moft devöutly.J" :.-. % r r^f 

"So do I; and as truly as I. believd ia 
them, fo trüly am I the murderer of Salvfni. 
•Haften to the prifon, releafe r the y ccrlpritj 
and place me in his dungeon. -I heard % n'öi 
of his fituatiön tili yefterday ; had 1 beeÄ 
acquainted with his captivity as foon as ft 
comraenced, I fwear he <(hould. nofc »have 
pined' a fingle day. Be quick, bfe quick> ar 
itmay be toolate!" \ ,.- - y ii.v;:.!- 

HJ "It 
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% "Tt is, I fear, wwtoo-btt; die cfrftfefi 
fion Jbould, I apprehend» have been tnade 
befolg if it were really cfefigned to ^v^t the 
punifhmenl of the fuppofed criminal/' - - 

«* Why— why? The hoür fixtd ittfbis 
death is that of ten f is it n«^ : ( - ,4 ^?* j p 

<f It was afterwards altered, '-■> B$e Puffere 
at wghtj .your felf^tccu&tiönft^orfijKis 
iindoubtedly too lote to fave thoprifonert^ 

My feiood becoming inftantly ceM? I 
fhhrered as if the different membera öS-my 
body were parting. 

" Murder !" I exclairaed ; " fiülow me 
to the fcaffold ! follow me inftandy ! I (hall • 
- be daraned indeed if Luzzi has fofferedl 
I would not bring death on him tQ be 
fovereign of the world !" 

I ran out of the houfe, and thougjh little 
acq-uainted with the city, had to make, no 
enquiries refpeäing the place of death, as 

I faw 
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l&W: Q*»»y pcople haftenipg tovvurcfe^ it^ 
Iwfts thc-.fwifftcft of the fwift, liifod it was 
not long befbrc I arrived at the niurderöw 
fpot. 

Hfce srowd was immtfife, thc dreadtul 
apparatus prepared, thc convift partly bound 
Oö tHc wheel, and a tormenting prieft {lood 
preachiog in the language of damnation, in 
ordtrrto cxtort a confeflioi* of critncs q£ 
jvhkh the poor tf retch was not guiltyv. I 
couki Bot get ncar tö the fca&ld»".Wt:X 
called out loudfy and repeatcdlyi ./* -Xity tot 
thc innocfcnt i kill not the innöeerftl' r 
when my words or ijiy geftures räifed tbfc 
mirth of the har dened bye-ftaiiders ; rtiai^ 
tf whotti mdulged themfehres with btirfts 
of laughter, and with expreffions fo gro(s». 
fhocfcing, and inappiicable, that they irri- 
tated a«d difgufted me/ •■; 

h 6 Ireinovcd' 
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I rcmoved to Tome little diftance, repeat- 
ing with more force and exertion the fame 
words ; but they had not any greater effedt. 
At that moment I heard a dreadful (hriek 
from the vi&im, a thoufand fobs and mur- 
murs from the fpe&ators. This was too 
mighty a blow for me; I was growing 
mad. 

cc Stop the execution !" I vociferated y " I 
have a pardon!" ?• 

" Pardon ! pardon ! pardon !" refounded 
through the crowd. I took advantage of 
their credulity, and holding up a foJded 
paper, the people joyfully gave way, antf 
raade a paflage for me to the fcaffold. I 
eagerly mounted the ladder that was placed 
againft it, and threw.myfelf on the wheel ; 
. but hearing a deeper groan than any that 
had before reached me, and feeing blood 
running on the planks, my eyes Ihut them- 

felves 
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felves üp in horror and grief, änd my fenfes 
were inftantly and entirely fufpended. 
Jiefore t;hey again became a&ive, I was 
remoted fro'm the fcaflfold, and afterwards 
I found myfelf in a room furrounded by 
leveral perfons. The magiftrate to whom 
I had applied, and who had;followed me 
from his houfe with all poffible fpeed, as I 
had dtfefted, was aniong them, and to him 
I firft addrefled myfelf. 

My earlieft queftion was concerning. the 
tortured, and my eyes filled with the teärs 
, of pleafure and of humanity when I was 
informed that the fentence, owing to my 
very dränge and unprecedentcd cönfeflion, 
had no further fallen qn him than by break- 
ing one of his arms. That, indeed, was 
a fhocking injury, t>ut I was g! ad not to 
' hear it aggravated. 

On 
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On being afked wbether I ftiil perfifted 
in my rccent acknowledgment, I defired ** 
Iblcmn oath to be adminiftered to me> 
which being done, I again faid that I wa» 
the murderer of Salvini, and the aaly per- 
fon employed in the tran{a&ion~: J dc^ 
fcribed the fpot, the hour, and, recoHcfting 
myfelf, fpoke of the water ia whickl Itad 
thrown the piftols and ftiletto, : K thid evfe 
dence were not fufficieaVl referrcd ^htfnto. 
my hoft at Milan, who could fpeak of my 
abfence on that particular night» and alfö to 
the cottagcr, who had feen me near tbe 
place of a&ion fome few hoursjDefore Ihad 
fliot Salvini. 

On being afked thecaufe of my deeds, 
for a fhort time I remained filen* ; at length, 
howcver, I told my jexaminer that.my 
motives fliould not be revealed, and that the 
law fhould proceed in its regulär courfe oa 

the 
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ths füll and, as I fuppofed, fufficient con- 
feflQon of my guilt. The people around 
nie looked rauch furprifed, and wondered 
at my cxtraordinary condud j but neither 
entrcaties nor threats could wring the fecret 
firom 'me, or makc me fpeak of the wrongs 
of m"y wife. I found it impoffible to touch 
du k thcmte lifce that ; my foul revolted at 
k* T Intrais! confcqtwrritly fent to the prifon, 
aifdnlodged in a düngeoii, in ordcr to take 
ttVf trial for the murder of SalvinL 

The legal thieves robbed me of all rtiy 
money ; they however allowed me to retaia 
a few papers > which were to the tu unim- 
portarit, and, in fpite of their fagacity, I 
concealed from thera a miniature of Rofolie. 
It was very richly fet with diamonds ; but 
to methe moft valuable part was the paint- 
iag, « fb truly like, fo juftly refemblirig my 
«kaiymy beloved wife! $Äy heart beat 

with. 
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iririi jutsJirt -mäs ihr "kreyrr 3di my cdl 

«fbou: .tüi'^Fsrinz tdj nraforc, which I 

rr.7ner';s.Tf rr ine Trrrfvb aa aperter cf one 

« -he vzls ir ihe dariefr corner of the 

piioc ro:cn. — Trifif* Ib^ctiTnrs will alle* 

Tjsit tbe pssgs of ihe ifcTeicbed, parrica- 

lajur ii iiiinbkiiy Las a dhllaguiflied claim 

tijx>£ rbt:r hearrs ; asd «?y isarf was cheered, 

was fol^c^d bv the idea of dirvinz the 

picrure of my murderad wife in my fond 

' bofom to the fcafFok!, where the ra:k would 

probab!y crulh ir with my esiftence -, but I 

frequcntly went to the place of itsconceal- 

ment, took it from thence, piaced it for a 

moment in the ßrong-jft li^ht which the 

narrow grate affbrded, and cafting my eyes 

upon it for an inftant, depoGted it again, 

Jeft I might be furprifed,- and lofe tt. Oh 

memory ! thou hafl: more pains than plea- 

furcs, more curfes than delights ! 
♦ #**** 

The 
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The man whom I had fnatched from the 
wheel, was likely foon to recover ; and 
though he had acknowledged himfelf a 
thief, his punifhment was deemed fufficient, 
and he was therefore difcharged. Previous 
to his leaving the prifon, he was admitted 
into my cell; he inftantly knew me, but 
' did not vent a fingle reproach. I exprefled 
the forrow that I really feit for having been 
the caufe of his difgrace and fufferings, en- 
treated him to forgive; me for it, and aflured 
him that, previous to my death, I would 
give direftions for every poflible reparat ion 
to be made to him by one of my furviving 
friends. 

I wiflied for a fpeedy trial, and was grati- 
fied; for after paffing a fortnight in my 
dungeoru I was brought before my judges. 
As I had dlre&ed, the three witneffes whom 
I had named, were in the court. . One of 
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them ftatcd my purchafe of the piftols and 
ftiletto ; another provpd my abfence from 
his houfc during all the night in whick the 
murder was committedj and the läft, the 
femalc cottager, who now boked on me 
moft expreflivciy, ipoke of my beijag in the 
village, and repeated the coaveifation 1 had 
held with her in the early past of the <dgy; . 

Having perfifted in conceaUag roy rafl^ 
tives for killing Salvini, and (otei&ülf 
repeated my former xonfcffion of «y %guilr£ 
a fentence fimilar to that of the foraaer 
unfortunate culprit was pafied upon uae. 

I rofe, and bowed to tbe man who had 
pronounced it. 

"I hear your decree wkh calräaeft, M I; 
cried; "I (hudder aot atit* ibr deatfci 
brings to me no terrors, no appreheolioas.; 
I have perfbrmed my duty in ackaowledg^" 
ing the deed; you have done the &ß»e ih 7 

condemning 
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condemoing me forthe pcrpetration of it. 
I knöw the «yes of every perfon around me 
view me as a monfter; I know that thofe 
wisao (hall witnefs my diflolution, will direkt 
to me their fcorn, and load me with oppro- 
brium. Let them ; ftill will I indulge the ■ 
paväegc of fecrecyj~not one of thofe' 
curious machbes, which are made to give 
aa cxquifite fenfe to torture, (hall make 
m&aryout— * Spare me, and I will confcfs.' 
Regard me not for this declaration as a 
hardened villain j indeed I am not fach, nor 
have I ever deferved fo har(h an appellation 9 
bat if my heart were to feel the leaft repug- 
naoce for what my haods Jiave done, thofe 
vfary hands fliould afterwards be employed 
ia teaarbg it from my breaft. Oh ! I could 
tcö a tale, th^t fathers, birfbanda, mothew, 
wives, nay, cven children woukLweep at> 
«irich -would . diflbftve the moft inflexible 

heart # 
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iv^n. £nd ^ c 3t re^forers rotiers. Oh, 

m A ' 

ab hzsziLl t>ur ult firmacf 1 is oifectcd. If 
tberr b? s bell, Salvioi's 5>ü is in the nudft 
cf h ; aad as tbere is a besvcn, I fear not 
b^t that I, c:r long, (hall difcovcr it. Lead 
nee to my cengeon 3" 

I law teais, and heard fobbings, and 017 
judges lookcd mildly on me as I lcft the 
court. 

Kaving rcgained my cell, I became morp 
compofed ; and by tbe time that my cbaio 
was adjufted, and my door fecured, my heart 
was confiderably lefs agitated. 

I had feven days to live $ had they been 
only bours, l fhould bave been happi&Y 
Confidering my fituation, I was not treafed 
iribumänly, ; nor loaded with fuperfiuous: 
fetters ; my gaoler, indeed, ufed precaution 
in fecuring me, but he did not want to 
• weigh my body down with irons. I regarded' 

him 
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him with no malignity or feverity for what 
he did) on the contrary, I fpoke mildly, 
anc^ftPmetimes gratefully to hirq. 1 did 
not obftinately rejeft the food he brought 
to me, though I was fcarcely fenfible of die 
quality or flavour of it ; and, at my earneft 
interceffion, he fupplied me with materials 
for writing. 

After fome refle&ions, and they indeed 
were ferioüs onei, I began to write an äc- 
count of what I had hitherto concealed, 
which Iknew would be foon fully corrobo- 
rated by my friend Alberti. Had I wi(hed 
for life, there was a great probabiiity of ob- 
taining ä pardon, as the evidence of Alberti 
and Lucilla would have confirmed my ftate- 
ment öf circumftances, and, in a great 
degrec, tended to remove my criminality ; 
but breathing being^ oppreffive to me, and 
my foul iongihg for a ftate of eternal quiet, 

I only 
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I co£r bjpcd tbxt my fitoation wouid » 
ir*>» rrrfcurwFQ o mr bcft woridly feiend 
u=a£ dt &Lte was dcckkd on tbc fcaffold; 
Aajr istcpoCrioo od ius part would havfc 
af5:iied sie greatly, and bis preieace wcfcdd 
cmainly haws orcrpo«rcrcd me and aU my 
fomtude. 

Two days paffed away, and no perfoo 
appcared beforc me, cxccpt tbc gaoler änd 
the Confeflbr wbo attended tbe condemned 
of tbc prifcn. Tbe kindnefs of the fontteü 
I returned with gratitude, as it was trüfy 
exemplary ; but tbe ütter I difmifled, hä?- 
ing firft affured bim, tbough not with the 
tone of rudenefs, that I never had enter* 
tained a favourable opinion of receiving any 
betiefit in telling to a Prieft what I feared, 
ör was difinclined to avow to all my fellowst 
of the earth. This put him to flight ; and 
k was evident that the churl confidered me 

as 
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«Sidöomcd fco perdition, not merely för the 
crime foi* wbich I was manacled, but alfo for 
rtiy herefy and difbehef of the powers and 
▼irttefcfr of his fun&ion. — " Go thy ways, 
gloomy and dark-browed Monk l 9t I faid, as 
he. wsnt.jtf anger from my cell; c€ I ihall 
not truft my caufe with thee $ while I can 
appe^l jto God myfelf, I will employ no 
et her perfön tp do it in my behalf." 
» I füll continued to write, and the timeto 
pafs;° four of the feven days had gone 
, over, an<J preparations'were making for the 
clofing one. My nartative, painful as the 
tafk was, was carried on regularly tili I came 
to accourit for the murder of Salvini. There 
1 paufed, and feil into a train of refle&ions 
which furprifed even.myfelf; for they were 
fubverfive of all the principles that I had 
t>een endeavouring to eftablifli, anflä of the 
fortitude that I had been implanting. 
' Fentered 
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I entered into felf-argument. Dyingon 
the wheel had now Tome weight with me, 
and l began to lothe the idea of going out 
of the world amidft curfes and execrationsj 
and there appeared fomething truly horrid 
in having my lacerated body held forth in a 
difguftfng manner to public view. 

Thefe id^as opprefled me, and I found 
that I had been a boafter and an hypo- 
crite; for, though I feared not death, 
I fhrank from the idea of my marrow being 
prefied out of my fplintered bones. I laid 
down my pen, and fighed to think that I 
could not have the privilege of rotting in 
the earth. Afterwards, however, I endea- 
voured to bänifh thefe weak thoughts ; but 
it was impoflible ; my Itability was (haken, 
and my fortitude not to be again raifed. 

Night came on, and I was involved in 
darknefs, the ule of a lamp being denied 

mej 
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tne ; the prifon was growing fileat, and I 
heard only a faint noife, wiiich I fuppofed 
to be occafioned by tbe räts in the earth. 
1 " hoped to recover my ftrength of refolu- 
tion betfore the morning, but could makc 
\no immediate progrds in k ; my food and 
hard bed were negle&cd, and I fat onmy 
•ftone feat tili the clock ftruck twelve. 

1 was growing faint with my ideas. 
** Muft I, indeed," I exclaimejd alogd, 
* c die with torture and ignominy for the 
«xtirpation of üich a villain V 

41 Can you be<brave?" faid z voicej **-if 
fo, live and be at liberty." 

Starring, I enquired who it Was that thus 
ftrangelyaddreffed me. 

" A friend who will ferve you," was the 
anfwer. 

" Where ? In my dvmgfeon ?" 

voi.. ii* i " No, 
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•* No* a mciC bencath it. Be honeft, bc 
nrm I Hilioö ! your hclp here. Hufli ! 
ibswaich! th^watch!" 

I hcard a ooüe under the floor, but filence 
fucceedtd, and I lemained in amazement 
for thc fpace of half an hour, when the 
invifible again addre^ed me, and imme* 
diately after I law a feint gleatn of light, 
and alib one of the broad ftones, with which 
my dungeon was paved, lifted up by de« 
grees, and at length carefully removed. 

A tall man raifcd himfelf from the hole, 
and allowing his lanthorn to give a greater 
light, he approached me, and fmiling, ten- 
dered me his hand. Amazement ftill pof- 
fefled me, and my eyes were fixed on the 
face of the oranger, who was a young man, 
poffeffing much grace and beauty* 

« You are feitf enced to die, Signor ?" he 
faid. 

" 1 am within a few days to die," iTeplied. 

"And 
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<c And it is rcpngnant to you ?" he faid, 
fmiling. " Well, I allow it is not un- 
natural." 

%i To die by the hands of a common exe- 
cutioner is indeed repugnant to me." 
' " Damned be he who attempts to crufh 
you," he exclaimed; " but this place iuits 
not vehemence. I think, Signor, for I have 
Jieard fomething of your chara&er — I think 
to the man who is, and wiflies to prove him- 
felf your friend, that you could be " 

*' A friend. I could — I fwear it!" 

« c It is enöugh. Sincerity (I um no fool 
of compliments) has finely drawn her lines 
lipon your countenance; I will confide iii 
you, and account for my ftrange appear- 
ance. I have been confined in an adjoining 
cell upwards of feven months; and it was 
on the condition of breathing the purity of 
its air for the term of feven years, which 
• 12 you 
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you will allow is a confiderable gap in a 
man 's lite, that the dogs of Milan re- 
ßrained their agents from pulling me piece- 
incal for the amuferaent of a fight-loving 
populace. 

** I was accufed of having fpöken certain 
words againft the Senate, or the Viceroy, or 
thc houfe o f But a truce with accofe«- 

lations : Patriots have in all ages bled; 
even traitors haVe been known to deniand— 
ayc, and to rtctvot the badge of honour. 
A niggardly villain, a thief of confidence, put 
me into the hands of juftice, as it is called, 
and being declared guilty of the imputed 
chargcs, fentence was immediately pafled 
on me ; and though it was afterwards nviti- 
gated, I had, in a filthy prifon, to bear the 
heats of feven fummer% tiie colds of as 
many winters, to feaft on the blood-cor- 
re&ing aliraents, and either to walk or fo 

dance, 
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dance, as my fancy might direft me, within 
the circlc allowed by, and to tfcte mufic 
öf, my own chains. 

.'^Signor! my buoyant fpirits were not 
to be deprefied. In my captiVity my heärt 
bcat nobly, and 1 was as great as any of 
the ephemera,- whonvl was accufed of hav- 
ing flandered>; and my mind was not im- 
prifoned^ forit wandered frqm fyftem to 
iyfbto, and ' dwelt on prefent and on future 
profpc&JL Buthark! huili ! Did you not 
hear a noife ? No, all is filent. 

<c My private hiftoryy' he cpntinucd, 
u would not much intereft you." 

" You are deceived>" I replied; U I 
fliould attend to the relatioa of it witb 
greafe earneftnefs." 

"Aye, but tbe time is unapt. 1 fhall 
therefore only fay that my father was a very 
fcminent chemift ; — he had imparted fome of 
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His knowledge to me ; and being allowed to 
retain a few of his books and martufcripts 
-in prifon, the gaining of further informa- 
tivn in the art was my princtpal folace ; and 
perhaps, at this moment, I am the pofifeflör 
of fuch myfteries as the ftudents and prao 
titioners of all Italy are unacquainted with. 
But more of this in anöther place, 

cc I was foon difgufted with my confine- 
ment ; but the prevention of liberty could 
riot, as I faid before, afFeft the vigour of my 
mind : and thougti thick walls inclofed, and 
ir'ons bound me, I meditated an efcape. 
For the firft three months no perfon, except 
the gaoler, was allowed. to enter my dun- 
geon ; but as I behaved with what the men 
of power called propriety, I was afterv^ards 
allowed to throw my arms, and with them 
my chains, around the necks of fuch friends 
as had not forgotten me. You will pro- 

bably 
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bably fmile when I teil you that my^moft 
conftant vifiter was a woman; not my 
daughter — I am too young - 7 not my wife— • 
I never was married,. It was a woman who 
lived with and loved me ; not by the rules 
of duty and obedience, but by thofe of 
free paffions and affe&ions — a woman whofe 
mind and body correfponded intimately 
with my own. Think me, not an egot for 
t^e laft words that I fpoke, if I add to them, 
ihe was a noble creature, rivalled by none 
öf ancient — equalled, I believe, by none of 
modern times — one who could almoß> (I do 
not fay wholly) Signor, with her own hands» 
lay her heart a facrifice on the altar of 
fiiendlhip. Brave woman ! excellent crea- 
tur^ l 

" Pardon me for thefe flights, and do not 
think me hyperbolipal. She bore me twa 
boys at a birth. Oh ! could you but fee * 
14 the 
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the fire of their little eyes, and the eatlf 
expreffion of their plaftic featufcs ! In each 
of them I behold an epitome of greatnefs. 
May the winds of pfofperity blow on them, 
in their youtb, and Glory become their pa» 
tronefs when they (hall go into the wörld a& 
men ! — as men of ftrength, of zeaj, and öf 
enterprife; not as puppcts ix> fantocciöi* 
nor as ltalian macaroni, grinhing ija pocket 
iflirrors, and .acquiring ihrill voices at ths 
expence of their irianhood. 

" Apollonia curfed the rigour of my 
judges as much as I did ; (he was not in the. 
habit of weeping and fwooning — a habit 
which many of her fex adopt in the very 
moments when fefolution is moft requifite^ 
and which mere chagrin or petu!ancc will 
often draw them into«; but (he feit not the 
lefs for my fituation, and my chains wounded 
her as much as myfelf. By her ingenuity,. 

however* 



MÄD MAN- OF THE MOUNTAIN. Ijrjr 

howcvcr, I was enabled to lighten thern f 
for unbraiding her fine hair one day, (he took 
from under it a couple of finall fileS, with 
which I made niches in my irons juft large 
enough to pafs the links. This was a fiep" 
towards freedom $ — I knew the hours of my 
gaoler's vifits; whenever he came, there* 
fore, he found me apparently confined, andL 
placed in a correfponding attitude; but iit 
his abfence I was the free ranger of mf 
realm. I was alfo as unbroken in rny fpirifc 
as the rewarded patriot who brought tne £o 
my prefent ftate, and whofe body, fhould l 
ever hereafter meet with him, I will, or mayr 
I become more defpicable than a dog that 

grubs in alleys ! but whither am I go~ 

ing ? — I will damn him, and then return t 

€€ The fame dear and friendly hand' that 

had furnilhed me with the files, fuppliedme 

with feveral other fmaü implements* and 

i 5 ( like^ife 
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likewife pointed out a place to conceal tbem 
in ; for fhe had as many proje&s as a minif- 
ter, but they were of a more worthy 
nature. 

" With forae difficulty we raifed a jftone, 
and to our furprife found a hollow fpace 
beneath itj I did not then enter it* but 
put tbe covering carefully over it, as I io- 
tended to referve my obfervations tili fome 
litter feafon. Apollonia, however, as well 
as myfelf, was anxious to know how it ter- 
minated, and ardently wifhed that it might 
lead me to liberty. 

" Having difcovered this depofitory, 
Apollonia, on the following day, brought me 
fome phofphorus, a fmall lanthorn, and 
matches, and the enfuing midnight I de- 
feended into the paflage, which, to my mor- 
tification, I found only of the length of a 
few feet, and its depth was very inconfidcf- 

able. 
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able. The bubbles of hope burft, and for 
a few moments I v was extremely chagrined; 
the depreffion, however, was of no long 
date, and I laughed over the matter when I 
again faw my noble-minded aflbciate. 
Liberty LI (tili panted forliberty! and in 
Order to obtain it, I entered into an arduous 
and fatiguing undertaking, which was to 
divert the courfe of the pafiage, and to turn 
it towards the court that fronted the doör af 
my cell. If I were tö be difcovered in this 
attempt, (hould I not be punifhed with the 
utmoft feverity, removed to a dungeon 
ftill more damp and ugly, drag many addi- 
tional chains, and be deprived of the fight 
and converfe of my faithful Apollonia? 
I defifted for a moment after thus thinking. 
But if I were not difcovered, might I not 
regain the blifsful freedom for which I 
panted, laugh at the envious dupes of 
16 Milan» * 
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Milan, inake myfelf as free as the eagle* and 
rangö thc wide- world with my advcnturous 
hcroine and my precious littlc ones„ Excel- 
Jent and invigorating thoughtsl I began to 
work, having previoufly formed a bolder 
defign ; and after labouring, like Hercules* 
nearly thirty nights, unaffifted by neceflary 
implements, I madc my way to the yard> 
which I can now enter by finking a flighfc 
cdyering of earth. 

" And noto, Signor,for my grand proje&y 
which I have only diftantly hinted to you. 
Dare you makc a bold ftruggle for liberty ?" 

u I dare. But how to obtain it ? the 
means ?" 

" By firing this infernal prifon, and 
efcaping in the tumult it will occafion." 

" What ! endanger the lives of thofe 
who arc in confinement ? of thofe who hope 
for pardon ? of thofe to whom it may, even 

at 
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at the momcnt of yourattempt, bc a&uälfy 
granted ? of thofe who have wives arid little 
children waiting in tearftti < expe&ation at 
the grate, and perhaps looking for the huf- 
band and father while we are plotting thcir 
deftruftion?" 

% " No, no ! mylife on it that the gates 
and doors will be inftantly throvvn open, and 
that the emancipationwill be generali' 
A " If I thought fo, indeed " 

" Aflure yourfelf of it. Your fcniples 
I would reroove; yet may I perifli if I da 
not reverence you for your humanity !" 

" But how accompli(h this? The fire,. 
I apprehend, muft be partial and confined * 
fach an one, perhaps, as our gaoler will be 
able to fmother with a blanket, or quench 
with a fingle bücket of water." 

" There you are deceived ; it (hall be 

wide a»4 terrible. I have alr^ady tdd you 

3 that 
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that my father was an extraordinary chemift; 
and I am the poffeffor of a fecret art of 
conflagration, which nothing could ever 
tempt me to difclofe. I will undertake to 
make a glorious blaze! What fay you? 
Enterprifeor deäth?" 

" Enterprife 1 enterprife ! 1 feel my hcart 
glowing. To efcape the monfter that is 
preparing to gape for me, I will attempt any 
thing which you may boldly devife — Ifwear 
I will, rather than yield myfelf to his jaws, 
which never tillnow looked terrible." 

" Bravo ! if we do not fucceed, we (hall 
both die, but not upon a wheel ! I have 
ä dagger, and will ufe it ; here is one for 
you, too, if you are inclined to apply it. 
Never ftretch — ftab rather than ftretch! 
At the hour of twelve to-morrow night the 
ftruggle (hall begin ; — but let me difin- 
cumber you of thefe irons. Would I could 

twift 
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twift them round the necks of fome of the 
Milanefe, and with them mount their car- 
cafes to gibbets nothing below the regions 
which the eagles, that might pull from their 
bones the bloated flefli which Covers them, 
bell: love to fliriek and wheel in ! 

He began to file my fetters, and in the 
courfe of half an hour, owing to his extra- 
ordinary dexterity, I found myfelf ün- 
reftrained. I was cautioned by him, how- 
ever, to affix the links properly in the morn- 
ing, arid alfo to be prepared for the vifit of 
the gaoler. 

" And now 9 ,,| faid I, " inform me whether 
you know any thing of tue man whom you 
appear fo willing to befriend? any thing 
relpe&ing his condemnation — his crimes ?" 

" I have been informed that you are a 
murderer # ,, 

cc And 
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" And you ftill can ferve me? ftill wiflfc 
to preferve me^?" 

" I can — I do. When I firft 4ieard your 
accufation — " Let him go to the hell which 
he ought to burn in !" I exclaimed ; " but 
when your conduft at your trial was repre- 
fented to me, it pleafed me ; I pitied your 
fituation, and admired your fpirit - y and re- 
colle&ing my former impetuous fpeech, I 
not only blamcd myfelf, but alfo curfed the 
rafhnefs of my tongue. Afterwards, for I 
had curiofity to fpur me on, I overheard 
your nightly lamentations, and fcraps of a 
ftory, which I deemed to be truly lament- 
able, though I could poflibly form no dif- 
tinft ideas of it. Commiferation grew 
within me while you were perfedUy a dränget 
to mej but when I looked upon your face, 
Signor, I could no longer believe that you 
were literally a murderer^ orljthat you had„ 

through 
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through mere favagenefs, ftirred up thehot 
blood of a human creature with a cold and 
deliberate hand." 

" Look at this pidture," I faid, taking the 
mmiature of Rofolie from my bofonv aad 
holding it near the lamp. 

cc Oh, how fweet! how.lovely l" he ex- 
claimed i ° and whom does it refemble* 
Signor?" 

" My wife ; nor is there a linc ot flattery 
in it« She was indeed fweet i Ihe was, 
indeed lovely!" 

" She was ! Ah ! then (he is " 

" Dead ! gone from me for ever ! I would 
not fpeak of her befpre my judges ; but you 
iare a rare and uncommon friend, deferving 
of all confidence, You know Um I küled 
a man of the name of S lvini ; this ruffian 
defiled the templeof chaftity ; he bore my 
wife from me^ not feduced, but forcibly 

deprived 
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deprived her of her honour ! She fickened 
of grief, and died !" 

" I cannot — dare I believe it ?" 
" By all that's holy and divine it is true ! 
'Now, without detailir.g any more of the 
horrid circumftance, teil me what the per- 
petrator of a crime ii!:e this delerved ?" 

" To be murdered cruelly ; and, if it 
were poflible, tp bfc reftored again to lifo, 
afterwards to fuffer a thoufand, nay, an 
hundred thoufend lingering deaths. But you 
have chilled my blood. Unhappy man! 
miferable prifoner! my heart's ftream is 
otferflbwing for your fußerings.! hut droop 
not— fink not at a moment like this. I 
muft not fuffer you wholly to unman me. 
Good night* my new acquaintance and con- 
federate, for 1 have much bufinefs to per* 
form before the morning, in which you can 
be of no fervice to me. My name is Pietro 

* A • 

Arpmo i 
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Arpino; and I am your fricnd, or may the 
clouds fmother me! but if I lead .ypu to 
liberty, Apollonia will be more entitle<± to 
your thanks thari myfelf. Adieu 1 hold 
yourfelf in readinefs to-xnorrow night, whea , 
Captivity fhall growl for the lofs of her vio 
tims, and the atmofphere of Milan be illu- 
minated by the red fiames burfting from 
this abominable peft-houfe." . 

He fliook my hand, and defcended. 

I replaced the ftone with great care, and 
then Tat down in aftonilhment, almoft 
doubting the reality of what had pafied. 
The enterprife of Arpino I did not think 
would fucceed; but I looked upon the 
dagger with pleafure, and treafured it as a 
friend that would fnatch me from torture 

4 

and difgrace. 

On the chara&er and principles of my 
fellow-prifoner I could not at that- time 

think 
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think deeply ; I faw enough of him, howv 
cver, to excite curioftty and furprife, and he 
evidently was an extraordinary man. His 
perfon (hewed a hero, for it was noble and 
beautiftil; the vigour of his mind difplayed 
itfelf confpicuoufly, and his firitinefs and 
couragc I belie ved to be verygreat. 

The dark h urs wcnt över, andönfhe 
following day 1 chought my&lf * fuctefsfüt 
hypocrite ; for I aflumed an habit of melän-^ 
choly, and not only talked of my execütifca 
with dejedion, but alfo, as evening drew 
on, beggcd that the Confeflbr might appeaf 
again the next morning, in order to take 
the burthen off my confcience, wh;ch I no# 
found too dreadfui and weighty. My com- 
miferating gaokr withdtew. Colle<äing 
my papers, I put them in my bofom; and 
as the night further |dvanced, took off my 

chains* 
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chains, and watched for the appearance of 
Arpino. 

At half pafl: eleven he removed tbc ftone, 
and giving me a fqueeze, and whifpering, 
<x SilenDe," motioned me to follow him 
.through the cavity, which } accordingly did, 
and almoft immediately after found niyfelf ia 
his cell, where his fecret apparatus and finall 
kiftruments were placed. 

." I have no ticnc for tilkiiig," foe f&id, in 
a ,lo\y tone of voice j €C I do not abfolutely 
promife you liberty ; but remember my pre- 
fent. If we fucceed, we (hall probably 
«ever meet again. Apolloniaand my boys, 
my little uofledged eaglets, are removed to 
fome confiderable diftance from Milan, and 
I (hall ftrive to join them. Signor, you 
may want money j here is a purfe for you, 
roughly, but freely given. The oil of com» 
pliraents hangs not upon my tongue ; and 

having 
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having been left to the tuition of Nature, 
the graccs of fpeaking came not withiri the 
rules of my education. If you efcäpe thefe 
walk, hide yourfelf in the fuburbs tili the 
morning, when you may eafily pafs the gates 
of the city; afterwaftls. every thing will 
depend on yqur aftivity. Bat now to 
aftion ; rernain quiet tili my return ; if I 
am intercepted, God blefe you t " 

He colle&ed his inftruments ; dipped 
feveral fmall balls of flax intö a liquid ; and 
putting his lanthorn under his clothes, dif- 
appeared. 

I was difturbed by the moft violent emo- 
tion*, and in momentary expe<5tation öf 
feeing Arpino dragged back to his cell. 
After an abfence, however, of nearly half 
ari9bur 9 he returned, and with exültation 
told nie that the building was on fire in 
three different parts. The noife and con- 

fufion 
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fufion that foon followed, affirmed what he 
faid to bc true -, the ailift ints of the prifon 
were runnirig diforderedly about the yard, 
and the bell announced the circumftance to 
the city. 

Arpino took me by Jhe arm, and foon ' 
after brought me into an open fpace, where 
the flames met my eye, and made me trem- 
ble at their violence and terrifying afpeft. 
The.tumult increafed, and the noife of the 
populace, aflembled before the prifon, was 
venr loud ; but' we thought it proper to 
retire a few minutes to our hiding-place tili 
there were more peop ! e admitted within the 
walls. A confiderable nurriber was almoft 
imniediately after hurrying backward and 
forward, when we again ventured forth, and 
joined them, regardiefs of the probifcie 
confequences of our temerity. It was not a 
fit feafppto litten to the voice of Caution, 

* and 
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and neither of us feenned inclined to attend 
toher. 

I was foon feparated from Arpino; and, 
«xpefting every moment to bc arrefted by 
the gaoler, or fome other perfon, I grafped 
my dagger firmly j and after a (hört fpace 
öf time, being feized with confiderable force 
by the arm, I was applying the point of it 
to my breaft. 

"Roncorone! Roncorone 1" cried Ar* 
pino. 

"Isityou?" Ifaid; " kit Arpino ?" 

<c Are you mad ?" he exclaimed, ftill 
grafping me, " are you mad ? Here, take 
this bücket 5 follow bravely; imitate my 
aftions, and repeat my words. Inftant free- 
dom, or inftant death for me ! Come on ! 
cemeon! "Fire! fire! water ! water !" 

I keprfat . his heels, and rcade the fame 
outcryfei l he did, in which we were joined 

by 
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by many more voices. We paflSbd the 

gates 1 

" Itisdonef it is accomplifhed!" cried 

Arpino ; cc bold was the attcmpt, and glö- 

rious is its fuccefs l God blefs you in every 

after-day ! We muft part inftantly— God 

blefs you 1" 

He broke from nie ; but I firft grafped ■ 

his hands, and let a tear of gratitudb fall on 
them. What his fate afterwards was I know 
not 5 he however efcaped from the city, oi* 
which I have grounded good hope$. Accord- 
ing to his dire&iön, I did not attempt to leave 
Milan tili the brea£ of day, when I pafifed 
the gates of the town, * ^d walked undaunt- 
edly on, but ftijf retaining the dagger of 
Arpino as a fecurity againft the power of 
any purfuers. 

I had no means of diiguifipo; rriyfelf t 

at the firft vüage I came to T (jrchafed 

vol. ii. k * horfe. 
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ahprfe (fo* tbe purfe which Aj-pino had givea 
mc was plentifully ftored), and mountu?g 
kim, fet off with fpeed, fc^rcely ftopping au 
hour at any place tili I reached the banks of 
the Lake of Maggiore, which I crofled, hav- 
ing previoufly difpofed of my brüte pre- 
ferver. 

I wa$ happy to learn, by putyic report, 
that, though the greaier part of the prifon 
had been reduced by the flaaxes^ not a fingle 
perfon fuffered in the conflagration. Tbe 
names pf Arpino and Roncorone were fpoken 
of with terror ; for the difcovery of fome 
of my friend's apparatus in his abandoned 
cell, aöd alfo of the pafiage, that communi- 
cated to my dungeon^ had betrayed to the 
keeper of the prifon the principal a&or and 
agent in this cunningly eontrived bufinefs, 

Large rewards, I heard, were offered for 

the apprehending of the incendiaries y when T 

& ia 
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in ordcr to make greater my fecurity, T prö- 

cured a difguife, in which I jourmed oft 

with caution, and at length reached' the 

Valaisj and, feeking a retired and unfre- 

quented fpöt, became feariefs of the band o£ 

power, and unfufpeding of malice and ftra- 

tagem. 

What had I todo with men and* fociety ^ 

Nothing. I had no mind to inform, no 

wit tö charm > no fuavity to pleafe. On my 

own privaey l grounded my fecurity ;, and] 

callous as the depravky of the world had ; 

made my heart, füll it would frequenity 

foften at the fimplicity and kindnefs of inj? 

untutored fellows. 

* * * * * * 

I have done :-— God* whofe fpirits no^ , 

whifper in the elfemeot»,. knows. what tha 

fufferings of my foul have been> and* what 

they now are. The total fuppreffion of my 

k z breath 
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\hxftfc ****** ffiäe&> and the mi- 

mc v ^ 0su ^ggjklon will fpeedily tcr- 

kim ^^ J4 ^^ce pcffefled bodily har- 
hp» ^jJ^ ^cncrvated ; ficknefs accom- 
Üjt J** \^0t $ snd the fiercenefs of my mind 
i t t ?*Ldd by dejedtton. Oh calamrty L 
* tpovm enough of thec ! 
^ofthehoneft natives has been endea- 
-iiiflg to win my favour, and he has fuo 
^jbd i he wants to alleviate my diftrefles, 
ipfooth my affliftions, and to make me aa 
jtfriate of the little dwelling of which he is 
ihe mafter. He defires not to know my 
ftory ; he feeS that I am a creature of mi- 
fery, and with tears in his eyes — (breeds fuch 
fympathy in cities?)— entreats me to live 
with him, and to enlarge his family of peace* 
Tolive ! and,living, to be at peace ! Ah ! 
friend ■ ■■ 

Gocd 
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Good fon of Nature ! Jbenef\centfeJlowi 

man ! before I die, I will blefs yöu a thoiw 

fand and a thoufand times. God protfedt 

the woman who fleeps within jour arrns) 

and profper the children that -have v fuckecj 

at her breaft ! You havea little vineyard$ 

may its fruit be tenfold ! - Envying not tbe 

fohs of power, you look calmly on your fpats 

öf pafturage ; gentle be the dews that de-* 

fcend on them ! Long and prpfperous days* 

a placid death, and a fair after-natne be youj 

reward, mild, charitable, and unoffenUing 

oranger ! 

****** 

I became nearly two months ago a refi^ 
dent in the little farm ; but I feel that Iaqpt 
about to leave it for ever. I (hall be buried 
with deceney: f have already chofen my 
refting place, and the children fay that, if 
k 3 I die* 
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I tue v * r they will plant pret ty fiovwrs^röünd 
mygrave/*" ; ; * 

I crawled out ydterday, in Order that the 
free air might blow upon me. An unex- 
pe&ed ftorm arofe, but it was fueeeeded by 
a lovely calm; — the vioience of tht t>ne I 
compared. to the ftruggles of deatlr; the 
ferenity of the other to the ftäte of imtnor- 
talky; and in the craviag of my foul I 
ftretched fbrtji my almoft fleflilefs arms to 
the clööd-enveloped fpirit. 

APberti!~-dear friend, I die ! — Blefs you 
and your wife ! — Protedt the orphan, and 
remember thofe who have, in fome degree, 
foothed the agonies of the dying Roncorone. 
Take to your notice the friendly little boy 
- whom I have mentioned befbre, and who 
faw me yefterday probably forthe laft'time. 
Rofolie, ere the futi goes behind yon moun- 
tain, we (hall furely meet. My eyes are 

mifty 
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mifty— ftifl your Forfn h rix* loiperfe<^-* 
Partner l ttife ! fptrit !— Öh !— — 



Inforintotioh to the Realer. 
Roncörofle Üevef rene^red his närrative j 
two daya after Ais abrupt breaking-ölF, hc 
purged hifc toind and body of their affljo 
tions; afcd ön the fifth fubfequent to his 
death, the latter was given to the earth, 
undcr thie dite'ftioü Öf the humane ruftic 6F 
the Valais, tvhö afterwards töok pöfieffiön df 
the papers which the dfeceafed had teft be- 
bind him. This man, in thfe cöüf fe df & ' 
fev* ifceeks, depofited the .writitigs #ith i 
gentlemaäof Genevä, to *hotä he äiflö g&Vfe 
the following (hört accouht öf thfe ürtföT-. 
tunate Venetian, and of his laft rftoiilehts«— 

" His firft appearance amongft us exscited 

great curiofity, and in a (bort tiefte hik 

K4 general 
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genial manners and depörtment created a 
coufiderable degree of terror in fome of my 
neighbours, who diftinguifhed him by the 
name of the " Mad Man of the Mountain/* 
He.at firft took pofleflion of a poor little 
hut that belonged to a vintager, of whom 
he purchafed the fcanty things which were 
in. the houfe : his refidence there, however, 
was only temporary j for the greater part of 
bis time was fpent in a rüde cavern, of 
•which the people of thefe parts have always 
been fearful. He was fond of the heights, 
and feldom came down to our Valley, ex- 
cept to procure the few fimple neceffaries of 
life; . and cven then his wprds were very 
few, and alfo very ftrange. 
_ " The firft time I faw him, I both loved 
and pitied hifcxu His face was beautiful, 
bis perfon noble ; and, ah, my God ! when 
Jhe was not wild, his fighs were fo hollow, 

and 
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and his eye$ lo mournful, that I have oftea 
gonc hoine to my family with a very heavy 
and affliftcd heart. 

" I once carried a fmall bafket of fruit to 
him, and entreated him to accept of it;— ■* 
he regarded me with fixed looks, which 
confufed me, aiking me at the fame time 
whether I came to betray him ; and then, 
as if recolle&ing himfel£ he took me by 
the hand, and thanked me for my fimple 
prefent. I afterwards drew him to my little 
farm. Sometimes I could not underftand 
his language, and I fufpe&ed him to be 
adtually mad, as my neighbours reported 
him ; but, at other periods, his wofds de- 
lighted my ear, and the foft tones of his 
voice feemed almoft to draw my foul from 
me. 

"Mydaughter Lifette and myfelf.were 
the only perfons with whom he would, for 

any 



any length of timc, pattently converfe; ntti 
tonhappy werc wc when we &w htm roving* 
melaixholy and heedlefs, over the brow of 
the mountain, or wandering, during a ftorm, 
through the lonely paths of tht vallcy. 

" Ah ! how my heart has bled-^hortr the 
eyes cf Lifette have wept for the poornn- 
happy (tranger, who st length feemed 
whcrily to defert öur hbufe, and to hide 
himfeif from every eye! At the rifk öF 
raifing his anger, we ventured to go to him : 
we fotind him pale and drooping; and, Oh 
God ! the looks of famine were in his face. 
It was evident that he had long abftained 
from food. He was weak, thin, and fal- 
low! 

" As I füfpe&ed, he was at firft difpleaf- 
ed, and defired us to retire; but, endea*- 
vouring to make myfelf known to him, I 
urged him to go home, and to refide with 

me 
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ine and Lifette tili health afcd happinefe 
Ihould agairt retura to him- He anfwered 
mewith alookwhich, I oraft confds, halt 
firightened tne, and *with a moft unfeafonable 
and very unnatural laugh ; but he after- 
wards gave me a refcial, though he accepted 
of fome provifion that I had brought with 
me^ Afeout a förtnight after this fhocking 
difcovery I fucceeded in getting him to my 
houfe ; but ! faw that his life was haftily 
fading. 

• ** He was now lefe wild/but more meian- 
choly ; though he taiked but UttJe with us> 
his loofcs were generally kind and tender; 
and if we attempted to focftti or cheet 
him, he vvould water our hands with his 
burfts oäT tears» The marriage of my dear , 
Lifette greätly aäfe&ed him. On receiving 
tbelittie bridal prefeotSj his agony increäfed, 
and on hearing the ftraias of the fiagelet, 

he 
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he haftily retirecL Poor Lifette was forry 
to fee fo much tnifery ; flie went after him, 
and, burßing into tears, afked whether he 
did not wifh her happinefs ? — c God fend it 
you tili the day of your death !" he ex- 
claimed, " even tili the laß; moment of your 
exiftence V — He took her in his ärms> 
kiffed her, and then delivered her to her 
hufband, who had followed her. 

" In the evening I prevented him froin 
committing an a6t of fuicide $ I arrefted his 
uplifted arm, and in the name of God 
Charge^ him to defift.— c God !' he repeated, 
* God!'— He funk on his knees, and the 
weapon with which he had armed himfelf, 
. feil from his palfied händ» 

" His time was but fhort after this occur- 
rence $ thefe arms fupported him in death ; 
thefe hands clofed his eyes ! That my heart 
was grieved is true, but unneceffary to 

repeat. 
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repeat. He fpoke of a friend, and of his 
wife — of his murdered wife ! He feemed ta 
hold ftrange dialogues with her, and talked 
of her as long as he could give motion to 
his Ups. I know no more, and this I have 
found too fad for a weak old man, Though 
he be with God, I (hall long moun/for 
him; humanity dire&ed my adtions to- 
wards the poor oranger, affeftion gave them 
force, and his grave muft become an old 
objedt befbre it fails to excite forrow." 



The perfon to whom the peafant de*» 
livered the papers, was a man of underftand- 
rng and compafTion ; — his firft care was to 
forward intelligence of Roncorone's death- 
to Alberti -, who, on receiving it, haftened 
to Geneva, where he learned the wretched ; 
end of his beft beloved friend, and almoft 
brother, of whöm he had endeavourcd,, 
3 during 
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during a fpace of feveral raontbs, to obtaift 
ipmc Information: but the narrative he 
received, convinccd bim that there were 

' feverer pangs for the heart than any which he 
had before been aware of. 

On his retura to Venice he removed 
many ftigmas from the memory of Roa- 
corone, and taught thoufands to jpity his 

' fate who had hitherto curfed his criraes. 
Compaflion no longer reöied on the name 
of Salvini ; infamy was attached to it ; and 
his tomb at Venice,, to which- place his 
body had been conveyed from Milaä with 
great funereal pomp, was regarded as the 
cave of a fiend, rather than as the refting* 
place of a Saint. 

Some of the more rigid Seculars endea- 
voured to prove Alberti's unfbrtunate friend 
a criminal deferving of reprobation ; but 
their malice was impotent, their argumenta 

inconclufive, 
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inconclufive, and their churlifhnefs reviled 
at* Whocver mentioned the nanile of Ron- 
corone, added, " Peace to his foull peacc 
to the afhes of his wife V* 
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